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iBi^Bnui .%VM tfab' tott of Tnanm Gdhnan, 
lAfeiiy^t Rjenaeie'k the Court of the Gnnd 
TniRiiifac Hortnoe^ bjraritteroftlie late 
He ms bom st Florence, and bad 
of AaMiigf tte fatt XSng^deorge II. whose 
htmi'fyf'lA'^haAet: He received hit 
ttWeatnintttr-eGliooi;' where he Terjr earijr 
pbeiicial talenta*' The fint perforniance 
3ia€off of Vcnei a ddr ew cd to hb eoutiii 
hAttttty, written in the year 1747, while he 
at Wesbninster, and linoe printed in the St. 
^*i Maga»ne> a work pnUkhed by his onfortu- 
■ieftimd Robert Uoyd. 

ftaaWestmimter-s^ool he'reinoved to Oxford, 
Mbecane a Student of Christ Church. It was here 
kivoy eariy age» be engaged with his friend Bonnel 
WMon, in puUBshing The Connoisseiir, a periodi- 
>i piper which appeared once a week, and was 
Mailed firom January 31, 1754, to September 
*i7sfi. 

^fkn tiie 9g!t of the writers of this entertaining 
f|^ is considered, tiiewitand humour, the spirit^ 
^food^en^ Mnd Arewd o6«ervation3 on life and 
p^ wiu'ch it abounds, will excite scone ^Ift- 



glee of won<icr, but wi11, nt tlie same time, cvu 
poiiit out tlie cxtmiii'Jinaif taleutu wliicli wi.'i*e 
wards to be more t'ully displayed in the ]ealou»' 
and tlie CiinUestiiit MSrilisc, i ' ■ . »| 

' At the recomniendatiun of his friends, or tiia C 
but probably the former, induced him to Rx upi 
Lawfuriiis profcsnoiii and he a£c(H'dingly wl 
tered of Lincoln's-lnn, and in ilus season cuj 
the bit. He alteuded theic a very s,]ion time,tt 
if our Tecollcftion dDc> nut niisleaii us, lie wa 
often enough in the Court* tu prrvent bis abaijj 
tlie profession. merely for want of ci\coiiragcin^ 
is reason:*blei howeser, to suppose, thai lie i"el| 
pleasure ia :)tteiidhig to the Mus« than to Bri^ 
9q)oit>; and it will, chcrefore, excite no nontfa 
he took ihe earliest opportiiiiiiy of relinquishing 
suits not congenial to liii taste. Apollo and I 
ton (says Wyciicrley) seldom meet in the same.' 
On the iStIi of Mai-ch i7s3> he took the d^ 
Master of Arts at Oxfoiii, and in the year 17^ 
first di-amitic piece, Polly Honcyeombe, wjs a| 
Druiy-Lane, with great success. For severalj 
before, the Comic Muse sofined to have rclin 
Uie !ta^. No comedy liad been jiroduccd 
theatre sin.;e tlic year 1751, when Moore's 
■was with difficulty peifurmcd nine nights. J 
iji tile beginning oi the year 1761, three ditfen 
thors were candidates fur public favui 
ws}):, ahnost at the same time, viz. Mr. N 
rrJio exhibited Ihe Way tuKeeY^>"»i ^'^'^'" 



nEORce coLUA! 



Pffarried Libertine j and Mr, Colmaii, the Jtralniti 
rife. The former and latter of these were mort 
Kwnfiili snd the latter in a much higher degree. — 
toed, when the excellent performances of Meisri 

Tick, Yates, O'Brien, King, Palmer, Moody, with 
Pritchard, Clive, and Miss Pritchard, are recol- 

: .1. It would have shewn a remarkable want of 
i-.t ID the Town not to have followed, ai they did, 
lii tdmirable piece witli the greatest cagerntsa and 



On July 1764., Lord Bath died, and on thai event 
'1, Colmaii found himself in circumstances fully 
fficient to enable him to follow the bent of lii« 
flios. The first publication which he produced, 
fer this period, mas a translation of the Comedies of 
erenee, in the execution of which he rescued than 
fthor from the hinds of as tasteless and ignorant a 
t of writers as ever disgraced the name ot transla. 
iR, Whoever would wish to see the spirit of the 
icient bard transfused into the English language, 
"!■•■ look for it in Mr. Colroan"* version. 
"he iuccesEOr of Lord Bath, General Piiiteney. died 
' -'r, and Mr. Colman again found himself remem.^ 
': in his Will, by a second annuity, which con- 
il the independency of his fortmne. He seems, 
. vEr, to have felt no charms in an idle life 5 m, iix 
-, ke united with Messrs Harris, Rutherford and 
w^ll, in the purchase of Co vent -Garden Theatre, 
iiiiii"ok upon himself the hbor'ioiis office of A.£t\WJ 
Tiie ib'ffereaces which arose from, tliK »' 




It to be forgot, and tlie 
df rhem pcrbajis too rijiculous to be recorded. 
L - Aftereontinuiiig Manager ofCovejit-G^rdeiiTI 
, teveu years, Mi'. Colman sold his share and 
therein to Mr. Leake, one of his then p^rtm 
in 1777, purchased of Mr. Foote the Theatrt 
H:iy-wiarket. The estimation which the ei 
ineiits, exhibited under his dircftion, were held 
the public, the reputation whicli the Theatre acqui 
and the continual concourse of the poliie world, 
I ing the height of euninur> sulGciently spoke 
praises of Mr. Colman's in mage men t. 

To sagricily in discovering the talents of his 
formers, he joined the inclination and ability t 
play thera with cveiy advantage. To him Mr, 
derson, Miss Farren, Mis. Bannister, Miss G 
^Ir.. Wells, and, in some measure, Mr. Edwin (> 
foinic pDwera bad been buried a whole season 
^Ir. Foote's management) besides sonie others, 
(heir introJuftion to a London audience. 

Notwithstanding Mj-. Colman's close attcntii 
the Theatre at this time, he did not cntirelj- 
jiis classka! studies, but gave the public a nev 
latioQ and commentaiy on Horace's Art of Poetr/j 
whjch he pi-oduced a new system to explai 



h 



iiflkult Poem. 

Besides the Dramatic Works of Mr. Colman, J 

those we have already mentioned, he was the aud 

of a Preface to the last edition of Beaumont and fS 

3 -Pissci taiioii prefixed Xal.L!.Wvtign. ^ vaSi2 



GEORGE COLMAlf. vii 



fapen in the St. James's Chronicle under the title ot' 
The Genius, and many other fugitive pieces. 
At the close of the Theatrical Season of 1 7 8 5, Mr. 
Cdman was seized at Margate with the palsy, aiul at 
fcbe^nning of the season of iji^j, first shewed 
^nptoms of derangement of his mind, which in- 
onsing gradually, left him in a state of idiotisni. 
Oatliit occasion the concluding lines of his tricnd 
Qiurchiirs Epistle to Hogarth, will naturaHy intrude 
Aenielves on our readers attention : 






"». 
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/ 



" Sure 'tis a curse which angry fates impose 
To mortify man's arrogance, that those 
Who 're fashion'd of some better sort of da}'. 
Much sooner than the common herd decay. 
What bitter pangs must humbled genius feel. 
In their last hour to view a Swift and Steele I 
How must ill-boding horrors fill her breast, 
When she beholds men mark'd above the rest. 
For qualities most dear, plung'd from that height. 
And sunk, deep sunk, in second childhood's night. 
Are men, indeed, such things? And are the best 
More subject to this evil than the rest. 
To drivel out whole jears of ideot breath. 
And sit the monuments of living death ? 
0, galling circumsta»;ce to human pride! 
Aliasing thought! but not to be deny'd. 
^Vith curious art the brain, too finely wrought. 
Preys on her. elf, and is destroy'd by thought. 
Constant attention wears the aiti\e mind. 
Blots out her powers, and leavci, a bJ.Jiik bchiiid." 

BJJ 



^B wA GEOKCE COLMAN. ^J 

™ In this lad state he was coramined to the care of*. 

persmi at Paddingtoii, and cl^e management: of tb^^ 
Theatre entniated to his son, with an allowance of^ 
600/. a year. ^1 

Mr. Colman died on tlie 14th of August 1 794., at 
the age of 61, at Paddington. A few hours befort 
his death he was seized with violent spasms, which 
were succeeded hy a melancholy stupor, in which he 
drew his last breath. 
The following i> a list of this Gentleman''5 Dratnalic 

I. Polly Honeycembe. D. ij. Comus. M. altered- 
K FTfc Svo. I77i.8n>- 

I. The Jealous Wife. C. 16. .\chilles in Pelticcats. 
1761. Svo. O. altered, 1774- Svo. 

3. The Musical Lady. F. 17. The Man of Bi 
1761. Bvo. C. 1774. Svo. 

4. Philasler, T. altered, 18. Lpicoine; or, " 
,7ij. Svo. ienl Woman. C. 

(. The Deuce is in him. 1776. dvo. 

F. nfij.SvD. 19. TheSpIcen; nr, 

6. A Midsuromer's Night too Spa. C. f. i;76. i 
Dr*am; Altered, 1763. Svo. jo. Occasional I 

7. A Fairy Tale. 1764. 1776. 8vo, 
gvQ. II. New Bnwms. 

5. The Clandestine Mar- 1770. Kvo. 
riagc. C. I766.SVO. 21. The Spanish BarfJO 

Q. Tlie English Merchant. C. 1777- N. P. 
C. 1767. 8vo. ij. The Female Chevalie 

10. King Lear. T. altered C. altered, 1778- N. P. 

1768. 8vo. 14. Bond lie a. T. altered 
M. TheOionianinTown. 177S- 8vo. 

C.n6g.»vo. 15. The Suicide. C, 117I 

II. Man and Wife. C. N. f . 

1769. gvo. 16. The Separate Maint« 

11. The Portrait- 8.1770- nance. C. 1779-N. P. 
gvo. 27' 1'he MuiJger in DU 

/^. TJie Fairy Prince. M. iress. Prel. *vo. 1780. 
f?-/r. Svo. 

-l-iw»«a«)/«//wi(»fita Comedie*o£TetenM,^w,n6v 



GEORGE COLMAN. tx 



! pieces have considenible merit. In his fefite 
t plots are simple, and no great matter of in> 
trodnced into thcin | yet they contain strong 
', and are aimed at tbe ridiciiling of fashion - 
pjievailixig^ fblUeSy which ought to be made 
points of oonsideratikm in every production 
ck. His mow regnlar Comedies have the 
it with the others as to the preservation of 
which 1 clie n t honour on the author^; and 
rhe prosped of an ample contribution from 
jr to the variety of our dramatic entertain- 
ills more ^l&cult kind. 
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DramattB Personate 



UAY^MARKET^ 



Caratach^ 

HfiNNIUS, 

Suetonius^ 

Penius^ 

Petilliu8> 

Junius^ 

Demetrius, 

Drusius, 

Clrius, 

Decius, 

Macer, 

Judas, 



Men* 

Mr. Digges. • 
Master Edwin. 
Mr. Usher. 
Mr. Gardner. 
Mr. Aickin. 
Mr. Palmer. 
Mr. Lamash. 
Mr. R. Palmer. 
Mr. Griffin. 
Mr. £gan. 
Mr. Davis. 
Mr. Massey. 
Mr. Parsoi.s. 



Bonduca, 
First Daughter, 
Second Daughter, 



Women. 

- Miss Sherry. 

- Mrs. Massey, 

- Mrs. Grevill^. 



Druids, Soldiers, Attendants, &c. 
The Miuic by PurcelL — Scene, Brilam. 
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BONDUCA. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



la Camp. Enltr jUHiui ob^Pbtillivi. 

Pelillius. 
(t thou, mull f Dost thou want meat J 
^TuK. No. 

la. Ooihes? 

Jid, Neither. For Heaven'e love, Itave me 1 
Pa. Drink ? 
Jw. You tire me. 

fa. Come, it is drink ; for»h3tafflifHoa 
fi.Ti light lo heavy on s Boidiei, 
■ : dry him uj' as thou art, but no drink ? 
iiLi shall have drink. 

::"!. Pi-'ytliee, Petillius 

'Vr. And, by mine honour, much drink, valiant 

. .cc 3i fair as day, that thou want'at drink : 

KI find thee gaping, Jike an oyster 
vtidet rVij'vey (JioughtslicbarC» 



r 



I 



ii BONDircA. A^t 

Like a luw e\>h ; tliy soul, tli.it rit! 

Lies iiKJor'il i'or want of lltiubr ; 

And iiil thy body's cliap'd ^i>d crack'd like timberj 

For want of moiature : ichat canst tlwu want, 

>H. You liave too much on "t. 

I'll. It may bCj a wench too j aay it be ; ci 
soIdJer, 
i'lioii sbalt have both ; a pi-ctty valiant fellow, 
Pie for a little lap and roguery ( 
Hear, tiiou noble Itomaiii 
The son of her thatlovea a soldier. 
Hear what 1 promised for tliee, when liiy molber'' 
Seat tl>e<: to tight in Britain. Thus I ijaid : 

• Lady, I take thy sou lo my companion i 

• Lady, I love thy son, thy son loves wai', 

• The war loves danger, danger drink, Urink di 

• Which is the field of Mars, the camp of Venus i 

• These two beget commandeis : Fear not, laijy; 

• Thy SOI} shalMead." 

■Jua. "Tis a strange thing, Pctillius, 
I That so ridiculous and loose a iniich 
Cun master your attedliuii;i. 

Pet. Any mifth, 
t And any way, of any subjef):, Jui 



ily mustiness. 

drink ; in a good wholesome n 



I Is belter than 
[ Wliat hana' 
I J do beseecli you, 

It of my iiead handsomely 



4f/. BONDUCA/ I) 

Sat thou wouldst fain be drunk ; come, no more 

fooling i 
[be general has new wine, new come over. 
JwM. He must have new acqiuuntance lor it too* 
k I will aone, I thank ye. 
Fit. < None, 1 thank you !* 
iibort and touchy answer I * None, I thank you ?* 

company, no drink, no wenchj * I thank you i^ 
oa ihall be worse entreaied, sir. 

Jm. Petilliusy 

1 thou art honest, leave me I 

Pit, Yes J I will leave you, Junius, 
nd leave you to the boys, that vtry shortly 
lall all salute you, by your new surname 
F Junius, * None, I thank you.* I have found you, 
oar lays, and out*leaps 1 You "re in love, I know it 3 
ou are an ass, and all the camp shall know it ; 
peevish idle boy, your dame si all know it} 
wronger of my care, yourself shall know it. 

Judas, and thru Soldltrs, entir, 

Judas. A bean ? a princely diet, a full banquet, 

what we compass. 

Pet. What ail these rascals ? 

ist Sold. If this hold, we 're starv'd. 

Judas. For my part, friends, 

ihkh is but twenty beans a-day, (a hard world 

or officers, and men of adlion !) 

or mine own part, I say, I 'm starved already. 

idSa^^ J 'JJ /j^Jit no more. 



Pn, you "U king ihen 1 
Ye dogs' headi in the porridge-pot 1 ye liglit no mm 
Does Rome dei«iid upon your resolution 
For eating moiUdy pie-cinist ? 
3d Sold. 'Would we \vid it,l 
'Judas. I may do service, CRptaln. 
Pet. In a fish- market. 
Yoti, corporal Curry-comb, what will your iij;htliij 
Profit thccoramonwcajth? D'you hope to triurapU, 
Or dare your vainplng valour, gooiliiiLin Cobler, 
Clap 3 new soal to ill' kin|;iloni f 'Sdeath^ ye dq 
whelps, 
l^ou light, or not fight? 
i Judai. Captain ! 
' , fet. Out, ye flesh-flies T 

How long is 't lince thou eafat last ! Wipe tliy^ moul 
And Chen tell truth, 

Judas. 1 have not eat to th" purpose 

_ ?et. 'To th" purpose?' what's lliat? half a co» 
ft- and garlick \ 

Ye rogues, my company eat turf, and talk not : 
Tin^rihey can digot, and fight upon 't { 
Old niati, and mud with spoons, raie meats. Yot 

shoes, slaves ; 
Dire ye cry out for hunger, ami those ^xlant ? 
Suck your sword-hilts, ye slaves, if j e be valiant, 
• To the purpose P' Dosl tlioii see that geutlemau, 
Tliat melancholy mon.iieur f 
Jim. Pny you, PciilUus ! 
/''/. Jie has oot eax these three weeki. 



I AJtf . H* hatt drvak tbe more tlHU - 
tf/Hgr drank nor tlept chetrtwa monftlui. ■ . - 
sbimtolb* point, be*ll fiii&70*o«fe«fbod 
t needs bo mtli ilof otojwwii^ vilnnigie-fQnnltyi 
[ feed joa up o» lotw hnti^tliMarehdidsy 
tarifayefigjbrtiipetfkliiirj^ t>Mml 



M. Do yoa long to hno jponr tfaroofs cot t 
rf. See what mettle 

ibes.iflE 1^ »' Two mfadt moTeof this mulimcholy, 
L there lies tbe bold BriOOB, ' 

wdoji Wedo beseech 

«■• Ont of my thoiq^htty ye skfet! your poor 

stanrMspiiits 
imake me no oblations i dse, oh» Love, 
on proudly-blind destradibo^ I woald send thee 
bole h?catombs of hearts, to bleed my sorrows I 
fudas, Alas, he lives by love, sir. [Exit Jbnius* 
Per. Sahedoes, urs 
11 bnt in love now, as ye ^see example, * 
ttere^s so much chaiig^e sav'd, -and your hunger's 

ended. IDrum afar off. 

wayi Ibearthe^paeral. Jog, and talk not. 

[£x«if»f Jndas, andSolSeru 

IvETONitrs, Demetrius, Dstiusx and Soldici-s 

entir. 

%ui. Demetrius, is ^e messenger dispatch'cl 
^0 Penius, to command lum to bring up 
^ VoJans regiment f 




Dim. He is there by this tl 

Sue!. And are the liorae well * 
from Vfonu P 

fltw. The troops are full and luiry. J 

Suet. GoodPetiUiiis, 
Look to those eating ro^es, that bawtf 
And stop their throats a [lay oi 
Waits but the wind to reach u 

Pel. Sir, already 
I have been tampering with their si 

tind 
As deaf a) adders to drlays. Your d 
Hath made their m 

Now, an they want hut tnufitard, tbejr V 
This gave Koiiduca time, and strengthiiq 
To brave us to our teeth, nnd m 

Sutt. Kay, chide not, good PetlUiu 
My will CO conquer Mona, and InnR stay 
To execute that will, let in these losses : 
All shall be right again ; and as a pine 
Rent from 0;ta, by a sweeping tempest. 
Jointed again, and made a mast, defies 
Those angry wind'i that split him; so will 
Steer through these swellmg dangers, plo^^ 

up. 
And bear like thunder through their loudc 
They keep the field still P ^ 

Dcm. Canlident and full. 

Pel. In soch a number 01 
Thejr are 10 h^tAe, JPtVp^ip 



4fn MMUlUCAb f^ 

ITcAiftteUIMwkli kittiag} ofdcfpa«ttwoiiitti« 
IktmaAtr fear or ^kmat found } uf the tneji fiJlp 
II7II poiioa ui widi their yettkoti ) hit they fkil^ 
lef*few!iMMHRMi:hii ttrar WMitoaoihiiur* 

•te. nMe««4iMgiMtIDIM»dlWIMflfjWlfaiAf t 

As. The eelf^me I* 

IW. And I ttt free at any ( 

iORkn^rwfflcflh, oftfaatfrettliiifi^ 

laqr ioie k iMblyy as iadiiiBfent 

Vkiteitaiy diet* 

htf. Then no doubt 

Bdst^iinist needs be tnift* ijttc single Taiou/i 

efiituesof the Taliant Caratachy 

re doobtt me than all BritaiA. He *s a soldief 

'or]ged out, and so tempered for great a^ous^ 

bitunate in all^ that hit mei-e name 

Its in a thousand men, himself In milHonsy 

make him Roman : but no more. Petillius^ 

r stands your charge f 

1 Ready for all emp1o3nttentSk 

irf. To morrow we*ll draw out^ and view the 

cohorts k 
!re*s Junius? 

r. In *s cabin, most lamentably loving^ 
be tune of Queen JDido. 
a, 'T will make him fight the nobler* With 

what lady f 

C 



ir 


-— 1 


Pel. 


Thedevil'sd.-im, Bund uca's daughter, ^ 


Her youngest, crack'di' th' ring, ^ 


Swrl 


I'm sorry for hiin: ,fl 


BatEu 


e his own discretion will reclaim him ■ ^| 


Hsnia 


tdeserve our anger else. Good capt3.iti!i, ^H 


Apply 


yourji;lves in all the pleasing farms ^| 


ycc:m 


unto the soldiers i tell 'era, il' now they c<!^| 




quer, ■ 


The fa 


e of all the kingdom lies before 'em i S 


Their 


hames forgot, tlieir honours infinite, ^| 


Andw 


uit for ever banish 'd. Two dava hence, ^| 


Our fortunes, and our «words, and gods be for us I ^| 




iExiut 


Bn^ fir 


SCE.VE 11. 


'iiib Citmp. BoNDUCA, D^uglitcrs, CaRj 


■ ^^ 


CH, Henco, Neknius, a«d%u\X\tti ciitir. 


W Bimd 


The hardy Romans? Oh, yegodsof Britaj 


Thtru 


at of arms, the blushing shame of soldiers ! 


Shame 


how they flee! Dai^t they send these to seekia 


These 


Roman girls > is Britain giowu so wanton t - 


Twice 


we Ii:we heat 'em, Niunius ; and a woman. 


Awoir 


an bMt 'era, Neiiu.us. 


Cflc 


So it seems ; 


A man 


would shame to talk so. 


#W, 


Who's that! 


Cor. 


I. 


■i 


COTrin, d* jwi gri*re my {brtiii,«s J 



^k 



ins, 



ley 



r us f 



\ 



RA. 



aia» 



/2» 



Ifrim^ 't M the Iwring rf your Ibrtttaet i 
ftttMnanebirindfiOfoiiriaili diicntioo 

Ihi twiiii.Qf Ikmioiio 
> sikt a ooaiq(iienMr) 

IborstittMw ^isatirstfat 
iMiMUMftieiit twice, ud routed} 
trathmoog^toooimUiegodtfor, ladyj 
tint hufv beta vidorai beat ounelvct 

lur houour'p tobjed* 
Mjr.vuB«tfcaadib witfoultotty 
libflfftf uui honour bid nt do» 
what tfao gods allow us ? 
Gr. Mo, Bondnca i 
fcwfaat we say exceed not what we do. 
Toacdi die Romant, * fearful, fleeiiig Romans 
Sbes this become a doer ? Are they such ? 
tmi* They are no more. 
•Qr. Where is your conquest then ? 
Why are your altars crown*d with wreaths of floi 
The holy Druids now composing songs 
Ofcverlasting life to Tidory ? 
Why are these triumphs, lady ? for a May-game 
Far hondng a poor herd of wretched Romans } 
b it no more ? Shut up your temples, Britons, 
let *8 home and sleep 1— Ob, Nennius, 
Tbou hadst a noble uncle, knew a Roman, 
And hew to speak him, 
^^md* By the gods, I think 
Vi dote upon these Komansp Caratach \ 

Cij 




Car. Witness these wounds I do i 

I lovesn enemy. Yellow-tressed Hyn 
Ne'er crown'd a longing virgin with ntor 
Than I am married to that mar 
And are not all thete Romans ? -Ten al 
I auck'd these honour'd sears from, andl| 
Ten years of bitt^T nights and heavy man 
(When many a frozen itomi sung thro 
And made it doubtful whether that or I 
Were the more stubborn metal) have \ 

tbrougli. 
And all to try ihese Romans. 
Have not I seen the Britons 

Band. Whjt? 

Car. Dishearten "d. 
Run, run, Bonduca 1 not the quick rack i) 
I 've eeen these Biitons, that you magTii^ 
Run as they would have out- rui 
Basely for rafrcy roaiirig ; the lig-ht shaddj 
That in a thought stur o'er the fields of a 
Halted on crutches to "cm. 

Bond. Oh, ycpowers, 
What scandals do I suffer I 

Car. Yes, Bonduca, 
I 'Ve seen Ihee run too j and thee, Nennlij 
Yea, run apace, Imth ; then when Penini^ 
(The Roman gii! I) cut through your anned ) 
And drove 'em headlong on ye, down the hill, 

//fa. AaA wkit did you then, C;iu;aucli t 



WfL aoiTDveA. ti 

fativiCioftft} yoiirjewel had been lost then, 
ToH^ Hengo there f he checked me, Nennius : 
Wwben your'ftart out-run htniy then ttrpt I, 
WL'Imiiy Mid with injrttmgh bdr, to my hack 
ftacfcledfainii behind hnst my braad shields 
M Aen I IbUowed. If Itaylfiragfat 
liietinies in brii^^ing off tfaii bod of Britain, 
l%aot» Nennios. Neither had yon heard 
Ifeipeakof this, or ever teen the child more, 
Ittfaat the toa of Viitoe, Penins, 
ABfignie'tteer through, all these storau of danger, 
Vf helm still in my hand, he cried out nobly, 
' Go» Briton, bear thy lion*s whelp off safely, 
* An^ let me meet thee once again in arms j 
' Then if thou stand^st, thou*rt mine.* I took hit 

offer. 
And here I am to honour him. 

Bmul, Oh, cousin, 
ftooi what a flight of honour hast thou check*d me ! 
Tct, let me think we conquerM. 

Car, Doi but so think it, as we may be conquered: 
Asd where we have found virtue, though in those 
That came to make us slaves, let *s cherish it. 

Btml, No more $ I see myself. Th* hast made me, 

cousin, 
libre than my fortunes durst, for they abus'd me. 
And wound me up so high, I swellM with glory : 
fall wc have peace ? for now I love these Romans. 

Cttr, Thy love aad hate are bcth unwise ones, ladj* 

C 2lJ 



It peace the end of arr 
ic implies a geneial i 






Bmd. Your reason } I5 
Cur. Not where the co 

Had WE a diiF-rencc with 5 

Or with our neighbours, hily, for our landmarks 

After a Jay of blood, peace might be argued j 

put where we grapple lor the ground we live on. 

The lilierty we hold as dear as lite, 

And with thoa; swords that know no end of battle 

It must iiot be. No ; as they are our Ibes, 

And those that must be so until we tire 'enii 

Let ■» use the pesce of honour, that '> feir dealing; 

£iit for our ends our swords 1 

Bund. Catatach, 
As ihuu haat nobly spoken, shall be done ; 
And Hengo to thy cliarge I liere deliver. 
TiiC Romans shall liave wortliy wars. 

Car. They shall . 
And, litJa sir, when your young bones grow stiff 
And when 1 see you able in a morning 
To best 3. dozen boys, and then to breakfast. 
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■you to a 



ird. 



fleigo. And what then, uncle > 
Car. Then you must kill, sir 



tl>e 1 






That calls you kn.ive. 

Hciiga- And must I kill but one ? 

Car, A hundred, boy, I hope. 

Hens". I hope five hundred. 

Cgr, Thacisaaobleboyl Come, wc^hylady. 
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t^i teonT leieral dbargci > aad l i cacefert h 

, enemy both weight and worth. [Exiimt. 
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n» ?far ffPiemikt. Pivivs, Rigulvs, and 
. Maceh niter. 

PSMUUm 

Mmth SotegeursdcoiBiiiiiuify tir. 

Pa, Sot did he say, I immT come? 

Msctr. Soddirered* 

ft*. Row long it *tf Regnloti tiace I ccmmianded 
' "h Britain here ? 

Reg. Aboat five years, great Penius. 

Pen, The general some five months. Are all my 
adions 
So poor and lost, my services so barren, 
Tbat I ^m remembered in no nobler language 
8ut wuut come up ? 

Macer, I do beseech you, sir* 
Wdgh but the timers estate. 

Fen. Yes, good lieutenant, 
Ido^ and his that sways it. Must come up ? 
Am I turned bare centurion ? I mustf my language ? 

CvAius enters. 
On Vtmas, where Iks the host? 



' 


■ 

4 


Pen. Where &te may find ~eiu. 
Cm: Are they in;iirl i 


1 


I'm. The b:itlie-i lost. 


'4 


Cttr. So !.ooli f 




Pen. Noj hut 'tis lost, bficauae it must be 


WOl 


The Biitona must be viflors. Tell tile great gei 


tAy companies are iio f;iggoIi to fill breaches. 




Myself no man that miut, or sbaU, can cairy. 


I' 


Citr. Pray gods this breed no miicliief 1 




Ren. He'sHbravefeUowj 




Atid but a little hiuc h\& haughtiness j 




(Which isbutsometiincB neither, on some ca 


uesj 


He shews the worthiest Roman this day living 




You may, good Curius, to tlie general 


* 


Make all things seem the best. 


1 


Car. I ihall endeavour. 


\ 


Pray Ibr oar fortunes, gentlemen; if we fall. 


3 


This one fai-ewell serves for a funei-al. 




The gotis make sharp our swords, and steel our 


l.ea 


RtS- We dare, alas 1 but cannot fight our parts 


[£«, 


SC£JV£ U. 


RIU 


TheRnmati Camp. Petillius ani Demei 


1 milling. 


J 


1 Pel. How now, Demetrius f Are we drawn 


J 


fcjjj^ Jtofc •T»doiig4 


i 



company stands fair. - Bnfy pray yon* where *$ 

Junius f 
weaoBBMid are wanting^ vith tome forty 
Dedoskads* 
. Hunting lor vidoals } 
myUSe, free-boodng rogues I Adrstomadit 
Jce a niiser*s pone, ne^er satisfied; 
I. I wonder how they dare stir, knowingthc 



r of all the country. 
. Resolute hungers 
tnesthcrtors norfiuths. 
I. They may be hang*d though. 
. There *8 their joyfi^ supper s 
10 doubt they are at it* 
1. Bttt» for Heaven's sake, 
does young Junius ? 
. Drawing on^ poor gendcman. 
1. Wbat» to his end f 
. To the end of all flesh, woman, 
a. This love has made him a stout soldier* 
. Oh> a great one. 

command young goslings. But what news ^ 
«. I think the messenger's come back from 

Penius 
is time J let's go know. 
. What will you say now 
deny to come, and take exceptions 
me half syllable, or sound delivcr'd 
jm'^ accent, or some stilt lehoxA} 



Dem. I cannot think, he d^re. 

P,l. He ilare speak treaBoa; 
But tLi.it's all one: t '11 lay you my black armour 
To twenty ciowns, he comes not. 

Dim. Done. 

Pa. You ll pay ? 

Dim. Iwili. 

Pti. Then, keep thine old use, Penlus t 
Be stubborn and vain-gloiioui, and I thank thee. 
Come, let "s go pray for six, hours j most of us 
I feir will trouble Heaven no more. Two good b 
Struck home attwo commandei'a of the Britons, 
And my part '9. done. 

Dem. I do not think of dying. 

Pel. 'T 15 possible we may live i hut, Demetriu 
With what strange legs, and aims, aud eyes, 

Let carpenters and copper-smiths consider. 

Dem. Come, let 'a have better liioughts ; mi 

PeL Mine's in your purse, sin left go trj 
wager! [£» 



Tie Billisb Camp. Judas, end bii four Campa 
eiilii- (bailers about their Becks) and NliNNlus 



Mv. Come, hang 'em presently. Wlutm^de; 
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AwHing for vi£^ua]s here i are we your friends ? 
Or do you come for spies } Tell me, directly. 
Would yon not willingly be hanged now ? Do n*t ye 
long for 't ? 

iulaj. What, say ye f shall we hang in this vein ?— 

Hang we musty 
Aid *t is as good to dispatch it merrily $ 
Ha pleasantly be *t : 

Captain, the truth is, we had as leave hang 
Wkh meat in our mouths, as ask your pardon empty. 

Mta. These are brave htmgers. 
Vkt say you to a leg of beef now, sirrah ? 

Judas, Bring me acquainted with it, and I il tell ye« 

Caratach enters. 

Car, Now, what's the matter? 
What are these fellows ? what 's the crime committed. 
That they wear necklaces ? 

If in. They 're Roman rogues. 
Taken a-foragiiig. 

Car, Is that all, Nennius ? 

Judas. 'Would I were fairly hang'd ! This is the 
devil. 
The kilUcow Caratach. 

Car, And you would hang 'em? 

Mf/r. Are tl.ey not enemies ? 

Car. Enemies ? flea- traps I 
Pluck off your halters, felicws. 

-Viwr. Take heed, Caratach j 
Taint not your wisdom. 
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Car. Wifdom, Nennius ? 
Why, who ihall fight against us, make our honours, 
And give a gloriout iay into our liands, 
If we dispatch our foes thus f What 's their offence ? 
Stealing a loaf or two to keep out Imn^er f 
Do these deserve the galiaws > They are hungry. 
Poor hungry knaves, no meat at home left, starv'd: 
AiT thau rot hungry ? 

JuAai. Monstrous hungry. 
• Cay. He looks 

Like Hunger's self. Get "em some viS'.nls 
And wine, to cheer their hearts ! — Hajig up poo 
pilchers I 

Nfn. Caratach, 
I'll leave you to your will. 

Car. I '11 answer all, sir. 

HENGOMftrr. 
Sit down, poor knawes 1 — Why, where 's this wini 

and vifluais ? 
Who waits there ? 

Rngf. Wiioare tbeie, niiele? 
Car. They arc Romans, boy. 
Henga, Are these they 
That yen mine aunt so > can these fight ? they look 
l.ikc empty scabbards all, no mettle in 'em ; 
Like men of clouts, set to keep ctows from orchards i 
Why, I dare fight with-these. 

Car. That's my good'Chickent 

Aad iow d' ye ? bovfd' ye feel your stomachs ? 



Utf. Wondrottt apt, tir» 
UlappcwuflNatiflw^iIli. IFMmli irmigk im. 
Sr. Tlttt*»iveU| down with *tl. 
ilfepaBt'iHIIicrfisymirtanii. Eattoftlyl 
itldurice^ J9 kiwfesy die, .Qite *ciii wine I 

sVe eien « little batyi 

iV Can that feUow 

af tbing but egr r Hmq 61bw I 

|Uir. Away* boy* 

qy ! this it no boy^% play* 

ififk By Uacwtn, nnds» 

vabar lie i* th^ teeth, he 's the most raliant* 

>. I im g^ad tohear you tidk> sir. 

Sn;^. Gooduncle, te]iine» 

bt *s the price of a couple of crammM Romans ? 

^. Some twenty Britons> boy j these are good 

soldiers. 
2n^. Do not the cowards eat hard too ? 
^<>r. No morCf boy. 
re meat> I say ! Upon my consclencet 
r]KX)r rogues have not eat this month liiow terribly 
ty charge upon their visuals I Dare ye fi^t thus f 
udas. Believe it» nr, like devils* 
fir. Well said. Famine 1 
e*s to thy general. 
uias. Most exceUent captain, 
11 now pledge thee. 

ST. And to-morrow night, say to hiniy 
headj«iiu0f» 



1 
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Judas. I Mn assure you, capt^iin. 
He will not give it for this wuhiag. 

Car. Well Kaid. 
Fill "em more wine ; give 'era fuli bowl;,— 

you all now. 
In recom|it;nse of tliis good, dsre but give i 
A sound knock in the hmXt I 

Judas. Delicate c»ptHin, J 

To tio tlice a sufficient recompense, I m 
I '11 knock thy brains out, ^ 

Cnr. I>i it, 

Heago. Thou dar'st as well be hang'd, tl 

An only eating rogue 1 kill my sweet luicle 
OU, that I were a man ! 

Judai. By thii wine, which I 
Will drink to captain Junius, who loves 
Tlie queen's moit excellent majesty's little 
Most Eweetly, and ni09t fearfully, I 'II do it 

Ht/iga. Uncle, I'll kill him with a great f 

Car. No more, buy I He shall not. 
I 'II pledge thy captain. To ye all, good fc 
Let's see joii sweat 

To-morrow blood and spirit, boys; this wi 
Tuvn'd to stern valour. 

Jui/as. [Ri'iHg.] Captain, we thank you 
For your good cheer-, and if we meet lo-mo 
One of us pays for 'f. 

Car. Get 'em ^ides ; their w 
JKij oi'£7--(j!as(ercd "i:iu. 
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' J Serttait Hitmrt* 
ilje *ein» and s^ *tai Bdrif onward. 

K The safitta 
i||oaiigpett dsiiighter to the queen entreitt jfoit 
inie this pri\atel7 to captain Junius I 
biibrydtirp^nsl 
Jttif. Irestherhumbte^Knranti 

nie to tfajr lady. Keep your files^ boys* 
Imaat ilKltrad 3roa fbrthen 
r. Keep your flies there ! 
r, tweet friends $ faces about now. 
ftH9. Here, sir} 
iks your way. 
jMdas, Bl^ss the founders, I say I 
ly, good soldiers, fairly march now j close, boys ! 

[Exeunt m 

SCENE ir. 



'Kman Camp* Suetonius, PETiLLiua, Dumb- 
TRius, Decius, and Macer inUr, ^ 

I • 

[Ik^. Bid me be wise, and keep me where I am, 
1 (0 be safe ? not c^^me, because commanded ? 
lit not thus? 

ifaf^r. It was, sir. 

htK Muj/^o/a^ so heinous to him, so distasteCu\ ^ 

Dij 
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McKcr. Sir, 
The regiment wa willing, and ai 
Thccaptains at all poinw stecrd i 
Slept like a stormy cloud 'twixi i 
Sun. And itopt their resolutii 
UactT. Tiue. 
Sutt. Well, Penlus, 
I cannot think thee coward yet ; ai 
I dare not think : th' hast lopE a liu ' 
Yet, ere the sun eM, thou "It too lal 
That wine I have, see it, Demetrii ' 
Distributed amongst the solilien, 
1 o make 'em high and lusty % whei 
Petiliius, give the word through, tl 
May piesently advance. 
Upon his life, the enemies' full stren 
But niake it of no value. Decius, 
Are your starv'd people yet come ho 
IW. I hope lo. 

Sml. Keep "em in more obedience 
To chide ; I couid be an^ry ebt, and 
But come, let 's order all. Whose s 
And ya!<i«r equal to his sword this ifc. 
Shall be ray saint, ^ 

Pa. We shall be holy all thsn. . 
Give me my money. * 

Dtm. I conleis 't is due, wr, * 

lid presently J 'U pay it. 



') 



VaxcMi Decivs. Judas, and bu CGmpnny enhr, 

Jndas. Captain! captaiiil I*ve biJuKii Jni oft' 
again ; 

X^ drunkenest slaves ! 

Ike, Plague confound your rogueships I 
111 call the general* and have ye hant^Mall. 
for yon, sirrah, that are the ringleader 
To these devices, whose maw is never crammM, 
in have an engine 

^1tda^* Captain, good words, fair words, 
Street words, good captain : If you like not u;^ 
Fsrewell ! we have employment. 

Dec, Where hast thou been ? 

'iudas. There where you dare not be, with all your 
valour. 

Dec. Where 's that ? 

^ddas. With the best good fellow livixij ; 
Tiw king of all good fellows. 

Dec, Who's that? 
'JudcLs, Car^tach. 

Poyou as much now, an you dare. Sweet Caratach I 

You talk of a good fellow, of tru^ drinkin-j j 

Well, go tliy ways, old Caratach I Bciidcs tlic drink, 
captain, 

The bravest running banquet of black puddings, 

Pitces of glorious beef 

Dec^ How scaped ye hanfrin<T ? 

'Hildas, Hanging 's a dog's death, wc are gentlemen^ 

And J S3^ stJJJ, odd Caratach / 



r#f. Belike, then, 
YiU are turn'd rebels all. 

^udai. We 're Roman boys all, 
Ard boys of mettle, I must do that, captain, 
Ti )i Any, this very day 

Dec. What m st you do, sir f 

Judoi. 1 must do tliat my he-Lirt- strings yearn t( 
But my word 's past. 

Die. What is il ? 

'Judas. Why, kill Caratadi. 
That's all he asked us for aat entertainment. 

Del:. More than you '11 pay. 

'jiuiai, 'Would I hid sold myself 
Unto the skin I bid not prumised it 1 
For such another Caratach— - ■ — 

Dec. Come, fool, 
Have you done your country service f 

Jiidat, 1 "ve brought thut 
To captain Junius 

Dec. Howl 

JuJai. I think will do all j 
I cannot tdl ; 1 think so. 

Dec. Haw I to Junius ? 
I'll more enquire of this, You'll fight now? 

Jadas. But, hark you, captain 1 there ii wine 
Cributing ; 
I would fain know whit share! have. 

Dec. BegOiic ; 
You have too much. 

.Jia&f. Ciptain, no wine, no fightmgi •« 

TJiav 'sonealied C^ratach Ihat hw wiae, I 



tfJZf. BOUDPCA. 3^ 

Dec, Yon shall have wihcy or any thing. Go file ; 
Tp with your men j I *11 meet you presently ; 
bdget 'em sober quickly. [£jr/>. 

Jmlai. Arm, arm, bullies! 
Q's right again and straight ; and* which is more» 
bee wine, more wine. Awake, ye men of Mempliis ! 
kiober and discreet, we We much to do, boys. 



j4CT 111. SCENE I. 



^nCamp, Junius, Curius, andDECivs enicr. 

Ductus, 

iVt dare not hazard it 5 beside our lives, 
ti'orffcits all our understandings, 
Jftriius. Gentlemen, 
^1 ye forsake me in so just a service, 
'Service for the commonwealth, for honour? 
cad but the letLer 5 you may love too. 
I^ec, Read it. 

there be any safety in the circumstance, 
likelihood 't is love, wc will not fail you j 
ad it good Curius. 
r«r. Willingly. 
Jun. Now mark it. 
hr. [Reading,'] * Health to thy heart, my honoured 

Junius, 
nd aJ/ tbjr h ve req nited /Jam thine/ 



\ . 
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A. 
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Thine everbstingly j thy love has won me ; 
For I have purposed a delivery 
Both of myself and fortune this blessed day 
Into thy hands, if thou think'st good. To she 
How infinite my love is, ev^n my mother 
Shall be thy prisoner, the day yours without 1 
Bring with thee, Junius, 
Spirits resolved to fetch me off. Just at the 
Of both the battles, we will be weakly guarde 
And for a guide, within this hour, shall read 
A faithful friend of mine. The gods, my J 
Keep thee, and me to serve thee 1 Young Be 
This letter carries much belief. 

Dec. Is that fellow 
Come to you for a guide yet ? 
Jun. Yes, 

Decm And eauimin^d ? 

Jun. Far more than that ; he has felt tortur 
He vows he knows no more than this tiuth. 

Cur, If she mean 
What she writes, as it may be probable, 
'T will be the happiest vantage we can lean to. 
ywi. I *11 pawn my soul she means truth. 
Dg£, Think an hour more j 
Then if yoiir confidence grow stronger on youj 
We '11 set in with you. 

Jun, Nobly done ! I thank ye. 
Ye know the time. 

Cur. We will be either ready 
To^jvc you present counsel, or join with you. 




nght for ye i toad 



cidlsye» 
the ukow 



11 the undcr-^wM, all natioos, 
^rcqiiea»i itoertsi waken, 
aoments i a»^ ***« ^''^^ nothing 
tb and sleep i». informs again 
s with your virtues. Fight and con- 

and let yoar dnuns beat thunder \ 
1^* sudden* like a tempest. [March ] 



^y^y^o » uoovmg Jbrt. Ere this day run, 
orfo^**^ ***^^^«ne» well won. 



A Druid Tcmpk. Muiic. Enter in jalenaity ibt I 
li'igiHgi ibai BoNDucA, Daughters, Cara': 
NiiNNiu^, and atbtri. 

SONG. 

Bear us, great RtigwUb, ' bear our prayers I 

Defend, defend ibf British ilk, 
Re^-ve Bur hapes, ditptrse uurfearf, 
Nar lei iby altari he the Rtmeai jpoill 
Dci^tad, je pyivm S'oini, desemd 

In tbarioU if etbtreul flame, 
jlnd ttuch the altars joa defend I 

Htar as, je gads of Britain, bear us this daj i 
Lei HI Hof fall tie Raman Eagle's prey! 
Clip, clip ibeir luiitgs, or chast them bomt, 
And check the 10--W ring pride ofRame I 

Fifl^. Ycpowerfii! goda of Britain, liear otu"| 
Ria from tile dtiBt, ye relicki of the dead. 
Whose noble deeds oar liuly Druids sing i 
Oh, rise, yc vali:int bouesl let not base earth 
Oppieseyour bonaurs, whilst the pride of lU 
Treads on your stock), and wipes out all yottf 

itt Daugb, Thuu, great Tir-inej, whom oi 

inaJ Kith dreadful tbundcr, pUce^ 



the rett of the immortal godt* 
f consuming fire^ pwi deadly boltii 
oot^cmhimie^ a&k in each Roman heart 
Et for ocmf naion } -Uait tiMtr tpiriti« 

a*clnWdcalr«idioof rinomhthdrphakuis ^ 

at dioa •trik*at a proud tna I 

^h. Oh, thoagody 

eared gddy if evcrlothyjoatice 

igwtoiiga, and ravishmei^tt of women, 

iipn inoenae, have access, now hear me! 

Utah the dranderiqi, now on these Romaaa 

^thyself I take to thy kiltbig anger, 

cr rooting from this blessed isk, 

t Rome is or has been I Can ye be gods» 

lese sins smotberM ? 

Ce^se your fretful praye^Sy 
?hinmgs, and your tame petitions! 
xlsloye courage : Hear how I salute *em t 
Andate, thou who holdst the reins 
0U8 battles, and disordered war, 
s this daju^ood hearts, good enemies, 
>lows o* both sides ; steel us both with angers 
irlike executions fit thy viewing ; 
me put on her best strength, and thy Britain, 
de Britain, but as great in fortune, 
u* as strong as she ! And who docs best, 

with honour j who despair malyeB fly, 
for ever, and brand with infamy ! 
his, divine Andate ! 't is but justice : 
r £nt Wow thus on thy holy altar 
^untotJiee. ^A flame arises. 
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Bend. It flames out. 
Cor. Now sing, ye Droids. 
DUET. 

Tatrns, to arms .' yaur ensigBi ilrail disfbyti 
Note, new, woiw, jcl the battle in array. 

The irarle for wni- declares ; 
Success depends upon our hearts and spears. 



Brilav, strike heme ! Rrvenge your country j lura; 
Figbt, oml record yourseliies in Druids' smgs. [i 



Chair-pais" Country. Cara- 



m^NENNIl 



Ken. The Roman is advancM ; from j<A 

You msy behold him, Caratacli, t 

■Ctr. Lrt'sthitlier. 

IDrums 'within at ove plattt 
SaeVwIns i> a ficJdier. See how bravely 
The Wy moves, and in die head how proudly 
The capMins stick like plumes ; he comes apace 
GoodKoBiiM. go, and bid my stout 1' 
SrioE on iht fintsquare bo-fy to oppose 'era^] 
Ana 2i ^ *K8"' "P^" '" inclose "em 

land wheel) 
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hpk their backs, in which I *11 lead the vanguard ! 
kas31 have bloody crowns this day, I see by *t. 
as thee, good Nennlus ! I hear our music, 

[Exit Nennius. Drums iu mm9thir place afar of. 
id must attend it. Hold, good sword, but this day, 
i bite hard where I hound thee 1 and hereafter 
imake a relic of thee, for young soldiers 
icome like pilgrims to, and kiss for conquests. 

[Exit. 

hv. The two Daughters, tvitb Junius, Cuaius, 
Decius, Soldiers, and Servants onter. 

i Daugb. Bring "em in $ 
: 'em, and then unarm them. 
Jt Daugb. Valiant Romans, 
're welcome to your loves ! 
d Daugh, Your death, fools ! 
W. We deserve 'em ; 
-> women, do your worst ! 

, Caratach enter J. 

V, Where, 

ire are these ladies ? Ye keep noble quarter ! 

r mother thinks you taken. — Sure these faces 

'e beheld and known ; they 're Roman leadei $ ? 

came they here ? 

Daugb. A trick, sir, that we used j 

tain policy condudted 'em 

our snare. 



Bond. Tt flames out. 

Car. Now sing, ye Druidf. 

DUET. 
Tsermt, to armt! your ensigns nrtut. 

Nmv, rnnut noou, itt the batlle in am 

The uraclefor luar dectarei ; 
Suecen Jtpcndj uprm our bearti and ipearu 

CHORUS, 
Sriigiu,tirUi borne.' Re'vuige your (ountry' 
Figbt, en-i record joursil'vii in Druids' j«; 



Champaign Co«„lrj. CaBaTACH and Nl 
A march. 

Nea. Tlie Roman isadvanc'd; fraa 

You m:!!- behoJc! him, C^ratach. 

\prums Tvi/W*i 
fiddler. Srebr-' 







bcMrooraMk, 

fflk. Hold, good *werd«bmilMtAB|tn 
iMnlhoa^tbeel andhraftcr 
^ «f thcE. for Toinig tolAcn 
J^pbu tOi Htd kin for toafMsti. 
I' 



it]««iv*.Cv«iti 

t, SoMJcrt, «aJ Strruu i«(r. 

hen nnum tfaem. 
?»\ant Ramir.s, 
exo four lovei! 
fciUT -leatti, fools' 
ettrve'em j 
I do your woT«l 

.C*k*Tac» mtert. 
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oere. 



ftftesc \adies ? Ye keep noble qua^^ 
^&tnb you taken.-^un these hJ 
MMndlukown; they'reRonmi^ 




Attnenicdi 



us. 



i? 



• f • 



t 






•■ .mirr 
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/I. ;■'••... ' ■'■"■" '••■Mliim. 
' *' ,. ' ...MV.^ 

HI •*!•; 11,^, "'"*'• ^^'' ^ 



b^fisttknKmiig from the modlitilnt I 
rpkcoftts slune like dragooi* 9cak»f their marck 
iiw^nnnhliiig sfebrm i «qr they fiulf look* 
the aimed carti ttsnd s a new army I 
tbqrbangUkefidliagMckfl At mnrderitfg 
in tnnmphft Cum* M deatrodtioB 
ihkfiefyhonef and lomid about him 

thousand fraya to kt out foult* 

I to where they chaqpt and where the movntaint 

t vder their hot wheeb, jmd from tbeit axle-trees 

idips'of diunder plough the gnrand befioie *em 1 

taiil charge! IbOownei {Ejtitmtt. Mrnm. 

inUS, PeTILLIVS^DbIIBTRIUS, «viMACBB 

ktf. Oh, bravely fought I 
nor, till now, ne>r shewM her golden face 
k* field: Like lions, gentlemen, you've held. 
V heads up this day. Where *s young Junius* 
OQs, and Decius ! 

W. Gone to Heaven, I think, sir. 
Sur. Their worths go with *em 1 Breathe a while, 
r do ye ? 

*it, Weil ; some fsw scurvy wounds } my heart's 
whole yet. 

Junius, Decius, and Cvkivs inter* 

im. Lead up to th* head, and line sure! The 

queen's battle 
ins to chaiyr )jke wUd-£re» Where *a the gjeneni^ 



Siut. Oh, they 
soldicLs. 



BONDUCA. i 

re living yet. Come, ray 



Live, and lead artnies all ! Ye bleed hard. 

Jim. Best; 
We shall appear the sterner to Ibe foe. 

Dec. More wouuds, more honour. 

Pet. Lose no lime. We'll grow to 't. 
Is not this better now than lousy loving i 

Jun. I am myself, Petillius. 

Pet. "I"is Hove chce. 

Sufl. Away, then! 
And stand this shock] ye Ve stood the world, [j 

M/trm. BoNDUCA, Daughters, ani/Britons fM 

Eoad, Sliame ! wliither fly yc, BiitoJis i Bad 

cowards ! 

J,eave your q^ueen desolate ? her hapless children 

Cakatach andHiv^QO enter. 
To Roman rape again, and fury ? 

Car, Charge 'em i' th" liwik 1 — Oh, you have p 
the fool, 

The woman fool I Why did you give the word I 
Unto the cartwo charge down, and our people, 
In gross before the enemy > We pay for "t ; 
Our own swords cut our throats ! Get thee g 

Shame tread upon thy heels 1 All's lost, all's 1( 
{Loud itaut 1 
Hxjk, Jiow tlie Romans ring ourlinclls 1 



^iT. BOKDUCA. 4^ 

In/. Nay, cousin ! 

Ctr. Woman* away I Shame tread upon thy hrrU ! 

lExeuMt Bond. £^«-. 

Bap. Good uncle, 

pe go too. 

Car, NOy bo^ ; thy fbrtune^s mine i 
luitt not leave thee. Get behind me ; shake not ! 
Iku might*st hawe been the heir to Bri taints crown. 
ft, woman ! oh, Bonduca ! what fell curies 
U day beloi^ to thy improvidence I 
lb Britain, by diy means what sad millions 
If vridows* weeping eyes 1 The strong man*s valour 
Hxia hast betray*d to fiiry, the child^s fortune 
To fear, and want of friends ; whose pieties 
ilight wipe his mournings off, and build his sorrows 
K house of rest by his blessM ancestors : 
rhc land th' hast left a wildemesi of wretches. — 
Vt raust be gone> my boy ; but Heaven knows w here ; 
ror Britain now submits to Roman powers, 
Vnd nothing but our lengths of earth are ours. [Ext, 



ACT IF, SCENE I. 



Ix Raman Camp, Petillius, Junius, Decius, 
iuy^ Demetrius enter. 

Petilliks. 
Jh, my vex'd thief, ajt thou come home agidn ? 
Wrtf thf braJas perfeSt ? 

Eiij 



>/;. SoimdaslKlla, 
Dead to all folly, and now my anger only 

Pit. Why, tbat's well said ; baiig Cupid a. 

When thou lov'st next, love a good cup of win 
A miitrcss for a king ! 

Jutt. I am counsel'd } 
The war shall be my misErcss now. 

Pel. Well chosea 1 
For she's 3 bouncing lass; she'll kiss thee at a 

And break thy pile i' th' morning. She'll) 

grappling. 
And he that lays on best is ber best seivant j 
All other loves are mere trim laziness. 
Heie comes the general. 

SdetohiuSi CuRius, ORif Macbr eiaer 
SiKt. I 'm glad I've found ye. 
Haste, good Petillius, h.iste to Penius : 
1 fear the strong conceit of wbaC disgrace 
He "s pull'd upon himself, will be his ruin i 
I would nut lo|f him for all Britain. 
Give him, Petillius, all the noblest counsel. 
His fault forgiven too, his place, his honour j 
And tell tile soldiers, 't vui on our comm^md 
He dren not to the battle. 

Pel. I conceive, sir, 
And will do that shall cure all. 
An*. Bring him with yoi 
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the qaeen''s fort, and hk forces with him t 
haste! 
At. The best I may. lEjcit, 

imi. And, noble gentlemen, 
itojonr companies I we*ll presently 
the queen^s pursuit. There *s nothing done 
Its she be seized i without her, nothing won. 



SCENE 11. 



[fir TeMt of Femus^ Penios, Duusivs, and 

pETiLLius enter. 

Pern. Pray ye forsake nie $ 
look not upon me, as ye love your honours 1 
Pet, Sure his mind's dangerous. 
Drus. The good gods cure it I 
Pen, My honour got through fire, through stub- 
born breaches. 
Through death himself, in all his horrid trims, 
h gone for ever, ever, ever, gentlemen I 
Oil, my good sword, break from my side, and kill mej 
Cut out the coward from my heart 1 
Pet. You are none. 

Pen. He lies that says so ! by Heaven, he lies, lies 
basely. 
Baser than I have done 1 Come, justice, seek me $ 
-^ \t broke my fair obedience ! last, shame take me, 
^Vame, endless shame ! And pray do >ou forsake me I 
I>ruA What shall we do f 
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Pn, G.Tod gentlemen, forsake me ! 
See me, and understand me: TUis is he, 
-The gallant Peniua that forsook the battle j 
This is the bcave wise Penius j this 19 he 
Shrunk in his politic head, when Rome, like 1 
Sweat blood and spirit for a glorious harvest, 
And bound it up, and brought it off: that sold'n 
That being courted by loud fame and fortune, 
Yet durst doubt and be daniii'd I 

Pet. It was an error. 

Pen. A foul one, and a. bhck one. 

Fit. yet the blackest 
May be wash'd white again. The general ^ 

Pen. He 'a a brave gentleman, 1 

A valiant, and ^ loving j but examples 
That nourish disobedience in whole armies, 
Must not be pUy'd withal ; 
-Nor dare I hope more from him than is worthy. 

Pet. What would you liof ' 

Pea. Die. 

Pet. Fy, great captain I you ^ 

A man to rule men, to have thousand lives 
Under your regiment, and let your passion 
Betray your reason f I bring you all forgivened 
The noblest kind commends, your place, yom 

Pen. Pr'ytiice no more ; 't is foolish. Good Pet 
Tell me no more I may live. 
Pa. "Twaa my commission, 
Aw. FiuweU, captain I ; 



Be a good man, and fight well ; be ooedienti 
Command thyself, and then thy men. 

Pa» Brave captain, 
Tbe great and honour^ Peniut 1 

Pen, That again! 
Oh, how it heightens me I again, Petillius I 

fet. Most excellent commander 1 

Pf». Those vrere mine» 
Vine, only mine ! 

Pet, They are still. 

Pen, Then, to keep *em 
fiXMD ever falling more, have at ye 1 Heavens, 
Yc everlasting powers, I 'm yours 1 \^Stabs himself, 
Carty my last words 

To tbe great general : Kiss his hands, and say, 
Mj soul I give to Heaven, my fault to justice. 
Which I have done upon myself; my virtue, 
If ever there was any in poor Penius, 
Made more, and happier, light on him! I faint. 
And where there is a foe, I wish him fortune. 
I die : Lie lightly on my ashes, gentle earth ! [Dies, 

Pa, Farewell, great Penius I [Noise 'within, 

Regulus, ixnih Soldiers enter, 

Reg, Good soldiers, honest soldiers 

Pet, Oh, let 'em in ; all 's dont;, all 's ended, Re- 
gulus i 
Penius has found his last eclipse. Come, soldiers. 
Come, and behold your miseries ; come sadly ! 
Who shall now lead you fonunnte f coy'd aud couvud 
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By all llie mistresses of war, care, counstl, 
Quitk-ey'd cxpcritiice, and viilorj- twin"d U 
Gq lioine, ami hang your asms up ; let rust 
And luimlilc your aiern valours W soft praj'i 
Tlie sun that wanns your bloods is set lor c 
I 11 kiss (by honour'd cheek. FLircwell, gie: 
Thou thuiider-bdt, farewell ! — Take up the bod 
To-moiTOW, mourning, to the camp convey it. 
There to receivs due ceremonies. That eye 
That biinds himself with weeping, gets most gl 
lExcunt •ui'tlb a diad 



ICO enlA 



An Open Ciunliy. Caratach oBiHENCO 
Car. How docs my hoy I 

Hnigo, I would do well ; my heart's wellj J 
I do not fear. ' 

Ctir. My good boy 1 , 

Hengi. I know, uncle, j 

Wemuat alldie: my little brother died, I 

I $aw him die, and he died smiling ; sure ^ 

There "s no great pain in "t, uncle. But pray ud 
Whither must We go whcji we 're dcnd ? T 

Car. Why, to the bleased'st place, boy ^ 



And happiness dwell ther 
Hiiigo, Will you come I 




aaiitaoeit' 

'Car. Ve»,iny sw«inx>y. 
Sn^. No Romans, uncle f 
Car. No, boy. 

Htufi. I should be loth to me«t then there. 
tar. No ill n 
!^ live by violence and strong oppiVtdnii 

Kne thitlier } 't is for those the godi Ian goo 

^/wgs. Why, then I care not when I go, for 
iirapersuaded they love me: I never 
■nphem'd 'era, onde, nor traaigresi'd By pi 
Iiltvajs (aid tny prayert. 

(m-. That '8 my good boy I 
Alt thou not vpeary, Hengof 

Ba^a. Weary, uncle i- 
ISitJieard you say you've march'ddl day ioi 

Car. I have, btjy. Thou art too tender. 

Bag). To go upon ray legs f They were i 
bear me. 
Itm pUy twenty milei «-day ( I see no reuoi 
ltt,to pmeire my coiuntry and inyKlf> 
lAmld marcb forty. 

Car. What;wofll*t thou l)e, living 
To wear a inan"f strength 1 

Ha^B. Why, a Caratach, 
A Roman-bater, a scourge sent from Heaven 
To whip those ptoud thieves from our kingd< 

Hark, 
^W^uoclei hark I I hear a drum. 



5* BONDUCA. Actll 

Judas and bis People enter to the door. 

Judas. Beat softly. 
Softly, I say ; they 're here. Who dare charge ? 

jst Sold. He 
That dares be knocked o^ th* head : I '11 not caaa 
near him. 
Judas. Retire ag^» and watch then. How h 
stares ! 
H' has eyes would kill a dragon. Mark the boy well 
If we could take or kill him — A pox on ye, 
How fierce ye look ! See, how he broods the boy ! 
The devil dwells in ""s scabbard. Back, I say I 
Apace, apace ! he's found us. \^key reiiri 

Car. Do ye hunt us ? 

Hengo. Uncle, good uncle, seel the thin starv'd 
rascal. 
The eating Roman, see where he thrids the thickets : 
Kill him, dear uncle, kill him ! 

Car. Do ye make us foxes ? 
Here, hold my charging-staff, and keep the place, boy 
I am at bay, and like a bull I '11 bear me. 
Stand, stand, ye rogues, ye squirrels ! [Exit 

Hengo. Now he pays 'em : 
Oh, that I had maa's stength ! 

Judas, I^c. e7iter. 

Judas. Here 's the boy ; 
Mine own, I thank my fortune. 
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Heago. Uncle, uncle ' 
Pamine is fillen upon me, uncle. 

Judas, Come, sir. 
Yield u-illingly (your uncle's out of hearing), 
ril tickle your young tail else. 

Hngo, I defy thee» 
Thou mock-mavle man of mat ! Charge home, sli rah ! 
Hzng thee, base slave, thou shak'st 1 

JuJas, Upon my conscience, 
The boy will beat me ! — Yield, or I cut thy \\rrA (ff. 

Htago, Thou dar'st not cut myfiuj^er: here "tisj 
touch it. 

Judas. The boy speaks sword and buckler ! — Pi'y- 
thee yield, boy ; 
Come, here 's an apple, yield. 

Heugo, By Heaven, he icars me ! 
I'll give y u <*.harper Inngr.rge : Whon, yt cow:-.:, 
Wiitn com'. ;e U'.) ? I've t\ven*^y \^a^s tj cImt,, .../!, 

Judas, Sure ' t is the ircvil, a d\vai*t' tie v i ; in a d j ub: jt 1 

Tivo Sjk'iers c.^er r nu.,g, 

ist Sold, rice, flee ! h ^ kills u . 
ad SciJ. He ^i^ier, he comes ! 
Judas, The uevil take the liindmost ! 

Heftgo, Run, run, ye rogues, ye precious rogii. s, ye 
rank rv.gnei' 

J A comes, a comes, a comes, a comes ! tliat 's iio, bo;, s ! 
^^^hat a brave cry they make i 
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CarataIch enters nvitb a Roman's sivord. 

Car, How does my chicken ? 
Hengo, 'Faith, uncle, grown a soldier, a great soldier 
For, by the virtue of your charging- staff. 
And a strange fighting face I put upon't, 
I 've out-bravM Hunger. 

Car, That 's my boy, my sweet boy ! 
Here, here 's a Roman sword for thee. 

Hengo, Good provision ! 
Before I starve, my sharp-edg'd blade of Rome, 
I '11 try your metal. 

Car, Aright complete soldier! 
Come, chicken, let 's go seek some place of rest ; 
Thou wilt not else be able to endure 
The journey to my country. Fruits and water 
Must be your food a while, boy. 

Hengo, Any thing ; 
I can eat moss, nay, I can live on anger, 
To vex these Romans. Let's be waiy, uncle. 

Car, I warrant thee j come, cheerfully. 

Hengo, And boldly 1 ^Exeunt, 



ACT F, SCENE 



^j 



A Wood. ■ Caratach j Hengo bjhim, sleeping. 

Caratach. 
Thus we affli6ted Britons fly for safeties, 
And to avoid our dangers, seek destructions j 
Thus we awake to sorrows. 



nebojlM^^ tottirs Ay safety inacie» 
"Wbdld my soul were in Heafen I 

Jfap. Oh, ndble unde, 
lookout] I dreamM we wot betny*d. 

Cmr, No harm, boy. [d stft de^ nuurcb nrntbiM* 

Eug^ What are thote. 

^iinck, iooU) thoie mnhitiides that niarch there ? 
xxne upon us ttealing by. 

Gv. I see *em } 
pr*ydiee be not fearfiil. 

Bn^. Now yon hate me t 
IFould I were dead I 

Cor. Thou know*st I lovetbee deariy* 

ftijgv. Did I e*er sfarinkyet,imclef Were I a man nowj 
IifaoukL be angry with you. 

DuvsiuSy Rbgulvs, and Soldiers enters with Pe-^ 
NiusV biorsi^ drum and colours. 

Car, My sweet chicken !— p— 
See, tiiey approach us ; and, as it seems, they bear 
Some soldier^s body; by their solemn gestures. 
And sad solemnities, it well appears too 
To be of eminence* We are, perhaps, unknown. 
And may enquire.— -Most worthy soldiers. 
Let me entreat your knowledge to inform me 
Wiat noble body that is which you bear 
\Vith such a sad and ceremonious grief, 
-As if you meant to woo the world and nature 
To be in love with death ? 
M/. It Is the body 

Fij 
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of the great captain Penius, by himself 

Made cold and spiritless. 
Car, Penius,that generous foe? Oh, stay, ye Romans 

The name of Penius is most dear to me, 

To me his memory for ever sacred. 

Stay, I conjure you, for a moment stay ! 

By the religion which ye owe those gods 

TJiat lead ye on to viftories I 
Drus, Stay, 

What's thy will, Briton? 
Car, But set down the body. 

The body of the noblest of all Romans ; 

That with your griefs an enemy may mingle» 

(A noble enemy, tliat loves a soldier) 

And lend a tear to virtue! Ev'n your foes. 

Your wild foes, as you caird us, are yet stor'd 
With fair affe^ions, our hearts fresh, our spirits. 
Though sometimes stubborn, yet when virtue dies. 
Soft and relenting as a virgin's prayers : 
Th, set it down ! 

Drus, Set down the body, soldiers. 
Car. Thou hallowed relic, thou rich diamond 
Cut with thine own dust ; thou for whose wide fam< 
The world appears too narrow 5 thus I bow 
To ihy most honoured ashes ! Though ap enemy. 
Yet friend to all thy worths, sleep peaceably ! 
Happiness crown thy soul, and in thy earth 
Some laurel fix his seat, there grow and flourish. 
And make thy gi ave an everlasting triumph ! 

Farewell all glorious wars, now thou art gone, 
-^nd honest arms adieu ! All noble batdes. 
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Maintained in thirst of honour, not of bloody 
Farewell for ever I 

Hengo. Was this Koman, uncle» 
So good a man ? 

Car, Thou never knew'st thy father* 

Hengo, He died *fore I was bom. 

Car, This worthy Roman 
Was such another piece of endless honour* 
Such a brave soul dwelt in him ; their proportions 
And faces were not much unlike, boy. Excellent 

nature I 
See how it works into his eyes ! mine own boy ! 

Hengo, The multitudes of th.-se men, and their 
fortunes. 
Could never make me fear yet ; one man's goodness-^ 

Car, Oh, now thou pleasest me; weep still, my child. 
As if thou saw'st me dead ! with such a flux 
Or flood of sorrow, still thou pleasest me. 
And, worthy soldiers, pray receive these pledges, 
These hatchments of our griefs, and grace us so much 
To place 'em on his hearse. Now, it ye please. 
Bear off tlie noble burden ; 
And evcr-lovM, ever-liviug be 
Thy honoured and most sacred memory ! 

[^Exeunt, A dead marcb^ 

Car, Now dry thine eyes, my boy, 

Hengo, Are they all gone ? 
I could have wept this hour yet, 
i Car, Come, take cheer, 

Andrai^ff thy spirit, child; if but this day 

F iij 
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Thou canst bear out thy faintness, the night coming 
I '11 fashion our escape. 

Hengo, Pray, fear not rac j 
Indeed I 'm very hearty. 

Car. Be so ^till $ 
His mischiefs lessen, that controuls his ill. [Exetmi, 

SCENE I J. 



The SlueefCs Fort. Suetonius, Junius, Decius, 
Demetrius, Curius, and Soldiers enter: Bon- 
DUCA, t'tvo Daught:ers, an4 Nennius above. 
Drum arid colours, . 

Suet. Bring up the catapults,' and shake the wall j 
We will not be out-braved thus, 

Jun. See, sir. 
See the Icenian queen in all her glory. 
From the strong battlements proudly appearing. 
As if she meant to give us lashes ! 

Dec. Yield, queen. 

Bon. I 'm unacquainted with that language, Roman 
Bring up your catapults, and shake the earth, 
You cannot shake our souls. Bring up your rams. 
And wi:h their armed heads make the fort totter. 
Ye do but rock us into death. 

Suet. Yield, honoured lady, and expe(f^ our mercy 
You cannot 'scape our strength 5 you must yield, lady 
You must adore and fear the power of Roine. 

Bond, If Rome be earthly, why should any knee 
IVJtIi bending adoration worship her ? 
SJic "s vicious ,• and 't i^ -twc^i 



r«.i^if ^^ ** to the ceiita* 
! *^- Oh, mother, a*^ 

Jew; ««l Wonldjt thoB ,• 

•'^ I scorn to answer. 

5** ofaliyou^ T"^ «1 spite «<: r 
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A pitch above ye ; and from our height we 'li stoop 
As if we prey'd on heartless doves. 
• Suet, Decius, go charge the breach. lExit Decius. 

Bond, Charge it home, Roman ! 

-Bring up the swords, and poison. 

One iviib Snvords and a great Cup enters. 

Behold us, Romans! 

Suet. Mercy yet. 
Yield, and be a queen still, a mother, and a friend. 

2d Daugb, Mercy, mother ! 

Bond, Oh, gods ! fear in my family ? 
Take it, and nobly. 

I St Dau^b, Take it, worthy sister 5 
'T is nothing j 't is a pleasure : We '11 go with you. 

ad Daugb, Oh, if I knew but whither 1 

1st Daugb, To the blessed. 

2d Daugb, That steels me ; 
A long farewell to this world ! [Takes tbe cup. • 

I St Daugb, The next is mine. Would ye learn * 
How to die bravely, Romans, to fling off 
This case of flesh, lose all your cares for ever? 
Live as we have done, well, and fear the gods ; 
So sliall ye learn the noblest part to die. 

Bond, Spoke like my daughter 1 — Here, ye wretched \ 
Romans, 
Here is a draught would ask no less than Caesar 
To pledge it for the glory's sake ! 

Suet. Make up your own conditions. 
Stay! Be any thing, 
Mff//4/. A saint, Sueton^" 
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WlKnthoatbalt ftar^anddiea tlave. Yeiools, 
I Te sbould have tied^lp death firtty when ye coaquer'dj 
TctnilfbriishiTainelfe.i Seehimhere; 
[fie*s oan tdlly and ditf'Jfieiid.— 41 feci the poison. 

iDrinh. 
"wwnq^nahi*d, 'SLoamoh with what matchku tortures 

I now rack ye I Bat I pty ye | 
ft I will giye ye coiuuel ere I dies 
yon will keep you laws and empire whole, 

in your Roman flesh aBriton^s soal. {Samclosts. 
Uet, Desperate and strange I 
[Alt those come in yet, that pursued bdd Caratach ? 
IVii. Not ytty sir* fori think they mean to lodge 

hiin% 
Avr. Draw out three c<»npaiuef » 
I'Tonrsy Curivsy Junius, and thou, Demetrius, 
And make up instantly to Caratach ; 
Bb's in the wood before you i we shall follow* 

Decius enters n 
Wdl, Decias ? 

Ikdus. The fort is won, the Britons 
Tiken or put to the sword, the Queen Bonduca, 
And both her daughters, self-destroy'd by poison. 

^^. Hapless Bonduca! give her fair funeral; 
i For ihe was truly noble, and a queen. [Flourish, Exe, 



SCENE III. 



Open Comttfy. Mager ojhJ Petillius meeting. 

^tt. How now, Macer ? 
'Ajadagyet come in ? 
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jUDAS enters. 

Macer, Yes, and has lost 
Most of his men too. Here he is# 

Pet, What news? 

Judas. I 've loiig'd him 5 rouse him, he that dares 

Pet, Where, Judas ? 

Judas. On a steep rock i' th* woods ; the boy to 
iVith him ; 
And there he sweais he '11 keep his Christmas, gen 

tiemen, 
But he will come away with full conditions. 
Bravely, and like a Briton. He paid part of us ; 
Yet I think we fought bravely : For mine own part, 
I was four several times at half-sword with him 5 
He 's a mere devil, and no man. I' th'end, he swing'd ua 
And swing'd us soundly too : He fights by witchcraft 
Yet for all that I saw him lodged. 

Pet, Take more men. 
And scout him round. Macer, march you along. 
What viftuals has he ? 

Judas, Not a piece of biscuit. 
Not so much as will stop a tooth, nor water. 
They lie just like a brace of bear- whelps, close and crafty 
Sucking their fingers for their food. 

Pet, Cut off then 
All hope of that way ; take sufficient forces. 
But use no foul play, on your lives 1 that man 
That does him mischief by deceit, I '11 kill him. 
A/a/r^r. He shall have fair play *, l\e deserves it. 
7/^^aj. Hark, ye ' 
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What should I do there then ? You are bnive cnptiiins. 
Most valiant men : Go up yourselves j use virtue ; 
See what will come on't ; pray the gentleman 
To come down and be taken. Ye all kno^- him ; 
I think ye 've felt him too : There ye shall find i-im. 
His sword by 's side, plumbs of a pound weight l)y liim, 
VTiU make your chaps ache : You '11 find it a moie 

labour 
To win him Hvmg, than climbing of a crow's nest. 
?et. Away, and compass him, we shall come up, 
Tm sure within these two hours. Watch him close. 
llacer. He shall flee through the air, if he escape us. 

[Exeufit sc^'t^ rally, 

SCENE HI. 



/ 



Changes, and disco'vers Caratach and H E n g o on a 

rock. 

Car, Sleep still, sleep sweetly, child; 'tis all thou 

feed' St on ! 

No gentle Briton near, no valiant charity, 
To bring thee food ? Poor knave, thou 'rt sic k, ex- 
tremely sick. 
Almost grown wild for meat ; and yet thy goodness 
Will not confess, nor shew it. All the woods 
Are doable lin'd with soldiers ; no way left us 
To make a noble 'scape. I'll forage fcr thee. 
And 'gainst thou wak'st, either get meat to save thee. 
Or lose my life i' th' purchase. Good gods comibi t 
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Car, I see you, [Car. kiils Judas ivitb a j 

And Heaven dire6t my hand 1 Destrudion 
Go with thy coward soul 1— How dost thou, boy : 

[Draw/ bi/i 

Hengo. Oh, I bleed hard $ I faint too ; out upc 
How sick I am !-— The lean rogue^ uncle I 

Gu>. Look, boy J 
I Ve laid him sure enough. 

Hengo, Have you knocked his brains out ? 

Car. I warrant thee for stirring more. Cheer up, c. 

Hengo, ^ Hold my sides hard, still I grow sicker, ui 

Car, Heaven look upon this noble child i 

Hengo, I once hoped 
I should have lived to have met these bloody Ronr 
To h^ve beaten "em. Oh, hold me harA-But, unc 

Car. Thou shaltlive still I hope, boy. Shall I dra 

Hengo, You draw away my soul then j I would 
A little longer, (spare me. Heavens!) but only 
To thank you for your tender love ! Good uncle, 
Good noble uncle, weep not 1 

Car, Oh, my chicken. 
My dear boy, what shall I lose ! 

Hengo, Why, a child,- 
That must have died however ; had this 'scap'd m 
Fever or famine 1 was born to die, sir. 

Car, But thus unblown, my boy— 

Hengo, I go the straighter 
My journey to the gods. Sure I shall know you 
^Vhen you come, uticle ? 
. C^r. Yes, boy, 
^^xrS^. And I hooe 
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tb a stomtm 

boy?— 
vs bitm mf,\ 

It upoa *^] 



up^ child 
Ler> unclct 



f Romania { 
It, uncle- 
1 1 dra^w^ iti 
:v>\ild live 

y 

cle. 





that frmt blbwedoeit 



iqfwwei 
ftr. Lift ^mti,M»\ 

■obkunckf wiwamybonettreaihei, 
ofyoorli^iiqphewl Mcnyl 
,fir. Itecyl- 
iUeswd angels, take bim I 
Kiss me 1 ao* 
forewent 
fir . Farewell tbe Juries of Britain I 

royal graft, farewdl for evert— Time anc 
Tvedone your wont* Fortune, now see, now | 
Isokwhat th^hast brought this land to. ( 

flower, 
Ibv lovely yet thy ruins shew, how sweetly 
Kv*B Death embraces thee ! The peace of Hcavi 
the fellowship of all great souls, be with tliee I 

Pbtillius ami Junius enter on the rod 

Eb t dare ye, Ramans ? Ye shall win nic brave 
Come, come up ally with all your ancient vabv. 
Utt a rough wind 1*11 shake your souls, ai 



/ 



SuBTONiVS, emdall the Roman Captains, Ci 

Suet. Yiad tbee, bold Caiatdch ! By all the 
^/jua a soidicr, as I envy thee, 
^VmclS^IikcthyseJf; the vaJi^nt Briton. 
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Car* Oh, Romhns, see what here is * Had this b 
Ihr'd 

$uet. Excellent Bricon, do me bujt that honour. 
That mere to me than conquests, flj^ true happine 
To be my friend 1 For Fame^s sake, £br thy sword^s sal 
By all that *s excellent in man, and hones t ■ 

Car. I do believe. Ye Ve had me a brave foe \ - 
Make me a noble friend, and from your goodness. 
Give this boy honourable earth to 11^ in I 

Swit* He shall have fitting funeral. 

Car. I yield then $ 
Not to your blows, but this last courtesy. 

?§U , Thus we condu6t then to the arms of Peace 
The wonder of th^world 1 [^^ Mng bim donu, 

Sitet^ Thus I embrace thee $ \^Flourii 

And let it be no flatt'ry that I tell thee. 
Thou art the only soldier ! 

Car, How to thank ye, 
I must hereafter find upon your usage. 
I am for Rome \ 

Suet. You must. 

Car, Then Rome shall know 
The fimmess of a Briton's soul ; shall know 
Britons can brave the chance of war: If Fortune 
Snnile on their, arms, they spare the vanquished foej 
Vanquished themselves, in naked majesty, 
Like their own knotted oak by thunder blasted. 
Nobly they stand the tempest of their fate. 
Now, Roman, I am thine. Set on! I follow. 

\Exeunt 0mm 
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Of sW, iv&en Rcme in a dfcliidng agt 
OflawUapan.ner had felt tbi barb'raits ra^e, 
7bls ivai ihe tjram'i an — }ic gaive a prizj 
Te bim, twbo a aciv fliaiure sbould dcuisct 

Ye Ijranti of the Pit, ivbase cold diidatn 
RejfSi and nausealei ibe refealed iiraia ; 

'.ttfor rerUia to quit ken sense, 
Soj, ihjim atwayi the rfmard diifense f 

Ye bards, to lubom French 'wil giues iind reliej 
Are ye not oft ihe first — lo cry, stop thief I 
Say, lo a irolber do you ere aUotu, 
One lillle sfrig, one leaf to deck h'ti bronu f 
No ;— fierce iwaecli-vi shuts liefrlcty-ivrigbt'i ears 
Witi, Paefs forner, Ledgers, Gazillicrs ? 
'Tiiiaid, tie Tartar, ere be fierce the heart, 
Jnsiribts his name apen hiifeisea'd dart, 
^hat scheme 's rejelled by cacb scribbling spark ^ 
Our Christian system — stabs jou in tbe dark. 

jindytt the deip'rate author of to-night 
FDares fa the muses luing another fiight \ 
I Once mere a dupe le fame fursakes bis ease, 
'aJ^^itie amiiiiott — here again toflfaie. 
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He brings a taUfr^m afar Sstani age, 
EoMohledhy the grawe historic ^gi !* 
ZaMa*s mjoes have tmuh^d each pelish^d state ; 
Tke brightest eyes of fraace have mourned berfate. 
Harmomous Itafy her tribmiepaidf 
Jad sutig a dirge to her lamented shade. 

Yet think noi thai vie mean to mock the eye 
Tab pilfered colours of a foreign dye. 
Not to translate y our bard bis pen doth dip ; 
He takes a play, as Britons take a sbip ; 
Tbey beave her do^wn \ ivitb many a sturdy stroke. 
Repair her nvell, and build luitb heart of oak* 
To every hreexe set Britain's streamer's free, 
New-m a n her, and avjay again to sea, 

This is our author's aim ; and if bis art 
Wcken to sentiment the feeling heart j 
If in his scenes alternate passions hum. 
And friendship, love, guilt, virtue take their turn ; 
If innocence oppressed lie bleeding here, 
Yeu '11 give — '/ is all he asks — one virtuoustear, 



ac 



* Tacitus Ann. Lib. 12. Sect. 44. to end of 51, 
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COrSNr^GAKDEH. 



pHAKAiMAffSf^ • - Mr. Akkiiu 

RHADAMisTUf 9 - • - Mr. Bany. 

Tbubazus, - - Mr. HoUandi 

ZopiBONy - . • Mr. Packer. 

TiGRANxSy - •* Mr. Hurst. 

MxoisTutf • • » Mr. HavanL 

Zbnobia^ • » • Mrs.DBiicer» 

Zblmiba^ ... Mrs. Barry. 

Attendants, Chiards, kc. 

ScBirx lies in Pharasmanes* Camp, on the Banks of the 

Araxes. 
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ZENOBIA. 



ACT L SCENE I. 



Zelmra* 
Thuo"* the wide camp 'tis awfiil solitude! 
On every tent, which at the morning's dawn 
Rung with the din of arms, deep silence sits 
Adding new terrors to the dreadful scene ! 
My heart dies in me ! — hark I — with hideous roar 
The turbulent Araxes foams along, 
And rolls his torrent through yon depth of woods! 
T is terrible to hear ! — who's there ?— Zopiron I 

ZOFIRON enters. 

My lord ; my husband ! — help me ; lend your aid I 
Zop. Why didst thou leave thy tent? — why thu$ 
afflift 
Thy anxious breast, thou partner of my heart ? 
Why wilt thou thus distract thy tender nature 
With groundless fears — ere yonder sun shall visit 
The western sky, all will be hush'd to peace* 

B iij 



T 



Preys on lier mind unseen 1— But, ha ! behold, 
ahe taints j ber (ears too pow'rful for her fiinl 
Sink thaC frail beauty drooping to the eartb. 

[Jixil h 
Zel. Hasie, fly, Zopiron, fly with instiiit si] 

Support l;er ; help her ; Lol the attendant : 

Have caught lier in their ai'ms 1 — asiist her, Ui 
Assuase the sorrows of tbat gentle spirit ! 
Her fluttering sense returns ; — and now this n 
The virgins lead her. — May the avenging godi 
la pity of the woes such virtne feels. 
In pity of the wrongs a world endures, 
Witli power resistless arm the Roman legions. 
That they may burl in one coUeQed blow 
Asiur"d deBtrudlioii on the tyrant's head I— 

Zenobia enlers, leiuiing an Hue Attendan 
Ztn. A little onward, still a little onward 

Support my steps 

Zel. How faies it, iiiadam, now? 

itta. My strength returns— I thank yo\i,gej 

And would I could requite you- --fruitless thai 

Arc all a wretch can give. 

lit AUm. The gentle office 
Of mild benevoleni;e o\ir nature prompts—— 
Your merit too coaim;ind! i— on Ariana 
We tend with uilliiig, with delighted cure. 
And thai delight o'tr pay s us tur uui' troubled 



Zm. tPtar«il^fe«M<fea0tealieuttfaiitlcek 
Mr €*•• Wi>i^ Iftthlwlri wiiii ttreagth renewM 



l|He jroaflMMnied iftfiils^ive wDl aeek 
Bm lidlf ^ioiittH lod bn&f the iniftctt ddingt 
R A tiic niHipBn tmiiilt» 
Oo^ aqrviqiliit} 

■off tmettt of the imnhaird field | 
hditomofftitaiiei let me knwr it all | 
hdi flying efcoMietanoe* 

2k/. Affd win yottlliiie, 
Kedooiii*d for tf«r» Aritnty that 
I wiUbg ptvST • t(> ^nnonerjr illt 
[Ik sdf-oaafaiiiiiig vetarut of care f 

Zem. Alasl I*iii doomM to weep—the wndi of 



Tith inexbansted yengeance follows stilly 
bid sach day oomes with aggravated woes. 

Zii, Yet when Ibeiia*s king, when Pharasmanes^ 
TA all a lover's fondness 

Z«e. Name him not I 
bme not a monster horrible with bloody 

« 

lie widowSy (»rphanSy and the Virginia tears I 
ZeL Yet savage as he is, at sight of thee 
iach fiercer passion softens into love, 
V> you he bends ; the monarch of the east 
>eje&ed droops beneath your cold disdsun^ 
iod all the Qrranny of female pride* 
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Zin. That pride is virtue; virtue that ahJiors - 
The tyrant reeking from a brother's murd«r ! 
Ohi MiibridiCes! ever hocour'd chadel 

Peaceful he reign'd, dispensing good around 

In the mild eve of bojiourabk days 1 

Through all her peopled realm Armenia felt 
His e;jual sway ;— the sunset of hii power 
Witli fainter beams, but imdiminish'd glory. 
Still shone serene, while ev'ry consciaus subjeft 
With tears of praise beheld his cahn decline. 
And bicss'd the parting lay I — yet tlien, Zelmint 
Oh 1 fait accurs'd I yes PharaEmanes then. 
Detested perfidy !— -nor ties uf blood, 
NorMcred laws, nor the just gods restrain himi 
In the dead midnight hour the fell aisaitin 
Push'd on tlie sluniher of the virtuous man j ■ 
His life-blocd gush'd j the venerable kbg 
Wak'd, saw a brother arm'd against his life. 
Forgave him and expir'dl 

Zcl. Vet wherefore open 
Afresh the wounds, which time long since hath cIo 
This Day conlirms his sceptre in his liand. 

Zm. Confirms his sceptre — his I— indignant e( 
Will no red vengeance from your stores of wrath 
Burst down to crush the tyrant in his guilt f 
His sceptre, saldst thou J— urge that word no n 
The aceptrc of his «on 1 — the solemn right 
Of Rhadamistui! — -Mithridates' choice. 
That call'd him to his daugliter's nuptial bed. 
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ifpfov'd him lineai heir ; — consenting Boblei, 
Tut public will, the sanftion of the laivi, 
A,1 ratified his claim; — yet, curs'd sm)HtiOD> 
ftaf to a nacinn'a voice, a nation's cliwter, 

latisfied lo fill Iberia's throne, 
"v^cwar, unnatural war, against a sotf, 

.rfd hii crown, mid with remorseleii rage 
?ui>ucd hin life. 
III. Can Aiiana plead. 
F« inch a jo» .' — mean* she to Tarnish o'er 
Tk guilt of Rhidamiitus f 
Im. Gailt, Z^lnurN) 
Zil. Guilt that Bhooti honw tbrougll ntjr tduDg 

heart ! 

has lost Zi^obia \ 

itn. And- do ber roiafartaiic* 
Amken tender pity in your breast P 

III. Ill-fated princess I in her vem^il bloom 
lyaf^ilte husband murdi^T'dl — from tjieitera 
Anise-bud torn, and in some dciert cafs 
Ibrown by to nwulder into silent dua£ I — 

Ztm. You knew not Rhadsmistus I — Pbuasmann 
KneiT not the early virtues of his son. 
Ai ytt 3tn infant in his tend'rest years 
Hii father sent bim to Armenia's court. 
That Mitbridates' care might form his mind 
), to wisdom, and to manners worthy 
Armenia' Eceptre, and Zenobia's love. 
The world delighted saw each dawning virtue, 
Esch axmeieas grace to fall perfe&ioa riUJigV— 



am 
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Oh I he was all the fondest maid could wish, /f 
All tniih, nil honour, tendemMS and love I |^ 

Yet from his empire thrown! with merciless ft 
His father following, slaughter raging round. 
What could the hero in that die extreme f i 

Ztl. Those strong impassion d looks! — Somej 

secret f 

Works in her heart, and melts her into tears. [1| 

Zai. Driven to the margin ofiAraxei" flood, ] 
No means of flight, aghast he iook'd around — — I 
Wild throbb'd his bosom with conflifttng pnssJoQf 
And must I then > tears gush'd and choak'd his W 
And must I leave thee then, Zenobia ? must i 
Thy beauteous form — he paus'd, then aim'd a pooj 
At his great heart— but oh I J rush'd upon him, >' 
And with these amis close. wreathing round hii II 
With all the vehemence of prayers and shrieks, J 
Implor'd the only boon he then could grant | 
To perish with him in a fond embrace. 
The foe drew near — time press'd, no way was leq 
He clasp 'd mc to liia heart-— together both, •{ 

Lock'd in the folds of love, we plung'd at once ' 
And sought a requiem in the roaring flood, j 

Ztl, This wondrous tale — this sudden bun|) 
passion i, 

Zen. Ha 1 — whither haj my frenay led me i — ta 

That sound of triumph ' — lost, for ever lost ! j 

Ruin'd Aiaicaia Oh 1 devoted race! « 

[Afiouriib oftrumf^ 



Ttok AMSt Bbldfeny mUt sum Prisonert^ itoer, 

Z». ITIqr looks, Tigranet, lodictte tbypurposel 
Theanuiesiiiiet«aiidPb«nuuiiaiies cooiqiier'd | 
^jknoCJO? 

3%. At yet widi pent up fbrj 
the aoldier pants to let destru^on loose. 
Ifidi taiex speed we ui|;M our lapid march* 
To wheit the Romans tented in the vale 
Widi.oold d&y protraft the lingering war. 
Moat Ji^^irbadi their scanty numbers form 
Their feeble ljnes> the future prey of vengeance. 

2em, And wherefore^ when thy sword demands its 
share 
Of haYOck in that scene' of blood and horror. 
Wherefore retum^st thou to this lonely camp f 

*ng. With cautious eye as I explored the forest, 
Wluch rises thick near yonder ridge of mou!itains> 
And stretches o*er the interminable plain, 
I taw these captives in the gloomy wood, 
fcddng with silent march the Roman camp. 
Impaled alive *tis Pharasmanes* will 
They suffer death in misery of torment. 

Znv. Unhappy men 1^— and must they— ha !-^ 
that face. 
That aged mien I — that venerable form ! — 
Immortal powers ! — is it my more than father ?•— 
Is that Megistus ? ■ ■ 

Me^. Ariana here 1 
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Gods I could I ever hope to see her more I | 

Thou virtuous maid ! thou darling of my ag^ 

Zea. It is — it is MegistUE ! once again j 

Tbus let me fall and ciasp his rev'rend knee. 
Print the warm kiss of gratitude and love 
Upon this trembling hand, and ])our the teaj 
The mingled tears of wonder and of joy, 

Mrg. Rt5e, Avians, rite— almighty gods I 
The tide of joy and transport pours too fast 
Along these wither'd veins — it is too much 
For a poor weak old man, woj n out vfith grief ■ 

And palsied age, it is too much to bear! 

Ohl Ariana, — daughter of aftiittion. 

Have I then found thee? — do I thus liehold theet* 

Now I can die content I 

Zen. Thou best of men I J 

These joys our tears and looks can only speak.-^ 
Mfg. Yet they are cruel joys — mysterious b«| 
You bid the storm o'ercast our darksome ways;. 
You gild the tloud with gleams of cheering ll ' ~ 
Then comes a breath from you, and all is va 
Zen. Wherefore deieeled thus 
Mrs- Alas I to meet thee 
But lor a moment, and iLen part for ever I 
To meet thee here, only to grieve lliee inore; 

To add to thy affliftions, wound that bos 

Where mild afteftion, where eaci virtue dwt 
]ust to behold thee, and then close my eyes 
In endless night, while you suivey my pangi 
In the spproaching a^^n^ 



\Mi» snHmA. If 

Im. Tidkiiotofagoiqr}-^-tbn|itiireaIlt 
[AwiiHioliM |i g fi to tear tfaee from my heart? 

Jfy. AlaM^ht dunge of Tik imputfid gailt— -* 

Zia. I kaow tliy trath^-tiif pore exalted mindr— 
[T^ie&ae of agblc dcodi imptgd guilt % 

W aofici wiU.dara^-!-lwi|:ftlioii T%nuMt ? what* 
; if lus crime ? faimh, foul.tradiicer* blush I 
|ttl [9#'M^gistitt] the wide world must own thy 

. . . everjr fttt ae g . i- 

7%. IfiathccooKioutibrestl beheld 
Urdarfc fnoylnttingi i 

Znr. Feaoe;» vile alaiid*i«r, peacel 
TfaoQ knofw^st y^ captivates a monarches heart— •- 
Tis I proteft him— Ariana. does it !— — 
Tbou, TenerabJe roan ! in my paviilion 
in ViAgfi thee safe from dange r oh t this joy. 
This best supreme delight the gods have sent* 
hi pity for whole years of countless woe. 

\^Exit *wiib Megistus. 

.Zelmira inieru 

T^» With what wild fury her' conflicting passion 
Ktt to a stomh a tempest of the soul ! . 
IJmow the latent cause — her heart revolts^ 
And leagues in secret with the Roman ^rnis. 

Zel, Beware, Tigranesl — that excess of joy. 
Those quick, those varied passions strongly speak 
The stranger has an interest in her heart. 
Beddes, thpu know'st o*er j^harasmanes' will 
She holds,#i7/M%iiie dominion ■ ■ ■ 

Cij 
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Tig. True, she rules him 
With boundless sway 

Zel. Nay, more to wake thy fear«- — 
The youthliil prince, the valiant Terihazui 
In Bcciet lighs, and fteU the ray of beauty 
Through ev'ry sense sfift-thriiling to his heart. 
He too beconie£ tby foe. 

7is. Unguarded man I 
Whate'er he loves or hates, with gen'rous wa 
As nature prompts, that dares he to avuw, 
And lets eich passion stand confess'd to view 
Such too is Ariana; bold and open 
Slw kindly gives instructions to her foe. 
To marr her best designs. 
Zel. Her foe, Tigranes I 
That lovely form inshrines the gentlest vjrtui 
Softes- compassion, unaJfefled wisdom, 
To outward beauty lending higher charms 
Adorning and adom'dl — The gen'rous prince,— 

He too — full well thou know'at him lie ui 

In the heroic mould of manly firmness. 

Each mild attractive art oh \ surely none 

Envy the fair renown that's earn'd by viitue. 
Tig. None should, Zelmii'a 1 -hal those w 



Ter. Each weary soldier rest upan hia amit. 
And wait the king's return — Zelmira, say. 
To these rfaric momenti of impending horror. 



UL niiOBiA* ti 

ikmhtm diy bomteouk friend r—her tender tj^t 
Bit ifltaj^offtttlie fierce alanokt of nar. 

ZivoaiA iMUn. 

Zm. Wliefeitlie?.-4Aiiiefly— i^Ohl Pbarasmaoes — 
Ifcdwi ^ tAoie eeaiidi bespoke dieking^ approech*^* 
Qkl Terih«Kii0» tell me— hate the fatet ■ " 
' Thii faonible tuipeBte 

Tir, I cmmtf bright maMf 
To hoth the wild emodoni of thy heart. 
DbKHirit^ tlaugbterior a while sutpeiidt 
ibnitblcss rage I as either hoftadtanc^d 
In dread amy, and from the borni^M arms 
Of Asians ranks redouUed san-beams play*d 
Borniiig with bright diversities of day^ 
Came forth an herald frooL the Roman camp 
With proferr'd term s ■ m y father deign'd for once 
To yield to mild persuasion — in his tent 
Th* ambassador of Rome will soon attend him 
To sheath the sword» and give the nations peace. 

Zen. But oh I no peace for me» misfortune*8 heir I 
The wretched heir of misery 1 — But now 
A more tha^ father found> yet cruel men 
WouM tear him from me— generous, generous prince^ 
Spare* an old man» whose head is white with age» 
Nor kt ^em wound me with the sharpest pang 
That ever tortured a poor bleeding heart. 

7Vr. Arise, my fair i let not a storm of grief 
Thus bend to earth my Ariana^s beauties \ 
%Qotk shail they sU revive * i ■ 

Cii/ 
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XEH08IA. AS I. 

Zen. They brought him fctter'dt 
Bound like p. murderer ! — Tigranes, he, ^^ 

Tliia is the author of the horrid charge ^ 

He thri;atens instant death — but oh I protefl, ^ 

Pfoteft an innoctnt, a good old manj 

Or stretch me «ith him on the mournful hier. 

Ter. By Heaven, whoe'ei I c ii, since dear to you, 
He shall not sutler — quicit, direfi me to him-- 
My guards thall safe inclo&e him, 

Zin. In my paviliion 
He waits his doom. 

Ttr. Myself will bear the tidings 
Oriife, of joy, and liberty reitor'd. 
And tliou, artificer of iili thou false, 
Thou vile dtfjiuer! — leavj thy treach'rou* arts. 
Nor date actuse whom Ariana loves. \_ExiU ^ 

ZELMlRAMIfrr. ' 

Zen. Zelroira, this is happiness supreme I 
Oh 1 to have met with uueKampl'd gouduess. 
To owe my all, my very life itself, 
To an unknown but hospitable liand. 
And thus enable 1 by the bounteous gods. 

To pay the vast, vast debt 't is ccstacy 

That swells above all bounds, till ihe fond h&art 
V^clie with delight, and thus run o'er in tears. 

Zdl, What must Zelmira think ,'-^— at fiist your 
tongue 
Grew lavish in the praue of Rhadan 
With hjau obscure, touching your high descent f 



descent f im 
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Aid MV tUt 1NIM7 wge^-M ImyomhO^r 
Iff niad » loft » woiKfer and in ciottlyt. 

2^. Then to diipcl liiy doubts, and tell at onco 
.Wlot deepntflrra baa Ud wklttn my heart* 
1 iia Tiinhki T thir ill tttirrM rrirh ' 
Ihe danghter of a tcepfeerM aaccetiy, 
Aad now the slav« of Mithridates' brother ! 

SbL JLong lost gcn o bia j and restored at length! 
lamyour anlofoft} ohl my qoeen^ my tov^reign ! 

Zur. Thon gien^nHU friend I liity my Zeimira, rise. 
That good old man I oh! it was he beheld me 
Borne 6ur aaray from Rhadamiitua* arms, 
Jott perishing, just Ipitl— 
He dashed into the flood* redeemed me thence. 
And brought me back to life. My opening eyes 
Just saw the tight, and closed again to shun it. 
Each vital power was sunk, but he, well skilled 
In potent herbs, recallM my flutt*ring soul. 

ZeL May the propitiotts gods reward his care. 

Zm. With me . he sav*d a dear, a precious boy. 
Then in the womb conoealM^ he sav*d my child 
To trace his father's lov'd resemblance to roe. 
The dear, dear offspring of our bridal loves. 

ZeL Oh I blessings on him, blesungs on his head !—• 

Zen, Resigned and patient I since dwelt with him 
Far in the mazes of a winding wood. 
Midst hoary mountains, and deep cavem'd rocks. 
But oh! the. fond idea of my lord 
Pursued ipe still, or in the cavern*d rock. 
The movntajji^slvvw, and pendant forest* ».^\oom4 > 



sEfiOBiA. Aat, 

aun look'd Joyless down ; each lonely night 
F Hejrd my grieft echoing thro" the woodland shade. 

My inVant Rhadaminml he 1) lost, 

)o is wrested from mel 'midst the rage 

And the wide waste of war, the hell-hound troops 

Of Pharjs manes sought my lone retreat. 

And from the violated shades, from all 

My aoul held dear, tlie barb'rous ruffians tore me, 

And never shall Ihe wretched mother see 

Her child again 1 

Zsl. Heaven may restore him still. 

May still restore your royal husband too — — 

Who Icnoiva but some proteiSing god 

cii. No god \ 

No guardian power was present ! he is lost ! 

Ohi Rhadamisttts 1 — ah I my honour'd lord! 

So pitying eye beheld thy decent lorm ; 

The rolling ftood devour'd thee ! thou hast foundj 

. A wUry grave, and ttie laat dismal accent* 

Thai trembling on thy tongue, came bubbling up, 

And,murraur'd lost Zenobia ! 
Zd. Yet be calm. 

The gods may bring redress — even now they givi 

To misery like thine, the heartfelt joy 

Of shielding injur'd virtue, 
ZtH. Yes, Zelinira, 

That pure delight is mine, a ray from Heaven 

That bids affliSion smile — All gfacious powersti 

Make me your agent here to save Megibttit 

/ ■// bear tiic load of life, bear all its ills 



m than bid this tad world-weary spirit 
iceful regioiit wing her happy flighty 
xk my lord in the durk realms of n^ht | 
is dmr ahadt ia ev'iy pewYe grove* 
ear him all my constancy and love. 



ACT IT. SCENE L 



«8E accuser deemed l-*-«itMoer of fraud I 
words, intemperate tx^-^thy phrcnzy too 
id fair 1—lshall cosjfc yott dear s^ooemcnt. 
1 occasion rise - t he king approaches. 

[Grand nMmrHke mime* 

ilitary Procession. Pharasmane8» &c, enUru 

r. At length the £unB of Phara^xnanss* arms 
aw*d the nations round— ]lon(ie ^brinks aghast 
pale dismay, recalls her trembling legionSy 
ieprecates tbe wa r -o h 1 what a scene 
>rious havock had yon field beheld^ 
iceful counsels bad not checked my fury 1 
\t Tigranes, those rebellious, slaves^ 

:are detc^ed have they sufter'd death ? 

. Your pardon, sir-*— their doom as yet sus« 

pended— — 
ren*rous prince — I would not utter aught 
d 'injure Tcribazus « » ■■■ 



» ZEHDSIA. 

Par. Ha I — proceed. 
And give me all the truth-^— 

Tig. By his commind 

Hi> tender nature deera'd it barb' 
To urge their sentence. 

Fiar, Vain aspiring boy ! 
Tell Teribazus, 



- Tell th" unthinking prince. 

The rash presumptuous stripling, these his arts. 

These praiiices of popular demeanour. 

Are treason to his father let him know 

Thro" wide ArmcJiil and Iberia's realm 

My will is fatt— the slaves shall meet their door 

. Zn. Oh, mighty king, thus bending lowly dawn,: 
An humble suppHant— — — 

Pbar. Ariana here 1 
Thou beauteous mourner, let no cars molest 
Thy tender bosom ; rise and bid thy charmi 
Beamibrth thy gentlest lustre to adorn 
The glories of my triumph. 

Zea, Oh I a wretch like me 
It best befits thus groveling on the earth 
To bathe your feet with tears, 

Pher. It must not be [Ht raists btri 

By Heaven renown in arms in vain attends jnt. 
If the lov'd graces of thy matchless form 
Are thus depress'd and languish in aifli^tiun, 
ZiJce £ow'ers tiiat droop and bang their pining headii' 
Beneath the ri^ur of relentless skies. 



iff iL SBMOBIA. ^7 

Zem. If dioa irauld^ft note me from tlw depths of 
woe> 
Forgbe tlioee capdvett whom thy fetal anser 
Adjudged to death9 nor let Ul-timM resentment 
Men the prince your toi^-H: was I.*-my tears — ; 
Uf pieiung lamentatums won his heart 
To arret their d o o m i 

Pbmr. For traitors to my crown 
Doei Ariana plead h— 

Zem. Fornnld humanity 
Uf suppliant foke is rais*dp*'»I point the means 
To add new f^bry to your fame in arms. 
Ift naught so near can meii approach the gods 
As the dear a& of living life to others. 
In feats of war the g^ory is divided. 
To all impartedy to each common man. 
And fortune too shall yindicate her share. 
But of sweet mercy, the vast, vast renown 

Is all your own { nor officer, nor soldier 

Can claim a party the praise, the honoured praise. 

Adorns the Vidior i nor is the echo lost 

*Midst shouts of armies, and the trumpet^s sound. 

He conquei-s even viftory itself. 

Than hero more- ^-a blessing to the world I— 
Pbar, Thy eloquence disarms my stubborn soul. 

But wherefore urgent thus ? amidst the band 

Is there who claims thy soft solicitude ? 
Zgm, A hoary sage — alasl a moretlian fathei—-^ 

The best of men, preserver of my being, 

A hUouJess shepherd! rude of fraud aud gvxVIlt, 
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Innoxious tlirough his life — oh ! mighty king, 
Sparc an old man, a venerable sire '. 
Naught has your fortune grrater than the power 
To serve humanity t shew that yoor heart 
H»s the sweet grace, the gen'rous virtue too I 

Piar. My soul relents, and yields to thy entre: 
T!iy violcnct of pray'r, release him streight — 
My brightest honours wait him j honours fit 
For him who gave thee birth ; for him whose virt 
Thy gen'rous soul deems worthy its esteem. 

Zai. Our bumble station seeks nor pomp ■ 

splendor 

We only ask, unenvied and cbsaire. 
To live in blameless innocence, to seek 
Our calm retreat, embrac'd in depth of woods, 
And dwell vtith peace and humble victue there. 

Piar, That cold disdain, which shuns admir 

Aitrafts the more, exalting ev'ry charm. 
No more of humble birth— -thy matchless benuty, 
Like gems, that in the mine conceal their lustie, 
Was fbrm'd to dignity the eastern throne. 
My sceptre, that strikes terror to each heart, 
Grac'd by thy decent hand shall make each lubjefl 
Adore thj- softer sway. The glorious lera 
Of Pharas manes' love, his date of empire 
With Ariana shar'd, henceforth begins. 
And leads the laughing hours — but first the storm 
Of war and wild commotion must be hush'd- 
'7'Ji^C mighty care now calls nte V) m^ ^toive, 
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1V>gifctiie nomiiimdienoe; an^encefit 

To itrike a ddzen of Rome wnfti iwe, 

Wliea lie bdboldt the majettf of kings. [Goings 

TftUBASVt €$Miri. 

fir. BresA rir» ite Roman embassy approaches.— 
hom fonder rmoaput diat invests your camp, 
I beard ttieir lionet* hoofs with eager speed 
Infc die TesomiflBog soil. 

thatm Ijet ^cm approach * 

iad tiieu^ whose arrogance — ^but I forbear- 
When Ariana pardons, my resentment 
l^ekU to her tmilesy and lodes away its rage. 
As when the crimA of men }ove*s wrath demand. 
And die red ditnder qnivers in Ins hand ; 
The queen iof love his vengeance can disarm 
With die soft eloquence of ev*ry charm ; 
Controul his passions with resistless sway. 
And the impending storm smile to serenest day. 

[Exit WiAtb bis train, 

2BN0BIA enters,, 

Ter. And may I then once more, thou bright per-- 
fe^tion, 
May Teribazus once again approach thee. 
While thus my father, my ambitious father. 
At sight of thee forgets his cruel nature. 
And wonders how he feels thy beauty's pow'r > 
Oh I may I— but I 'm too importunate—— 
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Your looks rebuke me from you, and I see 
How hateful I am grown! 

ZiH. Mistake me not, 
Mor rashly thus arraign the looks of one, 
Whose heart lies bleeding here — thy gen'rous 
Ib oft tlie live-iong day my fav'rite theme. 
But oh \ for me, for wretched Ariana, 
The god of love long since hath queiich'd Ms t( 
And ev'jy source of joy llfs dead within 
• 7W-. That cold averteii look ! but I ai 
To bear your acorn ; — your scorn that wounds tlM,^ 

Wask'd as it is with pity and esteem. 

Yet love incurable — reientless love 

£ums here a constant flame, that rises still. 

And win to madness kindle, should I see 

That hoard of sweets, that treasury of charm* 

Yield to another, to a baib'rous rival 

Who persecutes a son to lus undoing. 

Zrt. If Arisna's happiness would wound thee. 
Thou "It ne'er have cause to murmur or repine. 
Naught can divorce me from the black despair 
7(> which 1 've long been wedded. 

Trr. Calm disdain, 
I grant you, well becomes the tyrant fair 
Whom Pharasmanea destines for his throne. 
But oh I in pity to this breaking heart. 
Give me, in mercy give some othei' rival. 
Whom I may Btab, without remorse may stabj 
'9fJdst his delight, inalllusbe^veaof blks. 
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ZENOBiA. jfet i 

TuiTi all tliy rage to tears, and, oh 1 my prince ! 
Bid thee respeft cilaiaicieK like mine. [£fl 

Ter. Yeti Aiiana, stay — turn, turn, and lieai- an 
She's gone, the ciuel, unrelenling fnirt 
And leaves me thus to luiiery of suul. 

ZopiROH cniiTi. 

Zop. Fbmmiuius, from the Ri>ni3ns ii arnvM, 
And bears the olive-branch — the king your father 
Assembles all his nobles ■ 

T(r. Say, Zopiron, 
Does Rome yield up Armenia ? 

Zofi. Rome is still 
The scourge of lawless power — a people's rigbu 
Tiie conscript fetliers have xesolu'd to shield. 
And to the lineal heir assert the crovun. , 

Trr, May the Mern god of battles aid thei» amui 
And fight wilh tlie delivereia of niaiikiiid 1 
Uonatuial father I that would seixe my sceptre. 
Mine as my brother's heii', and ravish with it 
The idd of my sou I— liut now no mora 
His tyranny prevails — to empire rais'd, 
'T will be tlie pride of my exulting heart. 
To lay my crown at Ariaoi's feet. \Si 

Zap. Unhappy prince i shoLtld Pharasmauei koe 
His ardent passion for the ca^ive maid, 
Alas I his fatal rage, — propitious powers 1 
May these events, — may Rome's ambassador,— ^i^ 
Ob I may he coirie with concord in his trdn, 
jiad /aj- avert the ills my hes«t forebodes 1 
Suclal Flammmlai. 



Wdoorae to tiiete tenti 
The hubinger of (eacel 

XiknC* 06ea yonr kinj^ know 
Ihnmiiuiis ^ndts Int IdsnreF 

Stj^. Hepivpsrei 
Tdkour yoa»' Komtn I— — 

Mka. As I tread hit caunp 
There it 1 know not what of horror shootii 
Thro* aU my frame^^^ond disconcerted reason 
taipenda her fnoAkm, a blade tnun of crimes, 
Mordera, and lost, and rapine, dties sdck*d> 
. Nations lUd waste by the de8tro6tive sword, 
A thmiiffl*^ mtliless deeds all rise to view. 
And siiake my inmost soul, as I approach 
The audior of calamity and ruin. 

2kp. Then from a Roman, from a son of freedom 
Let the fell tyrant hear the voice of truth. 
The strong resistless strain, which liberty 
Breadies in her capitol, till his proud heart 
Shudder with inward horror at itself. 

Rhad. In Pharasmanes* camp that honest srile !— 
Thy visage bears the characters of virtue. 
WUt thoii impart thy name and quality ? 

Zop^ In me you see Zopiron t deem me not 
A tUo abbettor of the tyrant's guilt. 
To me Armenia trusts her sacred rights j 
Hither her chosen delegate she sends me» 
At the tribunsd of Iberians king* 

P iij 
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jf ZBHOBIA. Jtti 

To pleid i'" cause, an injured people's cause I 

', never aliall my native land 
Yield 10 " vi'e usurper. 

RbaJ. Rome b;is heard 
Thy patriot coil for freedom — Rhadnmijtm 
Hai heard thy generous urdor in bis cause. 
And pints to tecompence tliy tiutli and aeal. 

Zip. Oh 1 name not Khada^nistus — now nu va 
I Thegod-like youth shall bless Armenia's realm. 
The ftilea just shewed him to the wond'ring world^^ 
And then untimely snatcli'd him from 

RiaJ. And didst thou know the prince i ^ 

Zap. My lot severe 
I Deuied that transport i but the voice of fame 
Endears liis memory. 

KbaJ. A time may come 
When you may meet, and both in friendship bum. 
Still Rhadamistus lives 1 — 

Zap. Said'stthaU) Fkmminiusl—^ 
[ Lives he i 

Rbad. Still he survives j from de;ith and peril i 
Sived by a miracle ! — and now for him | 

Romecluma Armenia. | 

Ztp. Claims Ai men ia for bim! "j 

tFor Rhadaniistus claims \ and will ye, gods t j| 

StiU vitll ye give hiiu to a natit>n's prayers P \ 

Ki*^. Alsi! lie lives i^htart-broken, desolatB, )| 
bkiKWW plunged, — abanJuoed to despair I ^ 

H^ The righteous gods will vindicate his causo^ 
tkitt^tleaobi*, Mithrid»ces' d^M^titec, '^ 



SIVOBIA. 31 

erj exoenence— doet the too live? 
r indulgent powert watched o*er her hit, 
Mhcr for her people t 
Tberp, Zopiron, 

et tho woimd that pierces to hit toul, 
rpest pong^F— that reiid»<— that dcaves his heart* 
far more shall lovely lost Zenohia, 
gel tenif that pattern of all goodness, 
ir niqrOi*-she *t gpot, for ever gone I— 
oold^st not thinlb— iier barb*rous, cmel hus. 



s own hand— the recolle&ed tale 

>r shakes my frame to dissolution I— 

band 1-— he I— that dear, that tender form-—-* 

3or Zenobia— oh ! ' ■ IFaiU into a ywoon* 

He faints j— he falls I— 

nan stoicism thus dissolve 

xpity ?— Hrise> Fiamminius, risei 

; he breathes ; and life begins to wander 

forsaken cheek. Resume thy strength, 

e a Roman triumph o'er your tears. 

. I "11 not be forced back to a wretched world. 

;t me, — let me die. 

His eyes reje£l 

sertul light— what can this anguish mean ? 

. You do but waste your pains j it is in vain I 

and leave a murderer to his woes. 

Why thus accuse thyself? 1 '11 nut believe it— 

t me raise thee fiom the earth. 

. Alas, \}a%vh^% 

weighs heavy on me. 
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rZEHOEtA. AS 

Zap. Eiill I mnet 
Controul this sudden phrenzy --- ■ 
Rbad. Oh I— Zopiroii, 

Here,— here it Ues 

^V Zap. Unbiirthen all, and ease 

^^vTour loaded heart— it cannot be— thoH never wer 

^H^ murderer 

^" Rbad. YesI — the horror of the world ! 

A murderous wretch ! — the faral Rhsdamjatits ! 
'T was I — these felon hands 1 — with treschei-ous \tt 
I claip'd her in this cursed embrace — I bore her 
In these detested arms, and gave that beauty. 
That tender form lo the devouring waves. 
Plunge me, ye furies, in your lakes of fir e ' - 

Here fin, — file all your vultures in ray heart! 

And lo ! they rush upon me — ^Starli u/i.] see 1 

there I 
With racks and wheels tb^-come ; they tear nie pl< 

'T is just, Zenobia 1 I deserve it all-^— 

iFalls upen Za[>!i 

»■ Zsf, Assist bim, guardian pow'rs-— your own li 
wiU 
GiiiJes these events',— revive, my prince, revive I 
Rbad. Why thus recall me to despair and hurror 
To bid me iiate the light, detest myself, 

Traitor to nature, — traitor to my iovel 

■And yet, Zopiron, yet I am not plung'd 
So far in guilt, but thou may'st pity me. ^ 

0egreo, J Mteit—ya ygu ciin w\tne», ^cidst ■ 
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Imeant topokh iritk her-^buttfat htm 

Dnied that comfort-^from her ckcUng amu 

Tklonrentboremcfar^-cxpiriiigt seiueless, 

Gnpbg ia d«|th» the overflowing tide 

faipetiioiis drove me on th* unwithM for shore. 

Urn toon deeerted by the merciktt itream, 

JLbaid of Romanty as from Sjrna^s frontier 

They raogM the cgoatiy round, descried me stretched 

hie and inawJHWtt— *pith barbarous pity 

II17 lent tfadr udf and Ghm*d me to the rack 

Of inanapicuMU Hfe I-—* 

Z§f* for wodroos ends 
Mysiteiioaa prondeiice has ftiil reserved yon. 
To circulatie the liappiness of miUionSy 
A patriot . princ e . 

Rhad. Would they had let me perish I 
Wbathas a wretch likeme to do in life. 
When my Zenobia 's lost ? 't i$ true, my friei^d, 
$be beggM to die, but that pathetic look. 
Her tearsy embraces, and those streaming eyes. 
Still beauteous in distress 1 — each winning grace. 
Her every charm should have forbid the deed. 
And pleaded for her life I 

Zc^* And yet, my prince, 
Whbi self-accjuitting conscience-*—^ 

Rhad, Self.condemn^d 
My soul is rack'd, is tortur'd-r-not her child. 
Her unborn infant, the first fruit of love, 
Not even her babe could with the voice of nature 
Plead for jtselfj or^ka wretched moXVvtr . 
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They perbli'd both, she and lier iittle one. 
And I survive to tell it. 

Zgf. Let not grief 
O'erwhelm your reason thus — what ! when 5 

ftther, 
Vour cruel father, reeking ffom the blood 
Of Mithriilates 

Rbad. Naugiit but death was left, 
YtC even that last, lad refuge wai debari'd me I 
Ever since I 've lived in misery i ray days 
Were coloured all with anguish and despair 1 
Long from tlie Romans I coaceal'd my name. 
Ac length revealed me to a chosen friend \ 
Journey'd with him to Romej and in full senaC* .1 
Told ail the dismal story of my woei. ■ | 

The conscript fathers heard, and dropt a tear— ^ j 
Then to quick vengeance fir'd, dispatch'd U4 
legions, :| 

To wage tiie war : Paulinus leads them on, J 

And now to me coininits this embassy, • 

With fully delegated powers from Rome. j 

Zop, With one united voice ArmeniacalU I 

For Mithridates' heirl convinc'd by rumour | 

That thou art lost, the general cry demands 
Your brother Teribazus— ^— I 

Rbad. He, Zopiron, *< 

Is to these eyes a stranger. J 

Zop. Haplefs prince ! i 

A cloud of woes lies brooding o'er hl« head, i 

A A'f, a hveiy captive rules hit heart i I 




ITK MKOBlAi %% 

BersameitAriauiat and indeed 

lb wonder the attnftt his toft icgardy 

jMik m^ i ^^ all the vehemence of love. 

Ae tynmt cjret her too with fieioe deiire»— 

Aad nun nods o*er Teiibanu* bead. 

UmtL By Heaven hihall not be— alas! I know 
The pang <^ lotnig whom the heart adores, 
m yield him up Arme ni a " w fau arecrowni 
Ittfioya of vain ambition, when the lov'd» 
TteMScar partaker of my throne if loit ? 

Z§p. What wonld Tigranee ? 

T^. Fharasmanes calls 
Fkunminius to his presenc e ■ 

Rbad. I attend him J—— 
So tell your kin g 

Tig, Instant be waits thee, Roman. [Exit, 

Rbad, How my heart trembles at the awful meeting! 

Zop. Tbst summon all your strength— the lapse of 
time 
From early youth, when Pharasmanes saw yoa> 
Affli£):ion*8 inward stroke, — that Roman garb> 
All will prote6b, and cloak you from detection ! 

Rhad, Zopiron yes $ in this important crisis. 
When violated laws, and injur*d men. 
When my own wrongs are labVing in my heart, 
The great occasion calls for firmest vigour. 
Yes, in this interview I will maintain 
AR<maa'spart', In Phsur^L^jngiXkCZ* soul 



m^ KENOBIA. AS 

r I 'U wake ilie furies of detested guilt, 
And pour the rapid energy of truth 
Till ev'ii to himself his crimKs ire known. 
And the usurper tremble on his throne. ^Exi 



ACT m. SCENE 1. 



PUftRASMftNES, Drt til Throne; Tigrai 
ZOPiBOM, Otfieera, &c. 



IPharaimanti, 
'^(Vhere ii this bold republioui from Rome ? 
^hi» eneray of kings ? — Tigranes, thou 
%id the plebeian enter — Phantsmanes 
Vouchsafes him audience, 
Flamminius enltrst 
Now, Flamminius, say 
What motive brings you to Araxes" banki^ 
To wage tills slow, this philosophic war? 

Rhad. Byrne, unworthy of the important cliarB«i 
By me, unequal to llie arduous theme. 
The conscript fathers here explain their conduft. 
And justify the ways of Rome to kings. 

Pbttr, Roman, thau niay'st declaim with all ti 



I 



Of idle eloquence. 

Rhad. No power of words, 
No ^r3csfal periods of liarraonioxw t^ewS* 
jy^cJi on my lip — the only art I boaat 



ihodeittrolii* idnpoUihedy niuidoniM*-^ 
IVnili «]ntBi«NC strike canTiffioli Co your haut, 
^Dntfa tfaatinlbnBMyon^— 4o usurp « crowa» 

r&c sMbnSonr to unpeople leshnSf 
[iit vidlatioiM ofetdi sacred kw, 
ImI Ad tbe Romui en^ inngM widi ?eiigetiicef 
I lb Ae Anoes* nuf^ bend her fligiity 
Hilcfl dertn^Kdii it sludl nge no more. 

Aer. And dens FMlinvB* soUSer, dar^tt thou« tlaye» 
7hH offer file ]Ddigniqr» and mouth 
Us hmgoege of jronr fbnim to a king ? 

JUittl. Some knows, and oims you as Iberians king, 
lot not Annema^ft. 

Pbar. Hat 

RbaJ. Th* asssoable senate 
Admowledges your vast renown in amts^ 
And honours the unshaken fortitude 
Even of afbe«4mt^ sir, the fortitude, 
Whose brutal n^ biys nations desolate, 
ft is the glory of imperial Rome 
To humble and subdue-^it is the glory 
Of Rome, that spares die vanquishM, *tis her pride 
To set the nations free; to fix the bounds 
Of the fell tyrant*s power ; to trace the circle 
From which he must not move-^-these are the arts 
The bright prerogative of Rome— of Rome, 
The mistress of the woiid, whose conquering banners 
O'er Asians realms so oft have wavM in trimnph. 
And made even king^s her subjefts 

PJhar, Ha I vain boMter t 

E 



[ 
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RhaJ. Madeariental kings, short by the knea 
Accept their crown, with tears of joy accept it. 
And be the viceroys of n Roman senate, 

Fbar. And tliis to PharaamsneE ?— has cot yet 
A train of conquests taught you to revere 
Tliij good right arm in war ? This arm the Pari 
Hive felt with fatal overthrow — no spoil, 
Ho trophies won from me have grac'd their triuai|| 
No friends of mine were harness'd to their chariot*! 
No captive chief, like your own mangled Crasau^ % 
There roams a sullen ghost, and calls for vengeaMJ 
For vengeance still unpaid, and calls in vain )| 

For the sad funeral rites. Would Rome presnineJl 
To wre^t Armenia from tne, lol my banners A 
From frosty Caucasus toPhasis' banka f 

Wave high in air, and shadow all (he land. t 

Call your embattled legions— or does Rome, J 

All conqu'ring Rome, that mistress of the worldil 
Does she at length by her ambassidors A 

Negotiate thus the war ! <A 

Rbad, Rome, sir, commands ( 

The subjefl world, for she adores the gods- — . I 
And their all-powerful aid, i 

Pbar. Would'st thou dispute 
My lawful claim, arm thee with sword and fire, 
Not with vain subtleties, and idle maxims, i 

Arnieaia'a crown is mine, deriv'd to me, -| 

Heir to a brother, and a son deceas'd. ^ 

Rhad. Aiul can a. murderer, can thcmidnight ruifil 
Fiove himself iKir, by tUe Msa,S!iti'iSita.b » 1 
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J^hmr. Thoa baterevikrl 

{ p m msf m mm ri md itmm his sahn. 
%• Modastvyonrluiyi [IM&i^bim* 

2^. The cfaanfter he beuv— 
TlekWi^if aatiff M ■■ ■ 

Mii^* TboabMeinioieiitt 
Who dv*et to tfouAd the car of ncred kmgt ' 
Wkh a hlacfc criiiie» that *s horrible to nature I 

UmC Yea» borcibfe to nature l^-yet theworld 
b heard it aO-F^boQ art the man of blood I 
Abrother*a blood yet smokes upon thy band— ^^ 
Nothsa white age» his venerable looks. 
Not even faia godlike vutues could withhold thee. 
6ssh'*d o*er with wounds he falls ? he bleeds, he dies, 
\l^dioat a groan he dies I— -that is thy work. 
Thine, murderer, thine !— — 

Pbar, No niOTe— 'the hand of heaven 
Shook from the blasted tree the withered frujt— 

Rbad, Forbear the impious strain — ^it is the stile 
^imbitxon speaks, when for a crown it stabs. 
Then dares, with execrable mockery dares. 
Traduce the governing ail-righteous mind. 

Pbar, He harrows up my soul!-<-and do'st thou 
. think 
A madman^s raving o - ■ 

RJ)ad. Since that hour accurst 
Hast thou not plungM thee deeper still in guilt ? 
Your son— your blameless so n 

Pbar. HJs crimes provok'd 

Eij 
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A fitfier's wrath — his and Zenobia'i crimes 1 

RbaJ. She too — untimely lost— unbidden tear* 
Forhcar to sticaui, nor quite unman oie thus. 
pbar. In tear:. ! — by heaven, thou womaD-heart 
slave. 
Those coward symptoms have lonie latent sjiiing 
That lies concealed within that treacheroui heart. 

RbaJ. They are the tears humanity lets fall 
When soft ey'd beauty dies untimely slain, 
But to avenge her death, an ay'd in terror 

The Roman legions 

Phar. Lead 'ctn to the charge. 
Tiiou quit my camp; — If when yon aun descends 
Thou lingerest here, the title of ambassador 
Shall nauglit avail to save thee from my fury, 

RbaJ. Ere that resign Armenia. Till tlie close 
Of day, I give thee leisure to revolve 
The vengeance Rome prepares. Thou know'st 
Witli what a pondVous arm her hardy sons 
Lift the avenging spear. Be timely wise. 
Nor dare provoke your fate. lExil. 

Pbar, Roman, farewel ! 

Da thou, Tigranes, issue forth my orders 
From tent to tent, that each man stand prepar'd 
Forthc dead midnight hour— with silent march 
Then will I poor with ruinous nssault 
Upon the astonish' d foe, my horses hoofs 
Imbrue in blood, and give to-morrow's sun 
A ipeclaelc of horror and descruftion. 

[fff aicends his l/ii-wie, and tie back Scini ehsei. 
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SCENE II. 



Zm. Oh 1 tell me all» Mq^tu»{ let me hear 
All that concems my child, my bkxmung boy. 
My little RhadamiitiM—ois he safe ? 
Give me the truth— do not deceive a mother 
Who doata upoa her babe — is my child safe ? 

Mtgm Dry up your tears—I camiot bear to see you 
Afflicted thus— your infant heroes safe-— 
You may beliere your faithful old Megistus. 

Zen, I do believe thee— 'but excuse my weakness— 
My flutt*iing fears for ever paint him to me 
By ruffians seizM, and as he sees the knife 
Aim^d at his little throaty in vain imploring 
For me by name, and begging my assistance. 
While far, far off his miserable mother 
No aid can give> nor snatch him to her heart. 

Meg. I never yet deceivM you— -by yon heaven 
The prince still lives — ^wheu I regained my cottage 
After the toils of many a weary day, 
I found him there— but grieved and wondering nvuch 
Where his dear mother was. 
' Zen. Megistus tell me. 
Oh ! tell me each particular j his looks. 
All his apt questions, his enchanting words $ 
For I could hear of him for ever— lovely yowxYvV 
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Hii father's imrige blooming in his boy! 

Through seven revolving yeais ray only comfort I 

When from ray eyes the sudden sorrows gusb'd, 
How would he look, and ask his wrctclied mother 
What meant thoee falling tears ? — alas 1 even now 
I see him here before me — did my child 
Thiiikhis poor mother lost ? 

Meg, At fii-st he seem'd 
To pine in thought at your long weary absence. 
And many a look he cast, that plainly spoke 
His little bosom heav'd with various passions. 
Still would he seek you ia each well known haunt. 
Each hower, each cavern, like the tender fawn 
Tliat thjTiugh the woodland seeks its mother lost. 
Exploring m11 around with anxious eye. 
And looking still onuttsrAble grief. 
Lonely and aad, and stung with keen regret. 

Zfn. Did my child weep J — not much I hope — — 

Meg. With soothing tales 
I labijui'd to beguile him from his sorrow ; 
I proinis'd your return ; a gentle smile 
Bi ighcen'd liis anxious look ; he sigh'd content. 
And then I led him to a safer dwelling 
Among the shepherds of tlie Syrian vale. 
Who all have sworn to guard him as their own, 
And in due season leaii hitn to the Rom^ni. 

Zen. Oh I may those shepherds know the kindest 
. influence 

tOf the indulgent heavens ! — ^yet why not stay J 

Yo£ua:'d Ajjh— but 1 'U not complain— on lae M 
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Tour caret iren lbc*d--oh I tell me how the gods 
Watdi*d over all thy wayi* and broa^t thee to me ? 
Where baat tboo livM tfaeie many, many days ? 

M^. inbktemesa of sonl I *tc ltv*d» thy fate 
Thy tender Ibctf deep unag*d m my breast 1 
Inng*d tlie baHkawlierethe Araiesflowst 
But bring* alas I no tidings of yonr lord. 
Heart-broken, wearied out, I acasur'd back 
Iff feeble 8tepe» bnt thoo wert rarish*d thence }— '— 
Fa-' thee I tnveraM hills and forests drear I 
Thee I invoke^ that every cavem^d rock. 
Each vale, eadi mountain echoed with thy name. 

Zem. And here at length yon find me, here encom- 
passM 
With all the worst of ills— hence let us fly 
To the blessed Syrian valley, where my child 
Wins with his early manhood every heut> 
And calls for me> and chides this long dek^. 

Mgg. Vain the attempt— —one only way is left— ^ 
Reveal thee to the ambassador of Rome. 
Safe in his train thou may'st escape this place. 
And gain Paulinus' camp-— Zenobia known 
Will meet protection there. 

Zew. The gods inspire 
The happy counsel-~ha I Tigranes comes! 
Retire^ Megistus— [/fr goes o»/.]-*-a gay dawn of hope 
Beams forth at length, and lights up day within me. 



\ 

I 



TicR*KEi mert. 

Tig. Hail) princess, Hestin'd to iraperial sway, 
To gracewith brauty Pharasmanes' tliione ! 
By me the inipatient kiii^ requciU you '11 fix 
The happy nuptial hour. 

Zen. Tlioii might'tt as well 
Command mc wed the forked lightning's blaze 
TtiaC gilJs ilie ttomii and be in love witli hon or. 

Tig. Take heed, rash fair 1 — an eaitem monaicli 

Ardent as his, must not be made the sport 
Of tyrant beauty — when a rival dai e« 
Oppose his sovereign's wish 

ZiH. Docs Pharasmanes, 
Say, does your king permit Ills spies of stsre, 
That curse of human kind, to breathe their wUlspe 
In his deluded ear > 

Tig. Fidl well "t is known 
Tlut Teribazus bids you thus revolt. 
And draws your heart's allegiance from your king. 

Zea. Thou vile accuser I If the prince's virtuei 
Have touched my bosom, what hast tliou to urge t 
What if a former Hymeneal vow 
Has bound my soul ; — what if a fatlicr, tir, 
A father dear as my heart's purple drops. 
Enjoin a rigid doty ne'er to share 
The throne of Mirhridates with a murderer > 

T^, Aiadam, tliJse words—— 
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Zat. TkuBfa iaiCinmtm of illl 
Who fdtt wt rwdy with % tak fiibQni*d» 
Aadtif thoa art not peijlur*d« 4lar*8t betray | 
A wjy ■ jjdtottfaycMiMionCTtqttthf ml, [ITxi^* 

S%r« [.Jfaif.] V«ii» hmfhtyfiurl— th^uhatt pro^ 

By wrongs <onomhti^4-4mt ibc all those wrongs 
8oon aball inmtable rttia tttzo thet. 

Rhadamistvs inaru 
Rhad, Fcfimpt e*fo this yoiur kii^*t tnmultuous 

Sink to a calaii» and rtatfontidces.her turn. 

Then aeekhiniy ur^ and bear a Roman^t message^ 

The terms of peace- hnmaiuty suggests* 

Tdl him Fkunminivs wishes to preyent 

The rage of jlaugfater> and the streams of blood 

Which else shall deluge yonder crixnson plains. 

?%• Already^ Roman^ his resolve is fixM* 
War, horrid war impends. 
Rbad. And yet in pity 
To human kindy to the unhappy millions 
Who soon shall die> and with their scattered bones 
Whiten the plains of Asia, it were be^ 
To sheathe the 8word> and join in Rome^s alliance. 
Wilt thou convey my message ? 
^g. I obey. [Exiu 

Rhad. [yflone."] May some propitious power inspire 
his hearty 
And touch the springs ofhomxa kindness la\^^xcl« 
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SIse against whom amidst the charging hosts fl 

Must Kh.idamistus' sword be levelUii N— lia ! ^U 

Spite of his crimes he is my father still ^M 

And muxt thia arm against the source of lif e ^M 

JJny more, perhaps against a brother loo, | 

A brother still unknown'-- he too may die , 

By this unconscious hand! this hand already , 

Inui'd to murder whom my heart adores I ^ 

My brother then may bleed '. — and when In death ^ 

Gasping he lies, and pours his vital stream, j 

Then in that moment shall the generous youtli 
Extemj his arms, and with a piteous look 
Tell mev'-^-brotber doth tbipve his murderer? 
Gods ! you ha«e doom'd me to the blackest woe, , 

To be a wretch a bhoixed, author of crimes 
From which my tortur'd bieast revolts with horrorll 
Who's there? a youth comes forw3i-d — now be firm ' 
Be firm my heart, and guard thy fatal secret 1 

TVr. Ill ustn QUE Roman, if misfoitune's son 

^ wretched ruin'd—— miserable prince 

May claim attention ■ 

RhaJ. Ha I— can tiiis be he ! 
The graces of his youth— each feeling here. 
Sere at my heartstrings tell me 't is my brother 1 

:• iM. 

' TVr. Iseeyou're mov'd, and I inirudetoofar. 
RhaJ, Pursue your purjtose — wanirest friendship 
for you 
CJows ia this breast— ~~ 
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Though Pharasmanes' fury 

as a fix^d hostility with Kome, 

ot the son with all a father's crimes. 

Go aat^^l pant to hear— *— 
^y ^ther^s cruelty 
f breaks out in some new aA of horror, 
the sword grow cold from human blood. 
bis brother's breast he plung'd it $ then 

to fiercer rage Against his own son, 
adamistus 1 thou much injured prince I-*-— 

And didst thou love that brotlier ? 
jrenerous Roman, 

far hence remote — I ne'er beheld hinr, 
«^ide world resounded with his fame. 

Hold, hold my tears l-^h ! they will hurst 

their way 

lis virtuous tenderness and love ! [Aside, 

^nd dost thou weep too, Roman ? 

From such horror, 
nucb cruelty my nature shrinks. 
:r purpose rolls within thy Ineast, 
3nfide it— shall I arm'd with vengeance 
Jie purple tyrant in his camp? 
:hou join my steps j then in tlie front 
ve veteran legion head the war, 
usurper 'midst his plumed troops, 
IS avenge mankind? 
Mo \ far from me, 
le guilt of meditating aught 
the life from whence my being spcuTV'- 



^^BiCt him oppress mr, he 's a parent still ! 
^^E SiaJ. He rivet my heart 1 — oh I what a lot is mine! 
^K [Aside. 

^r^ Ter. Not for myself I (ear ; b«tohl Flamminius, 

A lovely captive, 't is for her 1 tremble i 

For Ariana, for that sneeC perteSion ; 

She i» her sex's boasti — her gentle bosom 

Fraught with each excellence I — her form and feature 

(Touched by the haiidof elegancci adorned 
By every grace, and cait in beauty's mould 1 
Hflr Pharasmanes means to ravish from me. 
Sut ihou convey her hence — 't is all I ask. 
Rtad. By Heaven I will-^o thou too Joia our 
flight i 
Armenia (hall be thine, and that sweet maid 
Reward tliy goodness with connubial love. 
Adorn thy throne, and make a nation bless'd I 

TVr. Make Ariana happy ) bear her hence 
.And save tliose bright uiiviolated charms 
From Pharasmanes' power — when wish'd for peace 
Settles a. jarring world, Flamminius then. 
Then will I seek thee. Wilt thou then reugn her f 

Rbad. Ves then, as pure as the unsullied ii 
That never felt a sunbeam ; then I "11 give her 
Sack to thy faithful love. 

Ter, Thou generous Roman, 
\ In gratitude I bow — she 's here at hand ; 

A moment brings her to you, while at distance 
I watch each avenue, each winding path. 
That none iatrade upon your privaty. 



I 
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Rbad, [ufiSnif.] At length I^ve seen my brother { 
know how much 
He differs from his father 1 he shall seek 
The Rooian tents ; I Ml there disclose myself j 
There will embrace him with a brother*s love. 
Oh ! how the tender transport heaves and swells^ 
Till thus the fond excess dissolves in tears 1 

MfiGiSTUS fitters, leading Zzkq2i a. 

Zen. Alas 1 my heart forebodes I know not what. 

Mig, Dispel each doubt— this is your only refuge. 

Zntr. Thou genYous Roman, if distress like mine— 
If an unhappy captive may approach thee 

Khad, To me affli6lion's voice — ^jre Powers of Hea- 
ven! 
That air ! — those features ! that remembered glance I 

Zen, If thus a wretch's presence can alarm you — 

Rbad, The music of that voice ? sucli once she 
looked ! 
And if I had not plungM her in the stream, 
I could persuade myself 

Zfjf. Those well known accents ! 
Those tender soft regards ? nay, mock me not I 
I could not hope to see thee — tell me — ar't thou 
That once adoiM I— oh ! \haints into Megistus' arms. 

Meg, Ah ! her strength forsakes her. 
Support her Heaven ! ^Cutckcs ber in his arms, 

Rkad. Ye wonder- work. iig g.>ds ! 
Is this illusion all ? or does your g«XKiiiess 
Indeed restore her f^fl do not dieam, 

P 
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li tUis be true, oh 1 let thoes sngel eyes 
Open to life, to love, uid Rhadamistui!. 

Meg. What further miracles doth Heaven prepare i 
ZiB. Forgive my weaknesf — the air-pajtiied image 
Of my lov'dJord — and seel again it's present 1 
'J'hat look that speak.* the fond impassion 'd euul I 

Yes, Euch he waa I— oh t art ibou — tell me — say 

Art thou lestored rae ; — art ibou RhaJamifiias ? 

Rbad, I have not murder'd herl benignant gods ! 
X am not guilty — my ZeaobLi lives ! 

Zm. It is lay lord— oh I I can hold no longer, 
thus delighted spring to bis cmbi'acej 
IS wander o'er blm with my tears and kiciest 
And thuS] and thus, speak, my em'aptnr'd soul. 
Rbad. She lives I she lives I nhat kind protc^iiig 
god, 

Xong lost, and long lajncnteil, gives thee back, 
to view thee, and to henr thy voice 
ith joy to ecstacy, with teai-s to rapture ? 
Zca. This good old man— 'twas lie preserved me 

JWff, Ohl day of cliarmsl — oh! unexpefled hour 
I have not liv'd in vain — these gushing eyes 
Have seen their mutual transports 1 

Rhad. Gcn'rous friend. 
Come to my heart ,-7-Zeiiobia's second father I 
' ZCH. Thou art indebted more than tliou ca 
'■' him, 



pajr- 



Indebted for our infant babe preserved, 
T/ie /•Jossamofoar joyi\ — tlioucan'st not think 
JJow inuth he lookh and moves, and t.Aks tV.t & 
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Umim Ohl ]Big)il]fgodsl-»itistoom!ichofbliss, 
Poo cxqiiittte M^MW ^ 'Cbete iitrbavoiM hands 
bdweQ iiigluxanfider^d-hQtlimy wife and child I 
^tfaocifoi^Teine— ohl my beat ddigh Vr 

1% tteOff Zetaobair 

hoo aonnie^all my cqpiibrtt 

U^. Bsilhtmn, '7 ^ 

eware my i»iikocf l<^4Mit ocw wiA hasty atep 

law Tigranes circling yonder tent.. 

Rhmd^ Th* ambassador of Rome he seeks, on bnsiness 

f import high— I will prevent lus speed——- 

nd must I thei\ so soon depart, Zenobia } 

Ztm. Hence, quickly hence-^anon we^ll meet 



Rbad. Yes, we will meet } the gods have given thee 

to me, 
jid they will finish their own holy work. [Exit. 

Meg. My prayers are heard at length— Zenobia still 
iiall be Armenia's queen. 
Zen. Oh 1 good Megistus, 

eaven has been bounteous, and restored my lord.— • 
fith him I '11 fly, wrapt in the gloom of night, / 
jndthou, Megistus, thou shalt join our flighty 
lac'd near his throne, thy gen*rous zeal shall share 
'he bright reward of all thy toil and care | 
/bile I, redeemed at length from fierce alarms, 
orget my woes in Rhadamistus' arms. \Exefuii^ 
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ACTW. SCENE I. 

Rhadamistus anii Teribaz 

7eri!iaxui. 
Xho» art a friend indeed, ihou gen'n 
The be:! of friends, tO save such ir 
That lovely virgin bloora ! — the pious afl 
Shall to remotest lime transmit iliy name. 
Ennobled by humanity and virtue, 

Ririil. Alas I no praise I merit ; — 'tisade 
That loses virtue's name— 

Ter. FlamminiuF, no ! 
Thou i.ialt not derogate from worth like tlii] 
But oh I beware, my friend, and iteel thybi 
Against the sweet ilhp>c of genilei' passions. 
To love her were such treachery I — by heave 

It were a fraud of a more damned hue 

A fraud to sacred friendship U— but my soul 
Rejefts the mean suspicion — thou artjust. 
And Ariana shall be mine again 1 

RheJ. If when the tumult of the war is pa 
You then persist to claim her 

Trr. Then persist! 
When I do noi persist — whene'er ray heart 
Forgets the fond iiica — ha ! — take heed^^ 

our colour dies by fits---and now again 
/if ;?oii« o'er _j'ourcheek-..if beauty's powe; 
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Cto waken soft'desire — and siire such beauty 
May warm the breast of stoic apathy,— ~ 
If thou canst love» — resign the trust at once* 
For oh ! to lose her» to behold those charms. 
That ail-perfedtion yielded to another. 
Were die worst agony, the luenest stab 
That ever pieicM a lover to the soul. 
The thought, — the very thought inflames to mad- 
ness !— 
Khad. [Aside.'] Not till the fever of his mind sub* 
sides. 
Must I reveal me — the disclosure now 
Would to his phrenzy give a whirlwind*s wing. 
And bury a]l in ruin — let her then. 
Yes, Terihazus, let the blooming maid 
Still in this camp, a voluntary captive. 
Since you will have it so — since weak mistrust 

Can taint a noble spirit, let her here 

Teach that rare beauty to display its charms. 
Its various graces {-—bid those radiant eyes 
Dart their quick glances to the tyrant*s soul, 
Inflame his hot desires, and half absolve them. 

Ter. Madness and horror! — no ! — haste, fly, begone. 
And give her hence safe condu^ — I can trust 
To Roman continence-. -your Scipio*s praise 
Shall be the theme of fame^s eternal lip 1 
RbaJ, Thou too attend her steps j— watch all her 
ways; 
When we have reach'd the Roman sanctuary, 
Then shall such wonders to thy Ust^nm^ t^— ^^ 

F iij 
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The web wiilch fate has wove — beware, my friend- — 
Tigran^s comes— what wouldst thou, sir i 



Tig. The king 
Grants you one parley more--even now this way 
He bends his steps — remote from all he means 
To hold a private contereoce. 

RbaJ. Rome's arabajsador 
Attends blspleasure. [£;iM Tigrancs. 

Ter. I must hence, Flamminlua 

Farewell!— yet eie thou go'sti— I stiii must crave 

Another interview jarewell I remember. 

My love, my life, my all depend on thee. {Exit, 

Rbad. Ahl luckless prince I — how lost in error's 

Blindly he wanders, and IoTe*G sweet delusion 

Infuses its enchantment througli his heart I 

But when rtraov'd irom Pliaraa manes' power 

He learns my prior claim, — his gen'cous friendship 

Will bound with transport at a brother's joys. 

And witU a warmth of sympathy partake 'cm. 

Jtut hal — my father!— -grant me strength, ye powcn 

To meet the dread 



] 



PHARBSMANEBeWfrj. 

Pkar, Once again 
Ere you depart, if Pharasmanes deign 
To treat, and thus expoatnlatc witli Rome, 
' TJi Co thy praya s 1 grant it. 



Kenobia* $9 

id rather 

.quer — her well -ballanc'd justice 

; of Roman juatice — bhz.un not 
have praiiis'd — with the winie, 
le of love for human kind 
nsatiate rage of conquest, 
toiA hai made a solitude, 
m a peace.— Even now your vlewf 
r sight — To thee 'tis known 

,y prince 

dse dissembler I 
:be fetal secret 's lodg'd !^— 
lur son — if you will search his heartt— 
utain fugitives I 'veleain'dii all-- 
conceal'd from vulgar eyes, 
is father still he lives I 
iroop dejefled ? — something lurks 

ning blush ■ 

urning blush 

xk for thee— — 1 know your son, 

iinsuscepttbleofguilt, 

Itaman, mark my words would'st 

; prepares on yonder plains ( 
I will treat of terms 
brings me Rhadamistus' head, 
.wil son's he-,id 1 
■sc thou g3ze so earnest! 
>iis sini^glins 'oi- a venXJ 



I 
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rf^ ZSNOBIA, 

TicnANEs ealert. 
Fbar. Does the stubborn fair 
yield to my aitlenl vows I 

Tie, She mocks your passion. 
And gives to Teribazus all her smiles. 

Pbar. By Heaven ! evea love itself sliall be my 

Yet love like mine requires her soft consent. 
And will not riot o'er her plonJer'd charms. 
Quick, bring her father to me. 

Tig. By your orders 
Ac hand Megistus waits your sovereign will. [Exit, 

Phar. Bring him before us — wise and prudent age 
Will plead my cause, and second my desires. 

Megistus miir]. 

Meg. Dread sir — a blameless, — a distresa'd old manj^ 
Of guilt unconscious 

Pbar. Whatsoe'er thy guilt 
A smile from Ariana expiates all. 

Meg, Believe me, sir, I never have ofTended— 

She was my sole delight \ my age's comfort ; 

For her I felt more than a parent's love 

But 'midst the troubles tliat distraft the land, 
I lost her — in despair — with yearning heart 
I rang'd the country round in fond pursuit-^ 
Tiiis is ray crime — sure 't is no crime to love 
Such blooming innocence I i ■ ■ 
/"Ayr, Dispel thy ftars-^— 



UIF. ZMKOBIA. 

rbf lore for Ariana ipealu thy 
'hat graceful fbrrot that symmetiy of ilupe, 
latbtooni, thow feature*, thoM love-darting c}-«;, 
111, all attraft, that there each had admim 
'ould evergazei enamour'd of hercharmi. 
Mtg. Alatl wbate'er the tymmeti; of ibajie, 
Vhate'er the grace that revels in her feature, ^ 
ilows in ber bloom, or ipurklei in her eye, | 

liey all are transient beautiei, toon to fade, < 

Lnd leave inuiiinBtc that decent form. j 

award affli^on tapi the vital frame, ^ 

ncutablc aSifHon 1 — fix'd in woe j « 

Icr ^ea for ever modonleai and dim 
laze on the fancied image of her hiuband. 
Pbar. Merhnibaadl -j 

Meg. Yet, a husband tever'd from licr ,% 

ly fatal chance 1 — him she for ever sees } 

With fancy's gu»hing eye, and seeks him slill 
In fond excursions of delusive thought, 
ibe pines each hour, and even in blooming dies, 
Ai drooping roses,— while the worm unseen 
Preyi on their fragrant sweets, still beauteous look. 

Pier. Tlie rose transplanted to a warmer sky 
Shall ruse its languid head, and all be well. 

Mig. Her husband still survives, and far rtmote 
He vranden in Armenia's reahn-"- 

Pbar. No more 
To call her his 1— by all my promis'd joys 
His doo/o h 6x y t—do tAou sU'elgUt secV-fe^ 






7EN0EIA, An IV. 

VMy loveliest Ariana — in her ear 
T Breathe the mild accents of a father's \ oice, 
[_And reconcile her heart to love and me. 

Meg. Your pardon, sir, — it were not fit my voice 
Should teach her to betray her holy vows. 
Pior. When Pharasnwnesspeaks^^— 

Aff^, Mylifeishis, 

* And w'.ien he wills it, 'ti« devoted to him — — 
But, sir, thoiirfi poor, — my honour still is mine, 
'T ij idl that Heaven has given me, — and that gift 
The gods expeft I never should resign. 
. Fhar, Aiid dost thou hesitate ?— what, when' 
\ crown 

Invites thy daughter to imperi^il splendor ? 

Meg'. Oh! not for me such splendor I — Ilinvetiv' 
My humble days in virtuous poverty. 
To lend my fiock, to watch each rising flower. 
Each herb, each plant that drinks the morning de* 

And lilt my praise to the just gods on high ! 

These were my habits, these my only cares ; 

These hands suffic'd to answer my desires, 
And having naught, — yet naught was wanting to ineTl 
W Pbar, Away, thou shve I — I would not quite des- 

' Or yield yom- daughter, or my swiftest vengeance 
Falls on thy hoary head — a monarch's love 
Shall stizc her trembling to his eager arms, 
Then spurn her back a prey to wan despair. 
Till-bitter anguish blase each wither'd chirm, 

rain for love and empire »cw;ft'4\ ^ExiiM 
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Meg. \Akm.'\ Fell monster, gat— inexorable ty. 
nmti 
Pdrliapt I thonld haTe foothM hit lion rage 
l¥ith feigned compliance— ha l—why ludden thu8-«- 

Zenobia nOrt. 
ZiM* Th* important hour, Megittus, now ap. 



JO 1 the last blothes of departing day 
M feebly streak 3ron dim horizon^s verge. 
Ay Rbadamirtus comes to guide my steps- 



rhrough denous paths seek thou Zopinm's tent-— — 
Thus we shall lull suspicion———— 

Migm I obey j— 

vfay guardian angels spread their wings around thee 1 

[Exit. 

Zen. [Alone.'] Yes, the blessed gods, who through 
the maze of fate 
ilave led us once again to meet in life, 
iVili prove the friends of virtue to the last. 
fia i — Teribazus comes. 

Teribazus enters. 

Ter. Andisitgiv'n 
Dnce more to see thee here ? — dost thou avoid me ? 
Dost thou despise me in this tender moment 
Wlien my soul bleeds with anguish at the thought 
Of parting with thee ? Ariana! 

Zen, Oh! 

Vnhappx priace i^-.oh\ fly me 5 sh\mme\ 4t'dJ&i 

G 
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•Jfl ZENOBia. 

AnJ ruin follow — one short momcnt'a stay 
Will rouze your father's rage— — 

Tir. My father's rage 

Already lias undone nie — ah ! in tears 1 

And do they fall for me '—does that soft sigh 
Heai-e for the lost, affliflcd Teribazus '. 

Zen- Ve3, the tear falb, and the sigh heaves fbtf 

thee 

Thy elegance of mind — the various graces 
That bloom around theci and adorn the hero, 
Nay> other ties there are which sCiongly plead, 

-And bid roe tremhle for thee. 

And yet, sad recompence for all thy friendship. 
To warn thee hence, to bid chee shun my wayi. 
Is all the gratitude I now can offer. ^— • 

Ter. Thus must we part ? 

Xca, A rival is at hand 

Here in the camp, an unexpefted rival. 
Sent by the gods, the idol of my soul I 

Ter. What say'st thou, Ariana f has another 
Uaurp'd thy beai't ! — unkind, relentless maid !— 
Since first thy beauty dawn'd upon my sicht. 

How have 1 lov'd, repented, yet lov'd ou I 

Ev'ii against yau, against myself I slniggl'd 

Present I fled yon — absent 1 ador'd 
I fled for refuge to the fbrcat's gloom, 

But in the forest's gloom thy image met me! 

The shades of night, the lustre of the day, 

" relrac'd my Aiiana's form.' 

fty form pursu'd me in the battle's iage. 
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Midst shouts, and all the tUngor of the war. 
It siole me from tnyielf I — my lonely tent 
Re-echoes with my groaiu, and in the ranki 
The womi'ring soldier Hean my voice no more. 

ZtM. Yet leave me, T«riba*us, gen'roiu yomli ! 
Remembrance oft shall dwell opon tliy praise, ^ 
Bu'- for my love 'tis all another's claim. 

Ter. Another's claim ! wliy wilt thou lorture tlilH 

A fond despairing wretch I oh 1 not for me 

Those sorrows fall, they are anotber's tears; 

Another claims them from roe name tliis rival 

That my swift fury — tell roe, has Flamminius, 
Hai the base Roman hroke his piomi&'d faith t 
Will not the barb'rous man aftbrd you shelter t 

Zm. Why wilt thou force roe speak! the i^teofall 
Thine Teribazus, mine, the fate of one. 
Whom, were he known, thy heart holds ever dear, 
b now concem'd — Flammitiius claims my love, 

Ter. Vindiflive godst 

Flamniimus claims thy love! not Ca^jar's self 

Shall dare to wrest thee from me, AriiUia 1 

1 my kneei, — would I could perish here— 
That ev'n in death I still might gaze upon thee, 
T^U the Use pang divide thee &rom my heart. 

Rhadauistus tnteri. 
fiad. It was the voice of anguish and despair I 

rby thus, illustrious prince 

: [S/ar/fi^B/.] Thoutreach't^tts'B.Ovm.&\ — 
Gij J 
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Who com'M to viobtt each sacred (ie, 
The laws of honour, and ihe laws of love I 
Who com 'St beneath the muk of public faith 
To do a robber's work.1 

Rhad. When to your camp 
I bring a hesit that longs to serve yoii, prince, 
Why this intenip'rate rage } 

Tir. To do the work 
Of perfidy and fraud ! but first by rapine. 
By violated maids your city grew ; 
And do you come to emulate your sires ? 
Unwilling to degenerate in vice. ^ 

RhaiJ. Mistaken youth t— oh 1 ifyoudiUbut 



If yoa hut knew the justice Rome intends — 

TVr-. Justice and Rome ! and doEt thou dare to jout^ 
Two names 90 opposite ' have we not heard 
Of frugal consuls, and of stoic chiefs, 
Who soon forgetting here their sabine farms. 
Made war a trade, and then return'd to Rome 
Rich with the plunder of tlie rifled ejst > 
Again some new Lucnllus leads them on, 
Fir'd with the love of rapine. 

RaJ. Fir'd with zeal 
To break a nation's chains — would'st thou but heaf 

It is a friend implores 

Ztii. A gen'rous friend '. 

Theo listen to bim — let these streaming eyes, 
Tietecamesl praj-'rj.—tbis suppUcatinEtorcOi— ^ 
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Ttr. Leagd^d iMth my foe behold her I-— -mighty 
gocbl ■ 
Hwpe I de^Tf^dkofher?' 
Umd. Yet be cal m 



/ 



Yet listen to top Qhl I could unfold ' ■■ 
Yet ttaf 9 I*tt proFe mytdf a brother to thee. 
TW". Roman exped me in the battle*s front 
Instant depart, but leave thy prey behind \ 
Dare not, I charge thee dare not, tempt her hence-*- 
To-monow*t sun shall see me cloth*d in terror 
Pursue thy steps thro* all the ranks of war. 
Till my spear fa. thee qai?*ring to the ground. \Exlt. 
3Un» Yet, Rhadamistus, caH him, let him know— 
Uiid. Thou lovely trembler I banish cv'ry fear. 
The time now bids us hence \ and lo I the moon 
Streams her mild radiance on the rustling grove.—- 
I willcondudthee^hal Zopironl 

ZOFIRON inters* 

Come, 

Thou best of men, let me once more embrace thee. 
Zop. Oh ! speed thee hence -each moment's big with 
death——— 

Uad. Farewell 1 farewell! whenI*ave'scap*dyour 
camp. 
Seek thou my brother ; soothe his troubled spirit. 
Explain these wonders ; tell him Rhadamistus 
Esteems and loves, and honours all his virtues.—— 
Farewell, Zopiron !— .in Armenia's court 
Thy king shall ttisnkthy goodness— my ZtTVoXyoi, 

G iij 
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Oh ; let me guide ihee from this place of danger 
To life, to love, to liberty and joy. [Exit imlb Zeajk 
Zap, Lo! the Keuveos smile with gentlest 

This calm serene that ev'ry planet sheds 

To light their ileps this glad ^llieiial mildness ■ 

Is sui'e the token of incirclitig gods 

That hover aiuctous o'er the solemn scene ! 

► Phakasmakes tnt/rsi Tiag. Attn follo^in^ 
fhar. Let Teribaius streight attend our presence--^ 

Tig. But now with glaring eye and fierce demeanour 
He enter'd yonder tent 

Pbar. Bid him approach ub. 

Then do thou round the midnight watch, and see 
ThatRome'* ambassador has left my camp. [Exit Tig. 
This war, Zopiron, shall be soon extinguish'd 
Id Roman blood, and yitld Armrnia to me. 

Zap. Armenia, sir, itill obstinately mourns 
Lost Mithridates, father of his people. 
Her hardy sons nith one consenting voice 
Demand a king for Rome ; — all teago'd and swom 
Never to crouch beneath a conqu'ror's yoke. 

Phar. But when the Roman eagle bites the ground, 
Tbey *11 shrink aghast, and own my snv'reign sway. 



Pbar, Thou base coQfad'rate with thy father's foes! * 
Ttr. The accusation, sir, — if proof support it. 
Gives you my forleit life, and I resign it, 
freely resign if destitute of ptooS, 



'JSlFm XEVOBIA. 7> 

It it m mb to Iwiuar and tbe cfairjc 
Should not be lightly nrg*d« ■ 

Pkmr. Tbisuipgpim 
That dilates to a 

Trr, *Tistfaetpirit 
Of injured L 



&itped my truth send me where danger calU \ 
Bidme this moment cany death and slaughter 
To rage in yonder camp $ — ^ye^ then your son 
Shall mark his hatred of the Roman name. 

Pbar. Hast thou not darM to thwart my tend'rest 
pamon 
And to seduce my Ariana*s loye? 

7Vr, And if this youthful heart, too prone to melt 
At beauty^s ray, received the gentle flame, 
*Tif past — the charm is o*er — no longer now 
I walk a captive in her haughty triumph I 
In vain she now may call forth ali her graces, 
Instruct her eyes to roll with bidden fires. 
And praise all the wonders of her face. 
Ambition calls, and lights a nobler flame. 

Tig RAN Es enieru 

Tig, Tir ambassador of Rome, and that old traitor 
The false Megistu s 



Pbar, Speak J unfold thy purpose.* 

Tig. Together ktt tbe camp, and in their train 

Bear Ariana with them 
Ter, Ariana! 

Have the slaves dar^d — detested trcacbery \ 
Aow, BOW, tr.y father, now approve my ufA^ 



Fbar. Haste, fly, pursue her; bring the traifress 

back! 

Tir. My rapid vengeance ahallo'ertake their flight ( 
FAh'I bring the Roman plund'rer bound in chains. 
[Exit. 

Phar, Do thou, Tigranes, with a chosen band 
rcle yon hiili, and intercept their march. 
d thou, Zopiron, send iny swiftest horse 
o range the wood, and sweep along the vale. 

{Exil Tigranw,' 
Zop. Yeguardiandeitiesjuowlendyouraid. [Exit, 

Pbar, lAltmi.} Has the perfidious, yet ador'd 

deteiver, 
n has she left me? — from a monarch's smile 
"Fled with a lawless ravager from Rome ? 
Ohl give me vengeance j giveFhmmioius to me. 
That he may die in agony unheard of. 
The traifress then— spite of each winning art,— 
Spile of her guUt — ihe triumphs in my heart. 



P 



ACT F. SCENE I. 



Pharasmarai. 
Not yet retum'dl — I'm tortur'don the rack— - 
By heaven to-morrow's dawn — distrafling thought ! 
Z'er tliat the Roman ravager enioys 
Her heaven of bliss, and riots in delight. 

*:>ur»cw]Sre— tJiu night I'll storm his cataj tj 
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Lnd dab lut pmnisM joyt s^— let looie my rage, 

lAJtmarUb qftnmifetj. 
knd bury all ia min-^ha U— what means 
[1u» new alarm ? 

# 

Tbribazvs, Soldiers^ CSc* enter • 

*rer» The treach*roat slave is taken 1 
ij speed outstrippM lum» and this arm that seisM 
lath i^fell secured the traitor-«-i^ 

Pbar* Great revenge, 
TYnt measure of thy joys is full !•«—«» 

Ter. At first 

They made a feeble stand ; — but hemmM around 
iind close incircrd by the sons of Asia 
They saw death threatening at each javelin's pdnt. 

rushM upon Flamminius*-*much he courted 
I secret parky, but my soul disdained 
Ul further confrence*— he and his complotter 
The base Megistus, with the fair deserter 
le-measure back their steps, and clank their chains 
in bitterness of heart. 

Pbar, A father's thanks, 
Jhali well requite thee— lo I the traitors come— 

Rhadamistus, Ze>iobia, and Megistus enters 

in Chains, 

Pbar, Thou base perfidious 1 ■ thou Italian 
plunderer 1 

^bad. I do not mean to w?ige a war of words.—- 
^tpe»t thee of this insult, of these cbaiu^ 
In/ilm, who represents a people here. 
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Pbar. Anon thou "It see how I respeft that people. 
My jiut revenge shall tell thee j on thy head. 
And cliine, Megistus, auilden vengeance falls, 
Mrg. Alas I worn out with age and raiiery 
I long to lay me in the shroud of deatli. 

Pbar. I gj-ant thy wiah — what words, fair fuptivf. 

Can colour thy deceit? 

Zen. The heart resolv'd 
Wants no excuse, no colouring of wards— 
I found my husband,— flew to his embrace i — 
This, — this is he I — the lord of my desires 
With him content I'll traverse o'er the world.— 
Piar, Do'st thou avow it too f-^ 

Zen. Do I avow it f 

Yes, I exult, I glory in it, — Think'st thou 
1 '11 prove so meanly false to honour's cause 
As to apologize for being faithful I-- — — 

7er. I see Flamminius has already school'd her 

In Roman maxims 

Rhad. Miserable prince I 

I will not answer thee too soon thy heart 

For this last feat will bitterly reproach thee I ■ — 

Ter, Away with thy delusive arts — if ever 
I form alliance with haughty people. 
Those ravagerS of earth,— —if e'er again 
I bold communion with thee, — may the g-rl- ■ 

May Pharasmanes but it cannot be — 

My heart high beating in my country's cause, 
Vow! an eternal enmity with Rome. {Exit. 

X^/t. Tiee.PharasmaneBitheewiyvoictaddreiMt— ^ I 
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Thou knoir^st mjr title to bo* — Hyraen*f rites 
Long nnce united both — Then loose these chains j— 
*T2a in the name of Rome I ask i t 

Pbmr. Slavel 
Thy dtle> by the rights of war» is now extinguished.-. 
Cavity dissolves her former tiesy 
And now the laws of arms have made her mine. 

Znt. And are there laws to change the human heart? 
To alter the afiedions of the soul ? 
Know that my heart is rul'd by other laws. 
The laws of truths of honour, and of love. 
This is my husband I source of all my comfort I 
With him I '11 live — ^with him will dare to die !— « 

PboTm By heaven some mystery— —thou treachVous 
fair! 
Mark well my words— unfold thy birth and rank— 
My mind uncertain wanders in conje6ture 

Who and what art thou ? Vain is ev'ry guess—- 

Resolve my doubts, or else the Roman's doom 
Shall be determined straigh t 

-Z?//. And my resolve, 
Tyrant, is fix'd to share my husband's fate. 
That I unfold — that sentiment reveal 

To Heaven and earth reveal it for the rest 

Guess if you can,— determine if you dare. 

Pbar, Quick, drag Flamrainius hence ■ 

Rbad, Slaves, hold your hands 
My chara6^er protects me here 

Phar, Dispatch, 
Instant dispatch, and seize Megistus too 



I4y* BENOBIA. Aa K 
Zen. Horror'— cnll back the word — it shall notb^— 
Ktre will I hold him — barb'rous ruffians hold 
.Mui*der!-— my life! mylardi ray husband! oh !-^ 
[Rhadimhfas is itaggrJ off. 
Pbar. Gire him the torture ) let your keenest pang* 
Extort each secret from him- - 

Zm. Phsrasmanes I 
Thus lowly humbl'd, prnatrnte in the dust, 
Washing your feet with tears — have mercy \ — this 

Will be the blackest, worst of all your murders 

Phar. There '» but one way to mitigate his doom — 
^L . Zctt, Give me to know it— spare him spare hb 
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Pbar. Abjure the ala-w, and by cnnnubial vows 
This instant make tbee partner of my throne. 

Zen. lAy faith, my love, my very life is his^^ 
My child is his — oh I think thou see' it taj in&nt 
Lifting his little hands 

Fbar. I "U hear no more 

Or yield this moment, or the traitor dies. 

[Exk Pharasmanea. 

Znt. \_Alonc,'\ Itihuman tyrant ! — madness seize my 

Sw.tUow me earth here shall these desp'rate handt 

Strike on thy flinty bosom — here my vt 
Pierce to thy centre— till wiih pity louch'd 
Your caverns open wide to hide a wretch 
From hated men — from misery like ilyi. 



p rate handt 
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ASBiHed 
Zru. What 

That fiend accurst, the mard'rou* Terihatug i 

V«, thou art welcome I [J(i!ing.'\ thou delighl'st in 

I am your willing Tiftim — plunge your sword 

Deep in my heart 1 "11 thank thee for the Etroke, 

Since thou hast murder'd all my soul held dear, 

Ttr, Assuage this storm of grief, nor blame a lover 
That dotes like roe— <:ould I behold that lorm 
Snatcli'd from my arms ? 

Zen. You know not what you "ve done— 
Your blameless brother-^— 

Irr. Howl 

Zen, You 've murdei'd him 

Your brother Rhadamiitus 

Tir. Rhadaraistusi 

Zn. By ihee he dies — that is your splendid deed — 

Ttr. What say'st thou > — he my brother— — urge 

To instant madness — is h e - tell me — say 

Zm. Yea, that fatal wretch f 

Ter. If this be so what have I done, ye Powers t 

To merit this extremity of woe -- — 

Why did'st thou hide the awful secret from me ? — 

E. Could I betray him^could I tnirt ^nw lin^ou 
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"Wliosc fell amhiiion, whose relentless rage, 
Has fix'd a price on our devoted beads ? 

Trt-. Then shall this luted being— no !~I '11 live 

To save a brother ititl— he shall not die 

Oh \ let nie seek him throw me at his feet. 

Implore forgiveness, and protract his days. 

\Bxit Teribaxna. 

Zen. It is in vain — he's lost — we both must perish — 
And then my child— who then shall gu.ird his youth ? 
No more these eyes shall see him — my sweet boy 
Will break his heart, and unregarded die. — — -— 

ZOFIRON enieri. 
Zop. All's losti all ruln-dl— to the cave of death 
Ev'n now the guards lead Rhadimistus forth. 

Zen. Thou see'st the sad reverse I immortal 

Ye winged viitiies, — that with pitying eye 
Watch the afflifted — «ill ye not iiispirc 
In this sad hour— one great, one glorious thouglif, 
Above the vulgar flight of common louls. 
To save at once my husband and my child ? ' ■- 
The inspiration comes ! — the bright idea 
Expands my heart, and charms my glowing soul. 
Zop. My gracious queen, let not a blind despair— 
Zen. Talk not, Zopiron, when the god inspires 1 

The god ! the god! my heart receives him all — ■— 

My lord, my Rbadamistuj still shall live. [ Jw*. 

■Zap. Yet Iconjiire thee, hear thy faithful slave, 

tFofioT-'i her out. 



Mttl. 8^ iiifatthcr do 7011 kad me f— -"-does Tour 
tynat 
Repent Kit horrid ontnge? 

Gvatdi wkfadrMT 

To a remoter groun d [Exumk Soldien, 

EMk MMif^ piinceS 
Mjr heart U«|Bds for 



?>r. 01|1 tpowelilknow 
The depth of guiltin which the fiitM have plunged OM* 
I cannot l«ok upon th< 

tJ^n Oh 1 my brpther^ 
Thus let me, ev*n in roina thus embrace thi 

TW". Do^st thou forgive me N could I e*6r ha?e 

thought 
To see thee here ? my rashness hat undone dice 1-*^ 

Kbad. No, thou art innocent— the guilt it minej 
The guilt of mean^ ungenerous policy 
Of sel£sh wisdom^ disingenuous art 
That from a friend kept back the fatal secretf 
When with the ardour of uiibounded confidence^ 
I should have rush'd with transport to thy anns» 
UnbosomM all, and wrapt thee i« my heart. 

TVr. Alas 1 1 >e heaped these horrors on your head— 
I *ve sealed thy doom-^that is a brother *s gift-* 
The first essay of Teribazus^ friendship '•-— * 
Bur J #fl? 4QQm"d to be a wretch. abhon^d> 

Hij 
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Of men and gods abhorr'd \ — doom'd like my father 
To drench lh««e murd'rou* hanils in brother's blood I 

Rtad, Imbitter not the pangs that rive my toul-v 

Where is Zenobia ? unrelenting powersl 

Was it for this your persecuting wrath 

Gave me to meet her, gave that an gel -sweetness 

To these delighted eyes, these eager arras > 

Tir. I 'II give you freedom still^— by heaven I 

wiii ._ 

RbaJ. Was she but given me to affliEl her moreF 
To wake in that dear breast a gleam of joy, 

A mockery of joy joy scarce, ye powers '. 

Divided by the momeiit of delight 

From black despair, from agony and death ? 

Itr. I will protefl her— ^-wiU restore her to thee^ 
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Or do a deed shall strike tnankind with horrorl »• 
Mot ev'n a fatlier shall retaid my sword • ••^- 
In his own blood 1 'II drench it 

Rhad. Hi! 

7er. This hand, 
E're thou shalt fail a viaim to his fury, 
Shsll to the heart — th' inhuman heajt of him « 

Who dares 

Rbaii. No more of that — can I consent. 
That 3 brave gen'rous youth, a much iov'd brother, 
For ev'ry virtue fam'd — shall thus debase 
I By an atrocious deed his fair rcnoii'n, 
\ And perpetrate a dark insidious work ? — 
I Oh ! I should well desenre the worst of ills — 
ftJten tbould juttify a father'* crueitjX 



Alffi MfiOBM. Si 

Tgr^ fkhu ttn4<ttic thee ■■ Im undone utall-* 
But jet them tfaalt not die-— bfbeaveti I swear- 
Yes, tak^ me^ hoj^ror I poor into xoy heart 
Thy Utfckfit forpofe-^nerv^ nj lifted arm 
To dash him hracBowg from hi^ glittering throne 
A terrible example to the world* 

Rluui, Beware, bewaro^ my hradier— yet refleft«-« 
Yoa would stnk;e me with terror—- tell me then. 
Would not the a£t of rash impetaous seal* 
Would not th* example arm the ruiBan*s band? 
Thy Tirtoe thus hafyms* 4iy gen^roat ardour— 
^ut oh I my liro^iery let iliiol; be said 
That virtue ever held the murd^rer^s knife I 

Ter» Qods 1 have I ruin*4 ' mch unheard of 
goodness ? ' 
Svnh I 'U dispatch a message to FauHnus, 
And call his kgions to assault the cam p" ' 



TiCRAiiES and Guards Mtfrr* 

7/^b Guards, seise your prisoner— in a dungeon*s 
gloom 
Plunge hinv sequestered from the light of Heaven* 
*T is Pharasmanes* will ■ ■ . i 

Ter, Thou meddiii^g fiond I 
I ^ill attend his steps s will still |^x>teft him 
From men like thee 

RhaJ, Should Pharasmanes dare 
To violate the rights of public law> 
Rome is at hand> and will have ample vengean^* 

[fi;nt nwitb TtftoranxA 
Hiij 
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tt ZEMOBIA. Jcl F. 

Tig. My llilrst of vengeance »liall be sated first. — 
Yes, guard him, prince j it makes thy min siire 1 
Thy Ariaoa too, while fate ii busy, 
Shall meet her doom, and leave my road la glory 
All smooth and level to ambition's wish. 

ZOPIRON iilen. 

Ztp. 'Gainst Rome'} ambassador the king,Tigranej, 
Smpends his sentence till his further orders. 
The queen commands it loo. 

Tig, The queen! — what queen? 

Zop, The beauteous Ariana; now your sovereign; 

Tig. Has she relented ? — ia she married to him ? ' 

Zap, She is the scene with various passion* . 

Her tresses all unbound, with faded charms, ■ 

Yet lovely ev'n in sorrow, thro' the ranks ' 

Kager she (lew, with shrieks, with outslretch'd arnj«t 

Invoking ev'ry god I the wond'ring soldier 

With softcn'd sinews, diopt the iwoid to earth 
And gaz'd with mix'd emotions as the pass'd. 
Prone to the ground at Pbaraimanci' feet 
She fell—he rais'd her soon, and smil'd consent- 
To the king's lent she press'd wifh eager speed 

Th' exulting monarch eall'd his priests around him| ^ 
And soon witli solemn march and festive song 
In hia pavillioH sought the blooming bride. 

Tij. This sudden change, Zopiron, this rash hasi 






JVo/- Jj Tigranes ! doubi, 



dct F. Aenobia. S3 

Suspicion, fear» and wonder, and mistrust» 
Rise in each anxious thought 

Tig. But did*8t thou see 
The ceremony closed ? 

Zap, I did :— — 4it first 
All pale and trembling Ariana floods 
Then more coUe^ed, with undaunted step 
She to tiie altar bo^e ^ nuptial cup. 
There reverent bow*d, and ' hear, ye gods,* she saidj 
* Hear, and record the purpose of my soul/ 
With ^mbling lips then kiss*d the sacred vase. 
And as our country's solemn rites require. 
Drank of the hallow'd liquor. From her hand 
The king receivM it, and with eager joy. 
As to his soul he took the nedarM draught. 
With stedfast eye she view'd him, whilst a smile 
Of sickly joy gleamM faintly o'er her visage. 

Tig, Well, she 's our queen — the diadem is her's. 

Zop, How long to weai' it, Heaven alone can tell. 



^P«a 



Draws, and discovers the King^s fawUion^ imtb an 
Altar i and Fire blazing on it ^ soft Music is played^ 
Pharasmames «»i/Z£NOBiA conu foreword, 

Pbar. At length my Ariana's soft compliance 
Endears the present bliss, and gives an earnest 
Of joy to brighten a long train of years. 
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ZENOBIA. AclP, 

Zen. Akil food mau expatiates oft 111 fancy. 
Unconscious of tbe &te;, and oft in tbaiighc 
Anticipites a bliss he ne'er enjoys. 

Phar. Away with gloomy care ; for Iliou art tiunCi 
Thou, Aiijnjl — all our future days 
Shall smile with gay, with ever-young desire, 
And not a doud o'ercast die bright serene. 

Zea. And does Ihy penetrating eye pervade 
JVhat time has jet in store t 
' Pbar. Why dost thou ask ? 

Zrt(. I have been ui'd to grief— release the RomaR, 

And give him hence safecondofl: to his friends j 

I then shali be at peate. 

Pbar. Beware, bcw:ire 1 
Nor rouee again the pangs that fire a Boul, 
Which fiercely dotes like mine. 

Zen. Dismiss him hence; 
Give him his life— it was yoiu' marriage vow 
lie should not sutfer— let mc see Wmi liist j 
Grant me one interview— one lictie hour j 
1» that poor space I can crowd all that's left me 
Of love and tenderness, and fond concern, 
jBefoic we part for ever 

Pbar. Fond eonccrii I 

And love, and tenderness ! and shall tlie Romaa 

Usurp a monarch's due ? — that look betrays 
The secret workings of a heart estrang'd I 
And shall the mau who dares dispute my love, 
Shnll the slave breathe a moment '—-haste, Tigrane^'- 
Anii see immediate exveution on him. l£xil TigV 



JetK XBNOBIA* t5 

Zem. Oh! titij, Tigraaes — barb*roas man, recall 
The horrid manditr I ■■ 



Pbar, By hnroordd love, 
J see die slaTe tdU tirioaiphs in your heart. 

Zn. Ohl sp^re him* spare him — by the vital air. 
By your ow9 froaatd fiuth-— p- [Ktieels t$ him* 

Pbar. jSiOiKknrM k^ thee 
His doom is doobly sedM.>-« 

Zfm. Yoa shall not fly me ■ ■ u 
Now tear me^'dra^ me grovding in the dQst» 
Tearoff tfiese haadf»»tear» tear me pi^ce-meal first--^ 

Fhmr. Nay, then once force post do i b 

[Sbaht ber of. 

Zhi. Barb*ioiu tjrrant! 

\Sb€ liii strttcb^d mtbegrtmnd^ 

Pbrn". I go to see the minion of ^ur heart 
Expire in pangs before me — ha !- -what means 
This more than ^nter*s frost that chilis my veins ?•.- 

j^n. [LooHftg upJl That groan revives, and calls 
me bade to life ! 

Pbar, I cannot move — each vital fondtion^s lost— 
The purple current of my blood is stopt — 
I freeze — I bum — oh 1 ^t is the stroke of death — 

[FaUs on the ground, 

Zen. \Rinng.1 Yes, tyrant, yes 5 it is the strbke of 
death 

And I inflia it 

J have done it al l 



Pbar, Pernicious trait'ress ! thou!* 
/Sfv, My vengeance did it. 



•& EEttOBt*. Act^. 

ZCiMbi»'a vtageanct | — 't ii ZenobJa strike i 

Z<»obi«w(ecutes her justice omheel 

?**r. Oh I dire accurst cvent!-~art thcu Zenobia! 
Zn. Vcs, cbiMi fell monsier, know me fbrZenobial 
ILnttm cbc .imbasiador U Rhsdamistust 
|^H'i''-Wr ZopIroQ, and proclaim bim king. 

\Exu Zopiran, 
ftitr. h(»y curses light upon thee — oh \ I dicj 
BmI rubs jtnd nbccis diijoint me- " ■ 

Zra. Writhe in toinieut, 
^fiercer paugs than my dear faiUer knew. 
I revenge bis death — I dasli'd the cup 
b precious poison! — [A JSmirisb of Trumpets.'] lia I 

r, tyrant, wake, 
d bear iIkkc sounds — my RhadamistuB reigns '. — 
; f W. Wtw;, and 00 help 1 — itisiooUte — thefat?% 
K Atadi surround me — more than Etna's fires | 

Jiiny vein* — yet Heaven — no--'tis in vain — 

It Hk— my crimes — my tenfold Crimea 

!y piillnet-.i>h! [0«*, 

B Tbcu Ml the goilty spirit, 

■S new your daughter now ! 
a righteous cause t 
Wriag in the tyi'ant's cainp ! 

1 IcvcU'd in the dust \ 

[J stctadjtmmb tflrumptit, I 
« fftwi.] Where is Zenobia.' 



Act r. ZniOBlA. ty 

RhaDAMISTUS, TeRIBAZU8» MEQt«TUS> ZOPIROK* 

Rbad, Oh! let me> let me thus, — tlius pour my 
8ou]» 
Thus speak ray joy, — thus' melt within thy arms. 

Zen. My lord 1 my life, my Rhadamistus ! — come. 
Grow to my heart, — that bounds and springs to meet 
thee. 

Rbad, Once more revived and snatch'd again from 
death. 
Thus do I see thee ? — these are speechless joys. 
And tears alone express them 

Zen, Have I sav'd thee ? 
All-gracious gods ! 't is rapture in the extreme \ ■ ■ 

Rhad, My sweet deliv'rer ! my all of bliss !■ ■ 

Zen. Oh! it is joy too exquisite ! — and yet 
Grief will imbitter ecstacy like this ! 
There lies your father ! 

Rhad, All his crimes 
Be buried with him !— nature will have way. 
And o'er his corse thus sheds the filial tear. 

Ter, Oh ! that my teara could wash away his stains ! 

Zen, Wilt thou forgive his murderer?— 

Rhad, Forthte, 
Beset with wrongs, and injur'd as thou wer't. 
In ev'ry region fame shall clap her wings, 
And the recording muse applaud thy virtue. 

Zen, If thou forgiv'st me, I am bless'd indeed I 
Now we shall part no more— Megistus too ! 
TJjou good old man ! —let ma embrace thet— *-\xaL\ 
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M ZENOBIA. AltF 

Mtg. The blood forsakes her cheek — her eyei a 
fin-Jl 

ZfH. Supportme— helpme — oht I die— I die, — 
^Falis in Mcgistus' errx 

RhnJ. She faints — her colour dies — revive, Zcnobia 
Revive, my love ; — thy Rhadainisnis thus, 
'Thus calls your flutt'ring spirit back to life. 

Zm. It will not be — the toll of life is o'er — 
My Rhadamistus' ■ - ■ [Sinii Jii-um an the g; 

Fbad. Must I lose thee then > 

Zen. Oh ! the envenom'd cup '. — the marriage rite 
Requii'd that 1 should drink it first myself 
There was no other way — I did it freely 
To save ihy life— to save thee for my child. 

RbaJ. Art thou a viflim for a wretch like me f 
Ii there no antidote to stop the course _ 

Of this vile poison t- I 

Z^a, Konc— it rages now— 1 

It rages through my veins— my eyes grow dim— 
They "re lost in daricness — oh 1 — I cannoi see thefi 
Where art thou, Rhadamistus ?— must I breathe 
Longer in life, — and never see thee move ! — 
And are my eyes forbid one dear ferewell ( . 

Oh '. cruel starsi — must they not fix on thee 
The last expiring glance f 
Rbad. Relentlcis pcnen ! 

There lies Zenohia I round that pallid beauty 

Call your itheri»l host, each winged virtue. 
Call every angel down, — bid "em behold 
Tliat matchless excelleace, and then refuse 
Soft picy it' they CAa ! " 



Zm. MepftDtf— -teek my childy" 
And bring hbn to hit fkther — Rhadamistuf / 
Wiltthoilpioleft Wm f-— ^My sweet orphan-babe 
I letTe thet too !■ ■■ 'Oh I train him up in virtue 
'Wlltthcm be Ibnd of hi m ' - a mother*t fondness 
My child should meet ■ oh I raise met Rhadamistus-* 
Give me thy h^nd-—— my Hide in&nt— oh 1— - 

Rkad* Tears,. yoQ do wdl to stop-^your wretched 
drops 
Arewnavailinyatadgfatlikethis! ■ i 
And art thon gone ?■■ a h I thus defac'd and pale. 
Thus do I see thee ?-^— ^is that ghastly form 
All that is left me of thee ?«— give me daggers, 
Give me some instant means of death, my friends. 
That I may throw this load of life away, 
And let our hearts be both inurn'd together* 

TW*. Live, live my brother, for your infant son ^ 

Let him prevail 

Mad, Inhuman that thou art I 
Think you I *]1 stay imprisonM here in life. 
When there — ^behold her — ^how she smiles in death I — 
When there that form-^— think ye I '11 linger here ?— 

Dead, dead Zenobia ? — still I have thee thus 

You ne*er shall part us— -this at least I'll hold. 
And cling for ever to these pale, pale charms j 
Here bi-eathe my last, and faithful still in death. 
Love shall unite us in one peaceful grave. 
Mfg^ Now, old Mcgistus, gods! has 11 v'd too long I 

I 



Ter. Bring ev'iy aid, all medicinal skill. 
To call a wretclied brother back to life. 
An J give each lenient balm to woes like his. 

From ihii amhilion, -Tjiiat misforlaiui jlinv ? 

To ibie lubal i/aried illi lueai marlali a^ue f 

"T'vjai tbii fur years laid Asalall ihi land, 

JiiiA arm'dagidntt a ion tbefalber'i kaad ; 

To black deipidr paer last Zembia draiie \ 

The bapUsi wHm >f diiMraai latie ! 

[Exeunt Omnes. 




EPU.OGUE. 



Written bj Dayid Gakiick, Esq. — and Spoken by Mn. 

Abimoton. 



ISbg fn^ AnMf^ At Curtain. 

HoWdojm dUy gp§dfilksf In Uarsfor certam, 
rilmfytakf a Peep behind the Curtain i 
You^'reaUsofitUoftragiifyi andsadmssi 
For me to come among je^ 'wouldbemadmsst 
This it no time fir giggling — tubenjou^ve leisure. 
Coil out fir me, and 1 ^U attend jonr pUasure j 
As soldiers hurry at the beat of drum. 
Beat hut your bands, that instant I naill come. 

[She enters upon their dapping. 
nis is so good, to call me out so soon 
JbeCoMic Muse hy me intreats a boon ; 
She calVdfir Pritchard, her first maid of honour. 
And begged of her to take the task upon her j 
But she, — Vm iureyou 7/ all be sorry fir '/, 
Resigns her place, and soon retires from courts 
To bear this lass, ive courtiers make a shift. 
When good folks lea'ue us, 'worse nu^ haive a lift. 

The Comic Muse, ivhose eof^ty smile is grace, 
And her Stage Sister, iMtb her tragic face, 
Ha*ve had a quarre l ■ each has *iurit a Case. 
And on their friends assembled noiv i^wait, 
Togiveyou ^their difference a true State. 
Melpomenj?, complains ivben she appear s ^ 
fifrjlvf^affi/aaj, in all her pomp of tears , 



' 7b rmicyMr stuls, and ivilb her raplurti iviag 'cm, 
Nof, •weiymir bandkeribiefi, ihatjtu maj •wring Vnr. 
Stmt pff ant ittsiey, like mjself omu in ; 
Crtuk goes her fan, anJ luilh a g^^Uug gria. 
Hey! Presto pass I — alltapsj lur'vysie. 
For wo, HO, HO 1 iichaag'd la HE, KEi he I 
We muH the fault, bul 'tis a fault in vague, 
'Til theirs, ivie eall and baml far — Epilogue! 

O ,' ihanie upanyau far tie time to came, 

KnOTu hetler—OKd ga miserable bame. 

What saji our CoMic Goddess f loiib reproacbet, 

Sbt -vovisber Sister TRACEDr enenaebei I 

And spite of all her virtue and ambitisn. 

Is tniywn la batie aa amarous dispviiliea : 

Far in FALiE Demcacv — luaitdraus sly, 

yoin'd-wilbaeertaiiilfLiiHtiAtt—Ofyet 

Sie ma,lejaa, 'when you aiigbt to laugh, to ery, i 

Her sister's smiles luiib tears she trj'd to sinatber, 

Rais'd such a tragi-amic bind of pother. 

You laugh' d ivilb one eye, •aihile yau cry'd tuiib t' other. 

If bat can be done? ladiwri behind tbt scenes I 

There comic females sceid luith tragic queens. 
Each party different V ays the foe assaiU, 
These shake their daggers, those prepare their nails. 
'Tis you alone must calm these dire rniibaps. 
Or tue shall still coatiiate pulling caps. 
What isyour •will t— I read it in your faces ; 
That all hereafter take their proper places, 
Sbaie hands, and kiss and friends, and — btikn TUeir 
Cases. 




y jijs cAjy^r,.' roi^'-^' 



'^ ™,J»<^^^^" -^" 



^ 



TRB 

r^r OF THE WORLD, 



A 

COMEDY. 



By WILLIAM CONGREVE, Esc^ 



ADAPTED FOR 

THEATRICAL REPRESENTATION, 

AS PERFORMED AT THE 

■ 

EATRE-ROYAL, COVENT-GARDEN. 



REGULATED FROM THE PROMPT-BOOK, 

By Permission of the Manager, 

nes distinguished by inverted Commas, are omitted in the Representation. 



LONDON: 



«M^HiM«k*dftahriiMaM»i 



Printed for, and under the DireSlion of, 

RGE Cawthorn, lBrltig^1L\\KW^^'^^^^^ 



MDCCXCVl* 



,!i nv.ifirB 



WILLIAM CONGREFE, ESQ. 



This Gentleman was born in the year 1674, at t 
place called Bardsa^ near Leeds, in Yorkshire, being 
part of the estate of Sir John Lewis, his great-uncle 
by his mother^s side ; and was descended from the 
ancient family of the Congreves, of Congreve in Staf- 
fordshire, his father being second son to Kichard 
Congreve of that place. 

Early in life our Author accompanied his father t6 
Ireland, who being only a younger brother, was pro- 
vided for in the army by a commission on that esta- 
blishment, and compelled to undertake a journey 
thither in consequence of his command; which he 
afterwards parted with> to accept of the management 
of a considerable estate belonging to the Burlington 
Family, which fixed his residence there. 

However, though he suffered his son William to 
receive his fiist tin^ure of letters in the great school 
at Kilkenny, and afterwards to complete his classical 
learning under the direction of Dr* Ash, in the uni- 
versity of Dublin, yet, being desirous that bis studiet 
should be dire^ed to profit as wt\l -dA ua^s^^^isxvoSK.% 
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ytr WII,I.IAM CONCREVE, ts<i. 

he sent him over to England soon after the Revoliu 
tion, and placcH him as a stndenl in the Temple.— ' 
Tiie dry, plodding study of the la«, boweveri was b* 
no means suitable to the sprlghlly volatile genius of 
Mr. Congreve, and therefore, though he did net 
want appi-obation in those studies to which his geniu*. 
Jed hint, 3-et he did not even attetnpt to make a 
.igroticiency in a Bcrvice whiih he was probably conj 
he should make no figure in, Excellence ai 
'e^tion were what, it is apparent, he laid down tt 
his principle, from the very first, to make it h 
the acquiring) for, in the very earliest e 
Ills gciiiua, and a very early one indeed it 
Novel, called Love and Duty reconciled, written whea 
he was not above seventeen years of age, he had not 
only cndeaveurcd at, but indeed succeeded in, thi 
presenting to the world, not a mere novel ai 
to taste and fashion then pj'evailing, but a piecl 
which should point out and be in itself a model t 
what novels ought to be. And though this cannat 
itself be called with propriety a diamatic work, ; 
he has 9o siriftly adheied to dramatic rules in i 
composition of It, that his arriving at so great a degreo 
of perfefUon in the regtUar drama, in so shoit a time 
■fterwardi, is hardly to he wondered at. 

B>'-His£rst play was the Old B:)tche!or, and was tU 

(■Kusement of some leisure hours, during a slow r« 

yfraiD a fit of illncas, soon after his i 
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Engiandf and was in itteif so perfedy that Mr. Drydeoy- 
on its being ihewnrto him» declared be bad never in 
bis life seen «Bcb a first play.) and diat great poefc 
bavingy in cca^on&ioa with' Mr. Soulbeme and Ar« 
tbur Maynwaringy Esq*, given it a slight revisal> the 
manager of Bmryi-Lan^ Tbeatxe brought it on the 
stage in 1693, where it met witb socb nntversal ap- 
probationy t^at Mr. Congrevey tfaoo^ be was bat 
nineteen yean of ^ at the time of bis writing it» be« 
came now considered as a prop to the declining stage, 

and » rising genms in dramatic poetry. 

• _ . • . ■ 

The next year be produced the Doable Dealer* 
which, ibr what reason, however, I know not, did 
not meet with so moch success as the former. The 
merit of his first play, however, bad. obtained him tins 
fkvQor and patronage of Lord Halifax, and some 
peculiar marks of distin^Uon fhxn Qtjsen Mary, on 
whose death, which happened in the close of this yeari 
be 3vrote a very ekgant elegit pastoral. 

In 1695, when Betterton opened the new house in 
Lincoln's-Inn-Fields, Mr. Congrevc joining with bhn,>/ 
gave him his comedy of 'Love for Love, with which 
the company opened their campaign, and which met 
with such success, that they immediately offered the 
audior a share in the profits of the house,. on condi- 
tion of his furnishing them with one play ^e^rl^^ 
This offer Jbe accepted of j but whether \!toa:o\x^ \aj» 



1^ WILLIAM COHCKETE, e«(^ 

doltnce, or that correflncss which he looked oi 
nrceisary to Ka workt, his Mourning Bride did not 
come out till 1657. nor his Way of the World till 
two years after that. The indifferent success thit. 
pt»y, though an exceeding good one> met from tbo 
public, completed that disgust to the theatre, which 
a long contest with Jeremy Collier, w[io had attacked 
the iiDiDoralitieE of the English itagc, and more espe- 
cially some of his pieces, had begun, and he deter« 
mined never more to write for tlie stage. This 1 
lution he punStuilly kept, and Mr, Dennis's observa* 
tion on that point will, I am afraid, he found bui 
true, when he said, " that Mr. Congreve quitted ths 
"stage early, and that comedy left it with him." Yetj 
though he quitted dramatic writing, he did not laf 
down the pen entirely ; but occasionally wrote n: 
little pieces both in prose and verse, all of which ttand; 
on the records of literary tame. 

It is very possible, however, that he might not 1^ 
soon liave given way to thii disgust, had not the 
easineu of hi> circumstances rendered any suhservienca 
to the o{unioiis and caprice uf the town absolutely unli 
neccBsary to him. For his abilities having very earlj^ 
in life introduced him to the acquaintance of the Eail 
of HiihfaK,wha was then theMa;cenas of the age; thai 
nobleman, desirous of raiKing so promising a geniul 
above ttie necessity of too hasty produ&ons, mad* 
Kj&un one of the conimiuioners for licensing hacknejki 



WILLIAM CONGKETEy BS(^ VU 



coaches. He soon after bestowed on him a place in 
the pipe-office, and not long after that gave him a 
post in the cnstoms, worth six iiundred pounds per 
annum. 

On the 14th of November X7i4> he was appointed 
commissioner of wine-licences, and on the 17th of 
December in the same year, was nominated secretary, 
of Jamaica, so that, with all together, his income to- 
wards the latter part of his life was upwards of twelve 
hundred pounds a year. Thus exalted above depen- 
dence, it is no wonder he would not longer lender 
Jiimself subje6t to the capricious censures of impotent 
critics. And had his poetical father, Mr. Dryden* 
ever been raised to the same circumstances, it is pro- 
bable that his All for Love would not now have been 
esteemed the best of his dramatic pieces. 

But to return to Congrcve. The greatest part of 
the last twenty years of his life was spent in ease and 
retirement ; and he either did not, or afFefted not to 
give himself any trouble about reputation. Yet some 
part of that conduft might proceed from a degree of 
pride. T. Cibber, in his Lives of the Poets, vol. iv. 
page 93. relates an anecdote of him, which I cannot 
prof erly omit here. " When the celebrated Voltaire, 
*' (says he) was in England, he waited upon Congreve, 
** and passed him some compliments as to \)cv^ \^5^\\\.-2^- 
« « t'wn rnd merit of his works . Congreve tWTvVfc^\vvm> 
f' but at the same time told that ingemoM^ iox€\^xi^T>l^ 
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" diii ml cAoffW (c b£ amidertd as Oti author, bvi tnly turn 

" pri'vale genlleman, and in ibat light txptSed M be -vil 
"ted, Voltaire answered, TbaiifhtbaJtuiiirbeinm 
" thing but a priiiale genthntaa, in all pToliabitity, be b^ 
" newer been troubled •with that 'viiil. And observes ioi 
" his own account of the transaftion, that he was not 
" a little disgusted with 80 unseasonable a piece a 

^^^owards the doie of his life he was mnch affljfted 
with the gout, anil wich blindness, when making a tou^ 
10 Bath, for the benefit of the waters, he was unfortUfc 
n.itely overturned in bis chariot, by which it is snpi. 
posed he gut some inward bruise, as he ever aftdr 
complained of a pain in his side, and on his return Rk 
London continued gradually declining in his healcft, 
till the 19th of Jan. 1719, when he died, at hit hoai 
in Surry-strecl, in the Strand, and on the ifith folli 
ing, was buried in West minster. Abbey, the 
being lupporleil by persons of the first distinilion. 
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dramatic pieces are seven in number, and thd 
titles as Ibllow ; 
t. Old Baiehelor. C, ^lo. iiipj, 
2. Double Dealer. C. 4(0. 1694. 
}. Love Tar Iiove. C. 410. 169;. 

4. Mourning Bride. T. 4(0. 1697, 

5. Way of the World. C. 4L0. noo. 

6. Judgmcnl of Paris. Mau). 4I0. 1701, 

7. Semele. O, 4to. iioi. 



PROLOGUE. 



(JF those fenu fools nvbo 'with ill stars are curst ^ 
Sure scribbling fools y calVdpoets^fare the nvorst : 
for they" re a set of fools luhicb Fortune makes ^ 
And after she has made ^ em fools , forsakes, 
JVitb Nature V oafs "tis quite a different case^ 
For Fortune fanjours all her ideot-race : 
In her otun fiest the cuckoo-eggs fwefind^ 
0*er nvhich she broods to batch the changling-kind. 
No portion for her otxjn she has to spare ^ 
So much she doats on her adopted care. 

Poets are bubbles^ by the to'wn draivn in, 
Suffered at first some trifling stakes to ivin: 
But ivhat unequal hazards do they run 1 
Each time they <wrife, they ^venture all they ""-ve nvon : 
The ^squire that *s buttered stilly is sure to be undone, 
This author, heretofore, has found your fa'uour ; 
But pleads no merit from his past beha^viour. 
To build on that might pro^ve a ^vain presumption. 
Should grants, to poets made, admit resumption: 
And in Parnassus be must lose his seat. 
If that be found a forfeited estate. 

He o^ns ivith toil he ivrote the folhwing scenes \ 
B/f/, i/t^Qf 're naught, ne'er span himfw bis \dvM 

3 
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Damn Jam tbi more I bavi mo commiseraiioM 
For Adma om matnro dHiieratioM^ 
He rmeotri ie*Um$ resent one biss'd^ scene, 
NoTf &ke those peevish ivstSf his pU^ mmntainf 
Who, to assert their sense^pnr taste arraign, 
Sonuflot 4M ilnsik he has^ and some new 
Some humour too, no fane i hut tbafs afauU. 
SaUrOt he ihinis,jon ought not to exfe^ ; 
Fcr so reftrm'^J a town, tvho dares- correQ ? 
To fkase, ttis time, has hems his sele pretence. 
He *Use$t inomSf lost it should give effence. 
Shonldhoh chance a knave or fool expose', 
That hurts none here, sure here are none of those. 
In short, ourpUtf shall (with jour leave to shew it) 
Givejon one instance of a passive poet. 
If ho to jour judgments jields all resignation, 
To save or damn, after jour ovm discretion. 
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n love with Mrs. Marwood, - Mr. Farren. 
, in love with Mrs. Miilamant Mr. Holman, 

D, 1 Followers of Mrs. f Mr. Lewis. 
, J Miilamant, - -^ Mr. Ryder, 
L Wit WOULD, Half-brother to 
ould, ----- Mr. King. 
L, Servant to Mirabeil, - - Mr. Quick. 

HFORT, enemy to Mirabell, - Mrs. Webb. 

mant, a fine Lady, Niece to 

Vishfort, and loves Mirabel!, Mrs. Abingon. 

cod, friend to' Mr. Fainall, and 

lirabell, - - - - - Mrs. Mattocks. 

11, Daughter to Lady Wishfort, Miss Chapman. 

'oman to Lady Wishfort, - Miss Stuart. 

Woman to Mrs. Miilamant, - Mrs. Piatt. 

Footman, and Attendants. 

idon— Ti&tf Time equal to that of the Representation, 
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WAY OF THE WO|lLD. 



ACT 1. SCENE I. 

A Chocolate House. Mirabell A»i Fainall, ruing 
•from Cards. Betty ivaitsng. 

Mirabell. 
You are a fortunate man, Mr. Fainall. 4 

* 

Fain. Have we done ? 

Mira, What you please. I '11 play on to entertain 
you. 

Fain. No, I '11 give you yovur revenge another time, 
when you are not so indiU'erent, you are thinking of 
something else now, and play too negligently; the 
coldness of a losing gamester, lessens the pleasure of 
the winner. I 'd no more play with a man that slighted 
his ill-fortune, than I 'd make love to a woman who 
undervalued the lost of her reputation. 

Mira, You have a taste extremely delicate, and are 
for refining on your pleasures. 

Fain. Pr'ythee, why so reserved? something has 
put you out of humour. 

Buj 
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Mira. Not at alli I happen to be grave to-day), 
and you aregajrj that '■ all. 

Faiit. Confess, MiUamant and you quarrell'd last 
iiigiif, after I left you j my fair cousin has some hfl- 
inauri that would tempt the 'patience of a Stoick.— V 
What, some coxcomb came in, and was well received 
by her, wliileyou were by ? 

Mira. Wilwould and Petulant ( and what wai 
worse; her aunt, your wife's mother, my evil gcniiis} 
or to sum up all in berown name, my old Lady Wish- 

Fain. O there it is then ShehaaalaslingpasBiim 

f jr you, and with reaaon— What, then my wife was 
there! 

Mira. Yes, and Mrs. Marwood, and three or four 
more, whomlneversawHefore; seeing me, theyallpi 
on ihcir grave faces, whispered one to another ; then 
complain'd aloud of tlie vapours, and after fell it 
I'tofaund silence. 

Fain. They had a mind to be rid of you. 

Mira. For wliich reason I resolved not to stir, 
last the good old lady brake through her painful ' 
turnity, mth an invcftive ajamst long visits. I m 
not have undei'stood lier, but Mill^mant joining ii 
argument, T rose, and' with a constrained smile 
. her, I thought nothing was so easy as to know wlien a 
visit began to be trouhlesome ; she redden'd and I 
withdrew, without expecting her icply. '■ 

Fain. You were to blame to resent what she spoke 
fji/j- ja compVunce with her aunt. 
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Mira. She is more mistress of herself than to be un- 
der the necessity of such resignation. 

Fain, What I though half her fortune depends upon 
her marrying with my lady's approbation ? 

Mira. I was then in such a humour, that I should 
have been better pleased if she had been less discreet. 

Fain, Now I remember, I wouder not they were 
weary of you \ last night was one of their cabal nights 
— ^they have *em three times a week, and meet by 
turns, at one anotlier's apartments* where they come 
together like the coroner's inquest, to sit upon the 
murdered reputations of the week. You and I are 
excluded ; and it was once proposed that all the male 
sex should be excepted ; but somebody moved, that 
to avoid scandal there might be one man oi the com- 
munity ; upon which motion Witwould and Petulant 
were enrolled members. 

Mira. And who may have been the foundress of 
this seel ? My LaJy Wishfort, I warrant, who pub- 
lishes her detestation of mankind 5 and full of the vi- 
gour of fifty .five, declares for a friend and Ratafia j 
and let posterity shift for itself, " she '11 breed no 



more." 



Fain, The discovery of your sham addresses to her, 
to conceal your love to her niece, has provoked this 
separation : had you dissembled better, things might 
have continued in the state oi nature. 

Mira, I did as much as man could, with any rea- 
sonable conscience j I proceeded to tYve v^vj X^^x.-a^SX. cS. 
Ratcery with her, and was guUty oi ^ ^ovv-^, vs^ ^n-^^ 
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commendation. Nay, I got a. friend to put her 'mbt- 

a hmpoon, and campUment her with the addresses ti 
" an affair with" a young fellow ; " which 1 carried 
" so fir, that I told her the malicious town took no* 
" tice that she was grown ftt of a sudden ; and when 
■< she \iy in of a dropsy, persuaded lict she was re^ 
" ported to be in labour." The devil 's " 
\Tomaii is to be flattered forthcr, " unless a man slionld 
" endeavour downright personally to deli^udi her i— 
" and iliat my virtue forbid me." But for the disco- 
very of this amour, 1 am indebted to your friendf 
or your wife's friend, Mrs. Murwood. 

Fain. What should provoke her to be your enemyi 
unless !he has made you advances which you have 
(lighted* Women do not easily forgivi 



Mira. 6he was always civil to me, till oF late; 
ifesi t :un not one of those coxcombs who are apt to 
m:m's good manners to her prejudici 
ami tliink that she who does not refuse "em every/ 
thing, can refuse 'em notliing. 

Fain. You are a gallant man, Mirabell ; and though 
you may have cruelty enough, not to answer a lady's ■ 
advances, you have too much generosity, not to b« 
tender of her honour. Yet yon speak witli an indiC- ■ 
ference which seems to be afJcAed ; and confesses yolt^ 
art conscious of a negligence. ' 

Mira, You pursue the argument with a diatnist 
be unaffeiled, and cunfesses you are con- 
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.s. of a concern for which the lady is more indebted 

/ou, than is your wife. 

Fain, Fy, fy, friend, if you grow censorious, I must 
.cave you j— — 1 '11 look upon the gamesters in the 
next room. 

Mhra. Who are they? 

Fidm* Petulant and Witwould— Bring me some 
chocolate. [Exit, 

Mira, Betty, what says your clock ? 

Bet^, Tum'd of the last canonical hour, sir. 

Mira, How pertinently the jade answers me ! ha I 
almost one o'clock 1 [Looking at Ins <watcb»'\ O, y' are 
come 

A Footman enters. 

Well 5 is the grand affair over ? You have been some- 
thing tedious. 

Foot. Sir, the^e 's such coupling at Pancras, that 
they stand behind one another, as 't were in a country 
dance. Ours was the last couple to lead up : and no 
hopes appearing of dispatch, besides, the parson 
growing hoarse, we were afraid his lungs would have 
failed before it came to our turn j so we drove round 
to Duke's-Place } and there they were rivetted in a 
trice, 

Mira, So, so, you are sure they are married. 

Foot, Incontestably, sir : I am witness. 

Mira.i Have you the certidc^Xt >, 

/w/r Here it is, sir. 
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ATira. Has the taylor brought WaJtwell's 
l.jmc, iind the new livfriei f 

Fboi. Yes, Eir. 

Mira. That 'swell. Do you go home agnin, d'y» 
Hear, " and adjourn the conEummation till fartlier or- 
"deri"' hid Waitwdl shake his ewB, and dame P^rt. 
let ruEtIc up her feathen, and meet me at one o'clock 
by Rosamond's pond ; that t may see her before she 
rctuins to her lady ; and as you tender your an be 
secret. [£xi( FooCmaa. 

FA1NA1.L enttri. 
Fmji. Joy of your success, Mirabel] ; you look. 
pleased. 

Mira. Ay i I have been cnga^d in a matter of 
some sort of iniilh, which is not yet ripe for discovery, 
I am gUd this is not a cabal-night. I wonder. Fain, 
all, that you who are married, and of consequence 
should be discreet, will suffer your wife to be of such 
a party. 

Fain. Faith, I am not jealoui. Besides, most who 
aj e engaged, are women and relations ; and for the 
men, they are of a kind too contemptible to give 
scaiulJ. 

Mira. lam of another opinion. The greater the 
coxcomb, always the more the scandal : for a woman 
who is not a fool, can have but one reason for associ- 
ating with a man who is one. 

Fain. Are you jealous as often as you see Witwould 
d by MillaiiianC? 
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Mira, Of her understanding I am, if' not of her 
person. 

Fam. You do her wrong j for to give her her due, 

she has wit. 

Mira. She has beauty enough to make any man 
think 80 ; and complaisance enough not to contradict 
him who shall tell her so. 

Earn. For a passionate lover, methinks, you are a 
man somewhat too discerning in the failings of your 
mistress. 

Mira, And for a discerning man, somewhat too 
passionate a lover; for I like her with all her faults ; 
nay like her for her faults. Her follies are so natural, 
or so artful, that they become her j and those affedla- 
tions which in another woman would be odious, serve 
but to make her more agreeable. I '11 tell thee. Fain, 
all, she once used me with that insolence, that in re- 
venge I took her to pieces ; sifted her, and separated 
her failings ; I studied 'em and got 'em by rote. The 
catalogue was so large, that I was not without hopes, 
one day or other, to hate her heartily : to which end 
I so used myself to think of 'em, that at length, con- 
trary to my design and expectation, they gave inc 
every hour less disturbance j till in a few days it be- 
came habitual to me, to remember 'em without being- 
displeased. They are now grown as familiar to me as 
my own frailties ; and, in all probability in a little 
time longer I shall like 'em as well. 

FoiM, Marry her, marry her j be half as well ac- 
quainted with her charms, as you are with her defeCts^ 
and toy life on *t you are your own man a^;i\n^ 
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Fozs. I, I, I9 b»« aqpcritnce s I have m infe, and 
IP forth. 



Mejs, Is one *Sqaire Wkwoold liere ? 

B^/Zj. Yes; what's four lyosiiiess? 

Mfis. I have a letter lor hini» Irom lus htothefy Sir 

Wilfal, which I am c ha iyd to deliver iato lus own 

bands. 

Bitty. He *s in titt aext lOom, friend That way. 

[£jrsr Messenger. 
Jfirtf . Wlni^ is the duef of that noble fiunily in 
town. Sir Wilful VTitwould f 

fain. He is expe&ed to day. Do you kn^»w him ? 
Mira. I have seen him, |)e promises to be an ex- 
traordinary person ; I think you have the honooi* to 
be related to him* 

Fai«. Yes 5 he is half brother to this Wltwould by 
a former wife, who was sister to my Lady Wishfort, 
my wife's mother. If you marry Millamant, you 
mast Call cousins too, 

Mir a. I would rather be his relation than his ac- 
quamt:^nce, 

Fai/i, He comes to town in order to equip himself 
for travel. 

Mir a. For travel! Why the man that I mean is 
above forty- 

tWi.>i. No matter for that; ^tis for the honour o; 
Enrjiind, that all Eruro^^ sYvowV^Vwo^ y«^\va.N^ VAacV^ 
ht'uds uX'all ages. 
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Mira, I wonder there is not an aft of Parliament to 
save the credit of the nation, and prohibit the expor- 
tation of fools. 

Fain, By no means, 'tis better as *t is j 'tis better 
to trade with little loss, than to be quite eaten up 
with being ovcrstock'd. 

Mira. Pray, are the follies of this knight-errant and 
those of the 'squire his brother, any thing related ? 

Fain, Not at all ; Witwould grows by the knight, 
like a medlar grafted on a crab. One will melt in 
your mouth, and t' other set your teeth on edge j— 
one is all pulp, and the other all core. 

Mira, So one will be rotten before he be ripe; 
and the other will be rotten without ever being ripe 
at all. 

Fain, S\t Wilful is an odd mixture of bashfulness and 
obstinacy. But when he 's drunk, he 's as loving as 
the monster in the Tempest ; and much after the same 
manner. To give t' other his due, he has something 
of good-nature, and does not always want wit. 

Mira. Not always : but as often as his memory fails 
him, and his common-place of comparisons. He is a 
fool with a good memory, and some few scraps of other 
folks wit. He is one whose conversation can never be 
approved, yet it is now and then to be indured. He has 
indeed one good quality, he is not exceptions ; for he 
so passionately affe6ls the reputation of understanding 
raillery, that he will construe an affront into a jest; 
and call downright rudeness and ill language, sulvit. 
aj>d 6re, 

C 



Fain. If you hive 3 i 
an opportunity t- 
ii-igiiial. 



I fintsh his pifturc, 

. in full length. B« 



ITit. Afford me your com passion, my dears : 

', FsinaU ; Miobell, pity me, 

Mira. I do from my soul. 

Fata. Why, what 's the matter? 

ff^it. No letters (or me, Betty > 

Beltji. Did not i messenger bring you one but 



I iru. Ay, but no other? 

F ■ Bfltf. No, sir. 

»IFil. That 's hard, that 's very hard ;— 3 messengd 
a mule, a beast of burden ; he has brought me a lette 
(ioro ihe fool my brother, as heavy as a panegyric 
funeral sermon, or a copy of commendatory 
(rora one poet to another. And what 
assuie a forerunner of the author, as an epistle dt 

^v Mira. A fool, and your brother, Witwould' 

^^k n't!. Ay, ay, my half brother. My lialf broilie 

^^1 it no nearer, upon honour. 

^H' Mira. Then t is posiible he may be but hnlF< 

^H IFil. Good, good, Mirabell, le Drole I Good, 

^B lni%g him, don't let's talk of him:— Fainalj 

^H does your lady i gad, I say any thing 

^K get this fellow out of my head. 1 beg pardoi 



ABL THE WAT OF THE WORLB. ft) 

at once to foreign and domestic. Bat I talk like an 
old maid at a marriage $ I do n*t know what I say :-* 
but she 's the best woman in the world. 

Fam* *T is well you do n*t know what you say, or 
else your commendation would go near to make me 
either vain or jealous. 

Wit, No man in town lives well with a wife but 
Fainall. Your judgement, Mirabell ? 

Mira, You had better step and ask his wife> if you 
would be credibly informed. 

Wit. MirabeU. 

Mira* Ay. 

Wit, My dear, I ask ten thousand pardons ; , ■ ■ 

gad, I have forgot what I was going to say to you. - 

Mira. I thank you heartily, heartily. 

Wit. No, but pr'ythee excuse me — ^my memory Is 
such a memory. 

Mira. Have a care of such apologies, Witwould :— 
for I never knew a fool but he affected to complain^ 
either of the spleen, or his memory. 

Fain, What liave you done with Petulant ? 

Wit. He 's reckoning his money, — my money it was 
*-I have had no luck to-day. 

Fain. You may allow him to win of you at play j— 
for you are sure to be too hard for him at repartee :— 
Since you monopolize the wit that is between you^ 
the fortune must be his of course. 

Mira. I do n't find that Petulant confesses the su< 
periority of wit to be your talent, Witwould. 

Wit. Come, come, you are xna\icva>» xtfjw ^ ^jcj^ 
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vHinld breed Jebalci ■ ■ Petulant '» my friend, t 
a veiy pretty fellow, and a very honest fellow, i 
hfls a jniatlering — faitli and troth a pretty deal t 
cxld sort of n small wit ; lijy, I do him justice, I'B 
hk friend, I won't wrong him. — And if he hadn 
judgmcni: tn the world, — he would not be alti^e^ 
contemptible. Come, come, do n't detraft from 1 
nieriti of my filend. " 

Fain. You don't take your friend to be over-nic^ 
bred. 

Ifil. No, no, hmg him, the rogue has no inanw 

at all, that I must owa No more breeding thaa 

biim^baiiiff, that I grant you — 'T is a y'lXy i the feJlo 
has tire and life. 

Mira. What, courage ? 

Wit. Hum, faith I don't know as to that,— I ci 

say as to that. Yes, iaitli, in controversy, h 

cuntradifl any body. 

Mira, Though 'twere a man whom he feared, i 
woman whom lie loved. 

IVii. Well, well, he doei not always think before lie 
speaks; we have all our f^iilings: you are too hard 
upon him, you are, faith. Let me excuse him, — r^ 
I can defend most of hii! faults, except one or two ;-^ 
one he hae, tliat 's the truth on 't ; it he were ray bri^ 
tlier I could not acquit him — tliat indeed I could wish 
were otherwise. 

Mira, Ay marry, whit 'a tliat, Witwould? 
. WiV. O pardon me — expose the infirmi 
jjAiciid !-~No, my iie.it, eMutt me there. 



4B !» TOT WAY OF THB WORLD. 15 

Fcnn, What> I warrant he 'sinsincere, or 'tis some 
5uch trifle. 

Wit, N09 no ; what if he be ? *t is no matter for that, 
his wit will excuse that : a wit should no more be sin- 
cere, than a woman constant { one argues a decay of 
partSy as t* other of beauty. 

Mira, May be you think him too positive ? 

H^it, Noy noy his being positive is an incentive to 
argument, and keeps up conversation. 

Fain, Too illiterate. 

H^t. That! that 's his happiness — ^his want of learn- 
ing ^es him the more opportunity to shew his natural 
parts. 

Mira, He wants words. 

H^it, Ay $ but I like him for that now j for his 
want of words gives me the pleasure very often to ex- 
plain his meaning. 

Fain, He's impudent. 

H^it, No, that 's not it. 

Mtra, Vain. 

mt. No. 

Mira, What, he speaks unseasonable truths some- 
times, because he has not wit enough to invent an eva- 
sion. 

H^it, Truth ! ha, ha, ha I No, no j since you will 
have it— I mean, he never speaks truth at all,— that *9 
all. He will lie like a chambermaid, or a woman of 

quality's porter. Now that is a fault. 

C««« 
iij 
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A Coachman enttrs. 

Coacb. Is master Petulant here>inistrets? 
Bitty. Yes. 

Coacb. Three gendewomen in a coach would speak 

with him. 

Fain. O brave Petulant I three ! 

Betty. I ni tcU him. 

Coach, You must bring two dishes of Chocolate 
and a glass of cinnamon water. 

lExetmt Coachman and Betty. 

If^. That should be for two fasting bomo robas, and 
' a procuress troubled with wind. Now you may know 
what the three are. 

Mira. You arc very free with your friend*8 ac- 
quaintance, 

fFit, Ay, ay, friendship without freedom is as dull 
as love without enjoyment, or wine without toasting j 
but, to tell you a secret, these are ti ulls wboni^ he al- 
lows coach hire, and something more, by the week, 
to call on hiin once a day at public places. 

Mira, Howl 

fFit, You shall see he won't go to 'em, because 
there's no more company here to take notice of him. 
Why this is nothing to what he used to do : before he 
found out this way, I have known him to call for him- 
self. 

fai/i. Call for himself I what dost thou mean f 

IVit, Mean, why he would slip you out of this ch' 
cohte-house, just when you had been talking to h' 
As soon. si9 your back was turn'd — wbi^Yv^ vj;is ^q 
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to his lodging, clap on a hood and scarf, 
ask, slip into a hackney-coach, and drive hi- 
the door again in a trice $ where he would tend 
himself, that is, I mean, call for himself, wait 
iself, nay, and what *s more, not finding him- 
>metimes leave a letter for himself, 
z. I confess this is something extraordinary-— 
vt he waits for himself now, he is so long a 
; : O, I ask his pardon. 

Petulant andB^rrr enter. 

K Sir, the coach stays. 

Well, well ; I come j — 'Sbud, a man had as 
e a professM midwife, as a professM gallant, at 
:e 'y to be knocked up, and rais'd at all hours, 
all places. Deuce on *em, I won't come— D' ye 
ell 'em I won't come Let 'era snivel and 

ir hearts out. [^Exit Betty. 

. You are very cruel, Petulant. 
All 's one, let it pass I have a humour to 
1. 

I, I hope they are not persons of condition that 
; at this rale. 

Condition 1 condition's a dried fig, if I am not 
our By this hand, if they were your— a — a 

w'hat-d' ye-call-'ems themselves, they must 
• rub oii', if I am not in the vein. 
r. What-d'ye-calU'emsl what are they, Wit- 
> 

Empresses, my dear By you what-d'yc- 

ns he means Sultana c\\i^<iT\%% 
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Ptt. Ay, Roxalana5. 

Xira. Cry you merty. 

Fmn, Witwould says tliey are — 

Pel. What do«i be say they are ! 

H^it. 1 1 fine ladies 1 say. 

Pel. Pass on, WitwouM — Harkee, by Uus ligiit hii 
relations— Two co-hciresses his cuusios, and st\ old 
aunt, who luv« intriguing better thati a conventicte. 
U'it, Ha, ha, ha I I had a mind to see how the rogue 
would CDtne olF — Ha, h:i, ha 1 gad I can't be angry 
with him, if be had said tltey were my mother and 



luyiisters. 
^^Uira. No I 

r 

■ ft 



Vif. No; ihe rogue's wit and readiness of ii 
charm me, dear Petulant, 



Bittj, They are gone, sir, in great anger. 
Pel. Enough, let 'em trundle. Anger helots c 
plexion, saves paint. 

Fain. This continence is all dissembled ; this i 
order to have something to brag of the next timi 
makes court to Millamaut, ami swear he has abandoned , 
the whole stx for her sake. 

JMira. Have you not left off your impudent pretea-l 
s'lons there yet f I sliall cut your tliroat, sot 
or other, Petulant, about ttut business. 

Pel. Ay, ay, let that pass-^There tie othc 
throats to be cut 
JUi/'is. Meaning mijie, sir f 
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Pet, Not I— I mean nobody— I know nothin g ■ 
Bat there are uncles and nephews in the world — And 
they may be rivals — ^What then, all's one for that 

Mira, Now, harkee. Petulant, come hither^^-— Ex- 
plain, or I shall call your interpreter. 

Pet, Explain ; I know nothing Why you have 

an uncle, have you not, lately come to town, and 
lodges by my Lady Wishfori's ? 

Mira. True. 

Pet. Why, that's enough — You and he are not 
friends : and if he should marry and have a child, 
you may be disinherited, ha 1 

Mira. Where hast thou stumbled upon all this 
truth? 

Pet, All's one for thatj why tlien, say I know 
soraetliing. 

Mira. Come, thou art an honest fellow, Petulant, 
and shalt make love to my mistress, thou shalt, faitli. 
What hast thou heard of my uncle ? 

Pet. I ! nothing 5 II If throats are to be cut, let 
swords clash 5 snug's the word, I shrug and am silent. 

Mira. O raillery, raillery. Come, I know thou art 
in the women's secrets— What, you 're a cabalist ; I 
know you staid at Millamant's last night, after I went. 
Was there any mention made of my uncle or me ? tell 
me. If thou hast but good-nature equal to thy wit. 
Petulant, Tony Witwould, who is now thy competitor 
ill fame, would shew as dim by thee as a dead whit- 
ing's eye by a pearl of orient ; he would no more be 
seeji hy thee, than Mercury is by tht ^uti^ C^twt-^ 
I'm sure thoix wo't tell me. 
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^K. Pf$, If I do, will you gianl 
^Bfar the fuliire 

^E Jlf(r«. Faith rUda wliat I can for thee, andl'i 
^H^ray that it may be granted thee 
^F Pit. Well, harkee. [Tbey talk apm^ 

Fain. Petulant and you both will find Miiabelll 
W»rm a rival at a lover. 

IFit. Tahaw, "pshaw ! that she laughs al Petulant 
plain. And for my part — Bui that it is almost 
fashion to admire her, I should — Hjrkee — To tell y< 
■ tecral, hilt let it go no faribet — Between frj 
diaJl never break my heart for her. 
Faim. How \ 

Wit. She's haodaome; but bhe'sa sort of 
cerlwn woman. 

Fain, I thought you had died for hsr. . ' 

mt. Umph No 

Fein, She has wit. 
^^ Wit. "Tis what she will hardly ailowany bodyelsR 
^B-'Now, I should h»e that, if she were as tiandsome' 
^L Cleopatra. Mirabeli is not so suie of her a» be 
^^Binks for. 

^K Pain. Why, do you think so! 

^B Wit. We staid pretty late there last nigbC ; and^ 

^Blnrd.MimetliJngofanuDcle to Mirabeli, who is latelf, 

come to town, — and is between htm and the best part^ 

of Ms estate; MirabtUand he are at some distance, u 

my lady Wislifort has been told ; and you know she 

^ates Mirabeli worse than a quaker hates a parrot, oc 

tfl X (ish-moflger hates a hard frost. Whether thi 

fc Ass seen Mrs. Millamiirt at acrt, I cas^w«- '*-i 
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but there were items of such a treaty being in em- 
bryo ; and if it should come to life» poor Mirabel! 
would be in some sort unfortunately fobbed, i'faith- 

Fdtt, *Tls impossible Millamant should hearken 
to it. 

Wit, Faith, my dear, T can**! tell ; she ''s a woman» 
and a kind of an humourist. 

Mira, And this is the sum of what you could collet 
last night ? 

Vet, The quintessence. May be Witwould knows 

morey he staid longer Besides, they never mind 

bim 5 they say any thing before him. 

Mira. I thought you had been the greatest favourite. 

Pet, Ay, tete a tete 9 but not in public, because I 
makie remarks. 

Mira, You do ? 

Pet, Ay, ay J I'm malicious, roan. Now he's 

soft, you know j they are not in awe of him The 

fellow 's well-bred ; he 's what you call a What- 

d' ye-call 'em, a fine gentleman j but he 's silJy withal. 

Mira, I thank you, I know as much as my curiosity 
requires. FainaJl, are you for the Mall ? 

Fain. Ay, I 'U take a turn before dinner. 

Wit. Ay, we 'II all walk in the Park 5 the ladies talk 
of being there. 

Mira. I thought you were obliged to watch for your 
brother Sir Wiifuirs aiTival. 

Wit, No, no J he comes to his aunt's my Lady Wish- 
fort: plag-ue on him, 1 shall be troubled with him too ; 
what sJjaJJ I do with the fool ? 
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b/fel. Beg him for hU tstite, that I may' 
Afterwards ; and so bave but one trouble 
both. 

It'll. O rare Felulant ; thuu ait as quick^j 
frosty morning t thou shall to the Mall win.; 
we 'II be very severe. 

Pil. Enough, I am in a biimour to be severe. 
. Mira. Are you? Pray then walk byyoursi-^-» 
Let not us he accessary to your putting the lad 
of countenance with your senseless ribaldiy, 
you roar out aloud as often as they pass by you 
when you have made a handsome womaa blusli 
you think you have been severe. 

Prl. What, what ? Tlien let "em either she^^ 
.innocence by not understanding what tiiey he 
else shew their discretion by not hearing wliat 
would not be thought lo tinderst.ind. 

Mira. But hast not thou then sense enoiigli tn 
tiist thou ought'st to be most asbamed tbysell, 
lou bast put another out of countenance I 

Pit. Not I, by this hand 1 always tike 

mg either for a sign of guilt or ill-breeding. 

Mira. I confess you ought to ihinkso. Yoij 
tlie right, that you may plead the error of youti 
metit in defence of your praftice. 

Wbert modistfi ULmamitrs, 'i it but Jit 
Tk^l impudence and malice pas: far '■Ml. [Ej 
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? ACT n. SCENE /. 
I 



r 



-. James's Park. Mrs. Fainall and Mis. 

Marwood enter. 

Mrs, FainalL 

, dear Marwood, if we will be happy, we mi 

means in ourselves, and among oiirselv< 

ever in extremes ; either doating or avers 

hey are lovers, if they have fire and seni 

ilousies are insupportable : and when th 

.w- ove (we oiight to think at least) they loathi 

k upon us with horror and distaste j th 

ike the ghosts of what we were, and as frc 

from us. 

far^ True, 't is an linhappy circumstance 

love should ever die before us \ and that t 

'ten should outlive the lover. But say wl; 

't is better to be left than never to have be 

"^"o pass our youth in dull indiirerence, 

■ • . sweets of life because they once must lea 

. . reposterous, as to wish to have been bo 

. . se we one day must be old. For my pa 

may wear and waste, but it shall never ri 

session* 

■ . in. Then it seems you dissemble an av< 

. mkind, only in compliance to my mothe 
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Mrs. AW. Certainly. To be free; I have no taste 
of those insipid dry discourses, with which our sex of 
fui c:.' inu-'t entertain themselves apart from men. Wc 
rr.ay aficcl t ndearnients to each other, profess eternal 
friLn.lslups, :uid seem to doat like lovers j but 'tis not 
in our natures long to persevere. Love will resume 
his empire in our breasts, and every heart, or soon or 
laro, receive and r^--admit"him as its lai»'ful tyrant. 

Mrs. Fein, Bless ine, ho\v have I been deceived ? 
Why, you 're a professed libertine. 

Mrs. Mar, You see my friendship by my firccdom. 
Come, be as sincere, acknowledge that your sentiments 
agree with mine. 

Mrs. Fain, Never. 

Mrs. Mar, You hate mankind ? 

^Trs. Fain, Heaitily, invcterately. 

Mrs. Miir, Yow* husband ? 

Mrs. Fctin, Most transcendently j ay, tho' I say 
mcrltoriouslv. 

Mis. Mar, Give me your hand upon it. 

Mrs. Fain, There. 

Mrs. Mur, I join v\ith you j what I have said 
been to tiy you. 

Mrs. Fain, Is it possible ? Dost than hate those 

pcrs men ? 

Mrs. Mar. I have done hating \'m, and am i 
come to despise \\n 5 the next thm^ I have to d. 
eternally to funret tlKin. 

Mrs. Vain, There i^poke the spirit of an Amazo 
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Mrs. Mar. And yet I am thinking sometimes to 
carry my aversion farther. 

Mrs. Fiun, How ? 

Mrs. Mar, By marrying ; if I could but find one 
that loved me very well» and would be thoroughly 
sensible of ill usage, I think I should do myself the 
violence of undergoing the ceremony. 

Mrs. Fain, You would not dishonour him. 

Mrs. Mar. No : but I M make him believe I did, 
and that 's as bad. 

Mrs. Fmn, Why had you not as good do it ? 

Mrs. Mar, O if he should ever discover it, he 
would then know the worst, and be out of his pain ; 
but I would have him ever to continue upon tlie rack 
of fear and jealousy. 

Mrs. Tain, Iiigenious mischief I would thou wert 
married to MirabeJl. 

Mrs. Mar, Would I were. 

Mrs. Tain, You change colour. 

Mrs. Mar, Because I hate him. 

Mrs, Tain, So do I j but I can hear him named. — 
But what reason have you to hate him in paiticular ? 

Mrs. Mar, I never loved him j he is, and always 
was insufferably proud. 

Mrs. Tain, By the reason you give for your aversion 
one would think it dissembled ; for you have laid a 
fault to his charge, of which his enemies must ac- 
quit him. 

Mrs. Mar, O, then it seems you are one of L\U ti.» 

Dij 
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voiinble enemift. Mcthinks you look a little poky 
and now you flush again* 

Mrs. Fain. Dol? I think I amalittk uckb^tho 
tudden, 

Mrs. Mar, What ails you ? 

Mrs. Faiit. My husband. Do n't yon tee him ? Hb 
turned short upon me unawaret* and has almost ofcr- 
coine me. 

Fain ALL and Mirabbll i$aerm 

Mrs. Mar. Hai ha, ha I he comet opportniMly fer 

you. 
Mrs. Faht. For you, for he hat bron^t KGnbdl 

ifi'ith him. 

Fain. My dear. 

Mrs. Fain. My soul. 

Fiiifj. Vou do n't look well to day, child. 

Mrs. Fain. D* ye think so ? 

Mira. He's the only man that does, madam. 

Mrs. Fain» The only man that would tell me so at 
least j and the only man from whom I could hear i 
without mortification. 

Fain. O, my dear, I am satisfied of your tender- 
ress } I know you cannot resent any thing from me j 
efpecially vhat is an etteft of my concern. 

Mrs. Fain. Mr. Mirabell, my mother interrupted 
you in a pleasant relation last night; I could fain 
hear it out. 

Mira. The persons concerned in that aft'air, have 
jet a tolerable reputation.— I am afcaiidMr. FainaJl 
wJJI be censoi iovs. 
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Mrs. Fain, He has a humour more prevailing than 
his curiosity, and will willingly dispense with the 
hearing of one scandalous story, to avoid giving an 
occasion to make another, by being seen to walk with 
his wife. This way, Mr. Mirabell, and I dare pro- 
mise you will oblige us both. 

\ExeuHt Mrs. Fainall and Mirabell. 

fain. Excellent creature I well, sure, if I should 
live to be rid of my wife, I should be a miserable man. 

Mrs. Mar. Ay ? 

Fmn, For having only that one hope, the accom- 
plishment of it, of consequence, must put an end to 
all my hopes \ and what a wretch is he who must sur- 
vive his hopes ! nothing remains when that day comes, 
but to sit down and weep like Alexander, when lie 
wanted other worlds to conquer. 

Mrs. Mar, Will you not follow 'era ? 

Fain, No ! I think not. 

Mrs. Mar, Pray let us j I have a reason. 

Fain, You are not jealous ? 

Mrs. Mar, Of whom ? 

Fain, Of Mirabell. 

Mrs. Mar, If I am, is it inconsistent with my love 
to you, that I am tender of your honour i 

Fain, You would intimate then, as if there wei*e a 
particular understanding between my wife and him ? 

Mrs. Mar, I think she does not hate him to that 
degree she wouhl be thought. 

Fain, But he, I fear, is too inseusvbVe, 

A//*, Mar. It i»ay be that you are dtc^vjt^, 

D iij 
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Fain. It may be so. I do not now bq^in to appn- 
bend it. 

Mrs. Mar. What ? 

Fium. That I have been deceived, madam, and jfo* 
are false. 

Mrs. Mar. That I am Mse 1 What mean yon? 

Fam. To let you know, I see through all your tittle 
art s Come, you both love himj ahd both hate 
equally dissembled your aversion. ,Ycur mutuii 
jealousies of one another, have made you dash till you 
have both struck fire. I have seen the warm oonies- 
sion, reddening on your cheeks, and sparkling firam 
your eyes. 

Mrs.' Mar. You do me wrong. 

Fain. 1 do not— 'T was for my ease to oversee 
and wilfully neglect the gross advances made him by 
my v\ ife j that by permitting her to be engaged, I 
might continue unsusperted in my pleasures j and tike 
you cftcner to my arms in full security. But could 
you think, because the nodding husband would not 
wake, that e'er the watchful lover slept ? 

Mrs. Mar. And wherewithal can you reproach me? 

Fain. With infidelity, with loving another, ^ith 
love of Mirabell. 

Mrs. Mar. "*T is false. I challenge you to shew an 
instance that can confirm your groundless accusation* 
I hate him. 

Fain. And wherefore do you hate him ? He is in- 
sensible, and your resentment follows his negleft. An 
jjjstance I The injuries you Wvc doat V\\va. ^xt ^ 
proof: your interposing itv V^ia YoNe, VJ V\^x c^>^^^ XsaSi 
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you to make discoveries of his pretended passion > to 
undeceive the credulous aunt, and be the officious ob- 
stacle of his match with Miilamant ? •, 

Mrs. Mar, My obligations to my lady urged me : 
I had professed a friendship to her $ and could not see 
her easy nature so abused by that dissembler. 

Fain. What, was it conscience then^ Profess'd a 
friendship ! O, the pious friendships of the female sex ! 

Mrs. Mar, More tender, more sincere, and more 
enduring, than all the vain and empty vows of men, 
whether professing love to us, or mutual faith to one 
another. 

Fain. Ha, ha, ha ! you are my wife's friend too. 

Mrs. Mar, Shame and ingratitude I Do you re- 
proach me ? You, you upbraid me I Have I been false 
to her through strift fidelity to you, and sacrificed my 
friendship to keep my love inviolate ? and have you 
the baseness to charge me with the guilt, unmindful 
of tiie merit I To you it should be mei itorious, that 
I have been vicious, and do you refle6l that guilt upon 
me, which should lie buried in your bosom ? 

Faitt. You misinterpret my reproof. I meant but 
to remind you of the slight account you once could 
make of striflest ties, when set in competition with 
your love to me. 

Mrs. Mar. 'T is false, you ur^ed it with deliberate 
malice — 'T was spoke in scorn, and I never will for- 
give it. 

Fain. Yourguilf, not your resentrc\et\t,\i^^t\.%>jQ>Kix 
rage. Ifyetyoa loved, you could t'oT^we ?c\^a\<av^s>'1 ^ 
but you are stung to iijid you arc discoNtvtd, 
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I Ml!. Mar. It shallbe all discovereJ* Vou too sb 

be discoveretl ; be ^ui'e you shall. I cin.bul be a 

po^ed — If I do it iny«e1l' I ih:)!! prevenc^our basenii 

Teitt. Why, what will you Jo> ' " 

Mn. Mar. Disclose it to your wife ; own what h 

past between us. 

Tarn. Fr-enij'l 

Mrs. Mar. By all ray wrongs I 'll do 't — I 'U pul 

lish to the world the injuries you have done nw 

■in my fame and fortune : with Imth I trusted yd 

you bankrupt in honour, as indigent of wealth. 

t Fm«. Yoiu- fame 1 have preserved. Your fortiu 

Htv been bestowed as the prodigality of yoiir li 

P'would have it, in pleasures which we both have sJiar 

Yet, h:id not you been false, I had ere this repaid 'On 

'Tis true — had you peiinilled Mlrabcll with Milh 

mant to have stolen their inirriflge, my lady had b 

incensed beyond all means of reconcilement j MiUl 

mant had forfeited the moiety of !ier fortune, whit 

Ithen would have descended to my wife — And when 

Vore did I niajTy, but to make lawful prize of a rid 

{Widow's weafth, and squander it on love and yoa i 

Mis. Mar. Deceit and frivolous pretence f 
I I Smn, Death, am I not mairied ? wh.rt "s pretenei 
" nl not imprisoned, fetter'd? have I not : 
r, a wife that was a widow, a young widow, ; 
lletndsome widow ; aikd would be again a widow, h 
ave a heart of proof, and something of :t ca 
n to bustle through the ways of wedlock a: 
rid. Will you be reconciled to truth audm 
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Mrs. Mar, Impossible. Truth and you are incon* 
sisten t I hate you, and shall for ever. 

Fidn* For loving you ? 

Mrs. Mar* I loath the name of love after such 
usage 5 and next to the guilt with which you would 
asperse me, I scorn you most. Farewell. 

Fain, Nay, we must not part thus. 

Mrs. Mar» Let me go. 

Iain, Come, I *m sorry. 

Mrs. Mar, I care not Let me go.— Break my 

hands, dc ■ I 'd leave 'em to get loose. 

Finn, I would not hurt you for the world. Have I 
no other hold to keep you here ? 

Mrs. Mar, Well, I have deserved it all. 

fain. You know I love you. 

Mrs. Mar, Poor dissembling ! O that ^Well, it 

is not ye t 

Fain, What r what is it not ? what is not yet ? is 
it not yet too late 

Mrs. Mar, No, it is not yet too late— I have that 
comfort. 

fain. It is, to love another. 

Mrs. Mar, But not to loath, detest, abhor mankind, 
myself, and the whole treacherous world. 

fain. Nay, this is extravagances-Come, I ask your 
pardon—No tears— I was to blame, I could not 
love you and be easy in my doubts — Pray,forbear— 
I believe you j I *m convinced I 've done you wrong j 

and any way, every way will make amends j 1 '11 

hate my wife yet more, damn her, I '11 part with her. 
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of all she's worth, and we '11 retire* 
any vihei-e, to another world, I'll niarry thee — Be3 
citied — 'Sdeatli 1 tiiey come, hide your face, ) ot 
- You have a mask, wear it a moment. This «] 
this way, be persuaded. {E;ct 



MlR 



(/Mrs. Fainj 



Mrs. Falii. Tlicy arc bcre yet. 

Mira. They are turniiij; into llie other walk. 

Mrs. Fain. While I only hired my husbaod, I could 

t liear to see him; butsince I have despised him, he 'i 

I Uo offensive, J 

Mira. O you should hate with prudence. ■ 

Mrs, Fain. Yes, tor I have loved with ijidiecretkH 

Mira. You should have just so much disgust fiji 

' jour husband, as may be sufKcient tu make you relisli 

I your lover. 

Mn. Fain, Von have been the cause that I have 
loved without bounds } and would you si 
that aversion, of which you have been the occasid 
why did you make me mai'iy lliis man 1 

Mira. Why do we daily commit dis:^recable 
dangerous afiions I To save that Idol reputation, 
tlie familiarities of our loves had produced lUat c> 
quence, of which you were apprehensive, \vhere c> 
you liave fixed a father's name witli credit, 
husband ? I knew Fainall to be a man lavish of | 
morals, an iiiterestcd and professing friend, a fi 
aiid a designing lover; yet one whose wit a 
&/r Mm k-JMU- have gained a re^atauunWitfa^^ntw 



Act II, THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 43 

enough to make that woman stand excused, who has 
suffered herself to be won by his addresses. A better 
man ought not to have been sacrificed to the occasion; 
a worse had not answered to the purpose. When you 
are weary of him, you know your remedy. 

Mrs. Fain,' I ought to stand in some degree of cre- 
dit with you, Mirabell. • 

Mira, In justice to you, I have made you privy to 
my whole design, and put it in your power to ruin or 
advance my fortune. . 

Mrs. Fain, Whom have you instrufted to represent 
your pretended uncle f 

Mira, Waitwell, my servant. 

Mrs. Fain, He is an humble servant to Foible my 
mother's woman, and may win her to your interest. 

Mira, Care is taken for that — " she is won and worn 
<* by this time." They were married this morning. 

Mrs. Fain. Who ? 

Mira, Waitwell and Foible. I would not tempt 
my servant to betray me by trusting him too far. If 
your mother, in hopes to ruin me, should consent to 
marry my pretended uncle, he might, like Mosca in 
the Fox, stand upon terms 5 so I made him sure be- 
fore-hand. 

Mrs. Fain, So, if my poor mother is caught in a 
contra6t, you will discover the imposture betimes j 
and release her, by producing a certificate of her gal- 
lant's former marriage. 

Mira, Yes, upon condition that she consents ta vtc^ 
mzmage with her niece, and swnttv^^x fi^ TCkske^^ 
of her fortune in her possessioiv^ 
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\ Mrt. Faia, She calked Ubt night of endeavouring it. 
lllDarc)^ between Mlllaniaiit and your uncle. 4|d 

t Mira. Tlut Mai by Foible'^ dirc3'ianf :inil my.j 
ruiltorii that she might «cem to cuiry it more p 
^Miely. , 

j'l. /'i3>n> Well, I have an opiaion of yoiir M 
; for I hcIievG t)ty bdy will do aoy rlilng to £4 
luubliid ; nnd when she li^ this, which you faai 
provided for her, 1 suppoK (he will tubnut to a 
thing to gel rid of hicn. 

Mira. Yet, I think the good lad/ would many U 
thing that resembled a man, though 't were no ma 
than what a butler could pinch out of a napkin- 
Mrs, fain. Female ftaiityl we muBt all come to : 
if we live to be old, and feci the ciaving of a false a^ 
petite when the true is decajed. 

Mira- An old nomut's appetite ts depraved Ij] 
that of a gill — 'tis the green-sickness of a secM 
cliildhood; and like the faJiit offer of a latter *prin 
serves but to usher in the fallj and withers in 
fefted bloom. 
I Mrs. fi«. HcrE's your mistress. 



[Mrs. Mlllam. 



. WlT' 



I MlNClKQ 



Mira. Here she comes i'iaith fiill sail, with her fa 
spread and streamers our, and a sbual of fooU I 
tenders — ha, no; 1 cry her mei-cy. 

ir cmpfj' scuUi 



]ttowshff 9 



a after binu 
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Mhra. You seem to be unattended, madam. — ^You 
used to have the beau monde throng after you ^ and a 
flock of gay iuoR perukes hovering round you. 

Wit. Like moths about a candle — I had like to 
have lost my comparison for want of breath. 

MiUm O9 I have denied myself airs to-day. I have 
walked as fast through the crowd-— 

Wit, As a favourite just disgraced; and with as 
few followers. 

MiU. Bear Mr. Witwould, truce with your simili- 
tudes ! for I am as sick of 'em 

Wk, As a physician of a good air — I cannot help 
it madam> though 't is against myself. 

MUl» Yet again I Mincing, stand between me and 
his wit. 

Wit, Do, Mrs. Mincing, like a screen before a great 
fire. I confess I do blaze to-day, I am too bright. 

Mrs. Fedn, But, dear Millamant, why were you so 
long ? 

MUl, Long ! lud ! have I not made violent haste ? 
I have asked every living thing I met for you ; I have 
inquired after you, as after a new fashion. 

Wit* Madam, truce with your similitudes — no, you 
met her husband, and did not ask him for her. 

Mira, By you leave, Wit would, that were like in- 
quiring after an old fashion, to ask a husband for his 
wife. 

Wit. Hum, a hit, a hit, a palpable hit, I confess 

it.- 

Mufc. You were dressed brfott 1 c3ckw^ ^\Qr\\% 

E 
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Mill. Ay, that's true— O butthen I had — Mincing, 
lat had 1 ? why wis I sq iong ? 
Mim. O mem, your laship slaid to penise a pacquet 
letters. 

Mill. ny, lettei-s — I had letters — I am persecut«4 
wiih letters — I hate letters— nobody knows how I" 
write letters ; and yet one ha( "em, one does notkntf 

Khy— they serve one to pin up one's hair. 
mt. Is that the way ? Pmy, madam, do you ff 
I yoar liur with all your letters l I find I must ke( 
ipies. 1 

Mill. Only with those !n verse, Mr. Witwould. ■ 
!verpin up my hair with prose. I think, I ttitf 
We, Mincing. ' 

Mine. O mem, I shall never forget it. ' 

Mill. Ay, poor Mincing, tift and tift all the mon 
ing. 

Mine. Till I had the cramp in ray fingers, 1 'II vaf 
mem, and all to no purjiose. But when your lashl 
pins it up with poetry, it sits so pleasant the next dsl 
as any thing, and is so pure, and bo crips. 

tWit. Indeed, so crips ? 
f Mine. Yon "re such a critic, Mr. Witwould. 
Mill. Mirabcll, did you take exceptions last night 
ay, and went away Now I think on 't, I 'i 

angry No, now I think on 'C I 'm pleased 

Fori believe I gave you some pain. 
Mira. Docs that please jou' 
Mill. InRnilely j I love to give pain. 
L Mira. I'ou would afteft a tiue\^5 N-Avvfett "rw." 
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your nature \ your true vanity is in the power of 

pleasing. 

MiU. O9 1 ask your pardon for that — One*8 cruelty 
is one*s power, and when one parts with one's cruelty 
one parts with one^s power \ and when one has parted 
with that, I fancy one's old and ugly. 

jUiera. Ay, ay, suffer your cnielty to ruin the ob- 
jeft of your power, to destroy your lover«-And then 
how vain, how lost a thing you '11 be I Nay, 'tis true: 
you are no longer handsome when you have lost your 
lover \ your beauty dies upon the instants for beauty 

is the lover*8 gift i 't is he bestows your charms 

Your glass is alia cheat. The ugly and the old, 
whom the looking-glass mortifies, yet after commen- 
dation can be flattered by it, and discover beauties in 
it \ for that refle6b our praises, rather than our faces* 

Mill, O the vanity of these men 1 F^ail, d'ye hear 
him? If they did not commend us we were not hand> 
some I Now you must know they could not commend 
one, if one was not liandsome. Beauty is the lover's 
gift I Dear me, what is a lover that it can give ? — 
Why, one makes lovers as fast as one pleases, and they 
live as long as one pleases, and they die as soon as one 
pleases \ and then if one pleases, one makes more. 

Wit, Very pretty. Why, you make no more of 
making of lovers, madam, than of making so many 
card-matches. 

Mill, One no more owes one's beauty to a lover, 
tiian one's wit to an echo : they can but reflet v^hat 

Ey 
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we look and ray ; vaini empty things if «k are. si] 
or un.ieen and W3iit a being. 

Mira. Yet, lo those two vBiti empty tliiogi, ; 

owe two of the greatest pleasures of y^our life. 

Mill. How so i 

Mira. To your lover you owe the pleasure of h( 
ing younelvEs praised ) and to an echo the 
cf hearing yourselvea talk. 

iCit. Bu^ i know a lady (bat loves talking «o ina 
wntly, ihe won 't give an echo ^air play j the lias Bk 
everlasting rotation of tongue, that in echo ml 
wait till she dies, before it can catch her last wordl 

Mill. O, fiftion I Faiuail, let us leave theie men.'- 

Mira, Draw off Witwould. [Aside ta Mrs. Faini 

Mrs, Fain. Immediately ; I have a word or iwfl f 
Mr. Witwould. [£.irto;( JWri. FainalluBi/Witwoul 

Mira. I would beg a little private audience t 
— -You had the tyranny to deny me last night \ tb 
you knew I came to irapart a secret to you that CO 
cemed my love. 

Mill. Vou saw I was engaged. 

Mira. Unkind. You hnd the leisure to entertain 
herd ol fuols ; things who visit you from their exce 
give idleness j bestowing on your easiness that tiri 
which is tlie incumbrance of tlieir lives. How a 
you find delight in such sociecyF It Js impossible tb 
should admire you, they are not capable; or if th 
were, it should be to you as a mortilicatiott; for su 
tojilease a fool is some degree of folly. 



A£fn* THB WAY OF THE WORLD. 49 

MUL I please myself Besides, sometimes to con- 
verse with fools is for my health. 

Mira. Your health ! Is there a worse disease than 
the conversation of fools ? 

MiU. Yes, the vapours; fools aie physic, for it 
is next to assa-foetida. 

Mira, You are not in a course of fools > 

Mili, Mirabell, if you persist in this oiiensive free- 
dom— you'll displease me — I think I must resolve, 
after all, not to have you We sha' n't agree. 

Mira, Not in our physic, it may be. 

Mili, And yet our distemper, in all likelihood, will 
be the same j for we shall be sick of one another. I 
sha' n't endure to be reprimanded, nor insti u6ted ; 'tis 
so dull to a6l always by advice, and so tedious to be 
told of one's faults—^! can't bear it. Well, I won't 

have you, Mirabell 1 'm resolved 1 think 

You may go* Ha, ha, ha I What would you give 
that you could help loving me ? 

Mira. I would give something that you did not 
know I could not help it. 

Mill, Come, do n't look grave then. Well, what 
do you say to me ? 

Mira, 1 say that a man may as soon make a friend 
by his wit, or a fortune by his honesty, as win a wo- 
man with plain dealing and sincerity. 

Mill, Sententious Mirabell! Pr'ythee don't look 
with that violent and inflexible wise face, like Solomon 
at the dividi/3^ of the child in an o\d U^t^Xrj V^vi?^^^ 
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Mira. You are merry, madam ; but I would per- 
Ell:i<Ti: you t'ur a moment to be serious. 

Mill. -What, with ihal face' No, if you keep TOOT 
coiintenance, ^tis impossible I «hould hold mine. Wdt, 
af[cr all, there ia something very moving in a loye-uck 
face. Ha, ha, ha 1 Well, I won't laugh, don't be 

peevish Heigliol Now I "11 be melancholy, Mme- 

kncholy as a watch-light. WtU, Miraball, if e»er 

you will win me, woo me now Nay, if yon are lO 

teiiioua, fare you well ! I «ec they are walking away. 

Mira. Can you not find in the vajiety of yourdis- 

Mitl. To he^r yo\i tell me Foible's married, and 
yoiii' plot litre to speed No. 

Mira. But how you came- to know i( . 

jlW;. Without the help of conjiinition, you can't 
imagine j unless she should t;ll me herself. Which 
of t^e two it may have been, I will leave you to 
eonsiiler} and when yoo hare dOne blinking of tha^- 
think fl^me. [fiarrtw/Miltamant obJ Mincing. 

Mira, ^have something more — Gone Think of 

youl to think of a whirlwind, though 'twere in a 
whirlwind, were a case of more steady contemplation ; 
a very tranquillity of mind and mansion. A fellow 
lliat lives in a windmill, has not a more whimsical 
dwelling thui the heart of a man that is lodged in a 
woman. There is no point of the compass to which 
they cannot turn, and by which they are not turned ) 
and by one as well as another -, toi; iwocion, not -mt- 
ihod, is t/itir occupation. To iuww iiii»i aaSt iw- 
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continue to be in love, is to be n<ade wise from tlic 
diftates of reason^ and yet persevere to play tlic UaA 
by the force of instin^l — O here comes my p^Jr oMui- 
tles — What, billing so sweetly ! is not Valentine'* iiay 
over with you yet ? 

Waitwell and Foible enter. 

Sirrahy Waitwell, why sure you think you were mar- 
ried for your own recreation, and not tor my convt- 
niency. 

tFait. Your pardon, sir. With submission, wc, 
have indeed been billing j but stiU v%ith an e.eto 
business, sir, I have instrufled her as well as 1 couKl. 
If she can take your direflions as readily as my iii- 
strufiions, sir, your affairs are in a prosperous way. 

Mira. Give you joy, Mrs. Foible. 

Foi. O-Ias, sir, I 'm so ashamed 1 'm afiaid niy 

lady has been in a thousand inquietudes for nic. But 
I protest, sir, I made as much haste as I could. 

H^ait, That she did indeed, sir. " It was Oiy fault 
♦* that she did not make more." 

« Mira, That I believe." 

Foi, I told my lady as you instruflcd me, sir: tliat 
I had a prospeft of seeing Sir Rowland your ur.c.t- j 
and that I would put her ladyship's picture in iny 
pocket 10 shew him; which I'll be sure to say iius 
made him so enamourM of her beauty, ihut he burns 
with impatience to lie at her ladyship's feet, and v%or- 
ship the ori^inaJ. 

Af/ra, ExctlJent Foiblc '. Matr'uxioxv^ W^ 'kv^v^^ ^j-^^w 
'eloquent in hve^ 
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H'liil. I Ihinlc *he has profited, sir, 1 tliink ao, 

fW. Vou have McnNIndam MillamanC, %a1 

Mir a. Yes. 

t'oi. I toU liCT, sir, becauie I did not know that 
you might find an opportunity } she had ao macb 
■company last nJghl. 

Mira, Youi- diligence will merit more — in the mean 
time [Givti iwmtf. 

f'oi, O, deirsir, your humble icrvrint. 

U'ait. Spouse. 

Mim, Stand off, sir, not a penny Go on and 

piijipcr, Foible The lease shall be made good, uid 

ilie farm atock'd, it we succeed. 

V"!' I don't question your generosity, sir: and 
you need not dojbt of success. If you have no more 
tummapdj, sir, I '11 be gone j I'm sure my lady is at 

her toilet, and can't dress till 1 come. O dear, 

I "ra sure that \_Liiiking ob/.] wa* Mrs. Marwood that 
went by in a mask i ifshehui seen me with you, I 'n 
suie sh«'ll tell my lady. I '11 make haste home and 
preventher. Your servant, sir, BVye, Walt well. 

If'ail. Sir Rowland, if you please. The jade's so 
pfrt upon her preferment, she forgets herself. 

Mira. Come, sir, will you endeavour to forget 
yourself— .-and transform into Sir Rowland i 

Wait. Why, sir, it will be impossible I should re- 
nieH;berniysclf.-[£x« Mirabel!.} M a med, knighted, 
and attended all in one day 1 'tis enough to make any 
man torget himself. The diSculty will be how to re- 



tSllL THfc WAY OF THE WORLD. 5J 

over my acquaintance and familiarity with my former 
elf ; and ^1 from my transformation to a reforma- 
ion into Waitwell. Nay^ I sha'n't be quite the same 
Vaitwell neither — for now I remember I *m married» 
nd can^C be my own again* 

Jjy there V «ry grief j that V the sad change of life j 
To loose /wy title ^ and yet keep wjf imfe* ' [Exit. 
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^^^^— ^^^Ml ■■■■■■IIM. ■■ ■ Ml ^-^— ■ Mill ^— -^ m . ^ 

Room in Lady WishfortV House. Lady Wish fort 
other Toilet^ Peg luaiting. 

Lady Wishfort. 
Ierciful, no news of Foible yet ? 
Peg, No, madam. 

L. IVisb. I have no more patience— If I have not 
etted myself till I am pale again, there 's no veracity 
me. Fetch me the red— the red, do you hear, 
reet-heart ? an arrant ash-colour, as I am a person. 
30k you how this wench stirs ! why dost thou not 
tch me a little red ? didst thou not hear me, mopus ? 
Peg, The red ratafia, does your ladyship mean, or 
e cherry-brandy ? 

L. Wish. Ratafia, fool ! no, fool, not the ratafia, 
ol — Grant me patience I I mean the Spanish paper, 
eotj complexion. Darling paint, paint, paint j— 
)st thou understand that, changeling, dangling th^ 



^ 
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^f banOslike bobbini before tbeel why dost tliouaot 

uir, puppet > thuu wtxylcii thing upon wires. 

Feg. Lord, inadam, yoiir Udysliip is bo impatienl— 

I Ciknnut come at the paint, madam ; Mrs. FoibU hu 

tliOtk'd it up, and carried the key with her. 
L. If lib. Plague take you both Fetch me the 
rtwrry-brandy ibeii. [Exit Peg.] I'm as pale andu 
£uut, I look like Mrs. Quatmsick, die curate's wil«i 
that 's always breeding Wench,, came, comci 
vrenchi what art thou doing, dipping ? tasting I uve 
tbee, doEt tUau not know the bottle t 
Peg e/itii-i -with a Batllc and a China Cup. 
Peg, Madam, I was looking for a cup. 
L. H'isb. A cup, save tliee j and what a cup hut 
thou brought 1 dosCthou take me tor a Fairy, t 
out of an acorn? why didst tliou not bring thy t 
ble P hjst thou ne'er a brass thimble clinking in ct 
pocket with i, bit of nutmeg ? I wanant thee. Con 

fill, lUl So—again. S'ee who that it— [Oaf tmickl^ 

Set down the bottle first. — Here, here, under the tl 
ble— What, would'st tliou go with the bottle 
hand, like a tapster! \_Exit Peg.] As I'm a [ 
this wench has lived in an inn upon the road, befoQ 
the came to me, " like Maritornes the Aituri: 

k" Don Quixote." 
Peg enlivi. 
*• No Foible yet f 

/Vj. No, madam, Mrs. Marwood, 
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L. ff^isb, O Marwood> let her come in. Come in, 
good Marwood. 

Mrs. Mar WOOD enhrs, 

Mrs. Mar, I am surprised to find your ladyship in 
i&sbabUe at this time of day. 

L. fFisb, Foible^s a lost thing $ has been abroad 
since morning, andnevei* heai-d of since. 

Mrs* Mar. I saw her but now, as I came masked 
through the park, in conference with Mirabell. 

L. H^isb. With Mirabell ? you call my blood into 
my face, with mentioning that traitor. She durst not 
have the confidence. I sent her to negotiate an 
affair, in which, if I'm dete^^ed, I'm undone. If 
that wheedling villain has wrought upon Foible to 
deteft me, I 'm ruin'd. Oh, my dear friend, I 'm a 
wretch of wTCtches if I 'm detefted. 

Mrs. Mar, O, madam, you cannot suspe<5l Mrs. 
Foible's integrity. 

L. )Visb. O, he carries poison in his tongue that 
would corrupt integrity itself. If she has given him 
an opportunity, she has as good as put her integrity 
into his hands. Ah ! dear Marwood, what 's inte- 
grit}' to an opportunity ?— Hark ! I hear her — Dear, 
friend, retire into my closet, that I may examine her 
with more freedom — You '11 pardon me, dear friend, 
I can make bold with you — There are books over the 
chimney— Quarles and Pryn, and the Short View of 
the StagCi with Bunyan's workS) to exvXtYX-sCv^^^Q.^^-— 

\^Exit MYs.\A?o?^<^<i\- 
Co, you thing, and send her irx. XE^^^^^"^' 
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F01B1.E tnlcrs. 
L, Wffi. 0> Foible, where bast Ihou been ( * 
hait thou been doing 1 

Fai. Madam, I have seen Ihe pirty, 
L.ifiii. But what hast thou done f 
iW. Na/, 'tis your ladyebip hat done, "and 
*' ti> do i" I have only promised. But a man so 
amour'd — lo transported I well, if worshiping of 
. turcs be n sis — poor Sir Rowland, I say. 

L. ITisb. The miniature bag been counted like- 
Bhi hast thou not betray 'd me, Foible f hast thou 
dcceaed me to that faithless Mirabell ? What h 
thou to do witli him in the park f answer me, ha 
got nothingout of thee ? 

Foi. So miicliief has been before-hand wirii 
— what shall I say f [^j'lle.'] Alas, madara, coul 
help itt if I met that confident thing i was I in fai 
If you had heard how he used me, and all upon y 
ladythip't account, I'm ture you would not tuE| 
my fidelity. Nay, if that had been the worst, I ce 
have borne :• but he had a fling at your ladyship t< 
and then I could not hold : but, i'falth, I gave him 

L. ITiib. Mel what did the filthy fellow say ? 
Foi. O, madam; 'tis a shame to say what he: 
' — With his taunts and his fleers, tossing up his ni 
Humph, says he, ' what you are a hatching n 
jilot," says he, ' you are so early abroad, or cateri 
t^j'sbt, 'ftrreting for some d'isteiti4e4w?QtM,\t 
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it — Half-pay is but thin subsistence/ says be* 
VeWf what pension does your lady propose t Let 
see :* says he, .* what, she must come down pretty 
p now, she *s superannuated* says he, ' an d 
.. XTssb. Odds my life, I*U have liim— 1^1 have 
1 murderM. I *11 have him poisonM. Where does 
eat ? 1 '11 marry a drawer to have him poisoned in 
wine, ** I *1I send for Robin from Locket^s imme- 
tely." 

^oi. Poison him ! poisoning *8 too good for him.— « 
rve him, madam, starve him i marry Sir Rowland, 
I get him disinherited. O, you would bless your- 
', to hear what he said. 
!«. fTisb, A villain 1 superannuated! 
"w. * Humph,' says he, * I hear you are laying de- 
ls against me too,^ says he, * and Mrs. Miliamant 

marry my uncle, he does not suspeft a word of 
ir ladyship, j but,' says he, * I 'U fit you for that 
arrant you,' says he, * I '11 hamper you for that,' 
s he, * you and your old frippery too, says he, 
'11 handle yo u 

[,. IVisb. Audacious villain I handle me 1 would he 
•St ? — Frippery ! old frippery ! Was there ever such 
)ul-mouth'd fellow ? I 'U be iftarried to-morrow 

1 be contrafted to-night. 

^oi. The sooner the better, madam. 

.. fFiib, Will Sir Rowland be here, say'st thou ? 

en, Foible? 

NP/. Incontinently, madam. Notve^w ^Vvw^%^^^ 

^cts the return of her husband ?k£Vft\ V.x^^^^'^^^ 

F 
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with that imparience in which Sir Rowland bums for I 
the Je;ir hour of kissing your ladyship's hand aft« ' 
dinner. 

l-.tVuh. Frippfryl superannuated frii-pery I I'll 
frippery the villain ; I "11 reduce him to frippery ajid 
rags; A tattcrdemallion — I hope to see him Iningvrilh 
tatters, like a Long.lane pent-house, or a. gibbet 
thief. A slandcr-month'd railler 1 I warrant the 
spendthrift prodigal is in debt as much as the million 
lottery, or the whole court upon a birth-day. I "11 
spoil hi* credit with his taylor. Yes, he shall haTe 
mj- niece with her fortune, he shall, 

Foi. He I I hope to sec him lodge in Ludgate fir«(, 
and angle into Blackfriars for brass fitrthing:, with 
an old mitten. 

l..lfiib. Ay, dear Foible j thank thee for that, 
dear Foible. He has put me out of all patience, I 
shall never recompose my fer^turcs, to receive Sir 
Rowland with any economy of face. The wretch lias 
fretted rae, that I am absolutely decay'd. Look, 
Fulble. 

Foi. Your ladyship has frown'd a little too rashly, 
indeed, madam. There are some cracks discernible 
in the white varnish. 

L. Ifut. Let me aee the glass — Cricks, say'st thou ? 
why I am arrantly flay'd — I look like an old peel'd 
wall. Thou must repair me. Foible, before Sir Ro*- 
land comes, or I shall never keep up to my piflure. - 

Ffi. I warrant you, madam ; a little art once made 
your pii^ure like you ; and now a little of the same 
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make you like your picture. Your pifturc 
for you, madam. 

'b. But art thou sure Sir Rowland will not 
me } or will he not fail when he does come i 
e importunate. Foible, " and push V for if 
1 not be importunate— I shall never break de- 
-I shall die with confusion, if I am forced to 
—Oh no, I can never advance— I shall swoon 
lid expert advances. No, I hope Sir Rowland 
bred, than to put a lady to the necessity of 
; her forms. I won't be too coy neither.— 
give him despair— But a little dbdain is not 
L little scorn is alluring. 
L little scorn becomes your ladyship. 
tb. Yes, but tenderness becomes me best— - 
: of a dyingness.'' You see that pi6lure has a— 
— Ha, Foible 1 a swimmingness in the eyes— 
I look so — My niece affe6is it } but she wants 
Is Sir Rowland handsome ? let my toilet be 
-.-I'll dress above. I'll receive Sir Row* 
e. Is he handsome? don't answer me. I 
low : I '11 be surprised \ I '11 be taken by sur- 

\y storm, madam, Sir Rowland's a brisk man. 
$b. Is he ? Oj then he '11 importune, if he 's a 
m. ''I shall save decorum if Sir Rowland 
tunes.'* I have a mortal terror at the appre- 
n of offending against decorums. O, I 'm 
e is a brisk man." Let my things be removed, 
ible. \^Exit^ 

Fij 



Mrs. Fain. 



^^m ' Mrs. Fain. O, Fmble, I hkve been in afrlglit, lot 
^^ Ishouliltfome too late. That dcvii, Marwood, i»w 

you in the park with Mirabel!, and I 'm iifi-aid will 

diacover it to my lady. 
Foi, Discover what, madam ! 

IMrs. Faia. Nay, nny, put not on that ctrange (xet, 
' t am privy to the whole design, and know tliat Wait- 
Well, to whom thou wert this moi^iiing inairied, is Eo 
ptrsaiiate Mir.ibcU '» uncle, andas such, winning* 
lady, to Involve her in those difficulties from i 
Mirabell only must release kei', by bis making his c< 
didonsto have my couiia and her fortune lef^to 
onn dispoEa! . 

Fai. O, dear madam, I beg your pardon 
my eonfidcnce in your Iwlyship that w: 
but I thought the former good correspondence betwee 
your ladyship and Mr. Mirabell might have hinder 
his communicating this secret. 

Mrs. fuM. Dear Foible, forget tliat. 
Fai, O, dear madam, Mr. Mirabel) ii such a 
winning gentleman — But your ladyihip is the pan 
of geneiMsity, — Sweet lady, to be so good I Mr. S 
rabel! cannot choose but be grateful. I find your la 
ship has his heart stiU. Now, madam, I can ta 
tell your ladyship our success. Mrs, Marwood b 
told my lady j but 1 warrant I managed myself, 
turii'd it all lor the better, I tuld my lady that Mr. U 
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[1 raird at her. I laid horrid things to his charge, 
vow y and my lady is so incensed, that she *11 be 
railed to Sir Rowland to-night, she says ; —I war- 
I workM her up, that he may have her for asking 
as they say of a Welch maidenhead. 
rs. Fain. O, rare Foible 1 

'i. Madam, I beg your ladyship to acquaint Mr. 
ibell of his success^ I would be seen as little as 
ible to speak to him— besides, I believe Madam 
wood watches me— She has a penchant ; but I 
w Mr. Mirabell can't abide her.--[Cfl//j.] John— 
ove my lady's toilet. Madam, your servant. — 
lady is so impatient, I fear she Ml come for me, 
stay. 

Irs. Fain. I "W go with you up the back-stairs, lest 
ould meet her. ^Exeunt, 

Mrs. Mar WOOD enters, 

Jrs. Mar. Indeed, Mrs. Engine, is it thus with 
L ? Are you become a go-between of this impor- 
ce ? Yes, I shail watch you. Why this wench li 
pass-partout, a very master-key to every botiy's 
)ng box. My friend Fainall, have you carried it 
swimmingly ? I thought there was something in it j 
; it seems 't?is over with you. Your loathing is not 
m a want of appetite then, but from a surfeit : else 
X could never be so cool, to fall from a principal to 
an assistant : to procure for him ! a pattern of ge- 
rosity, that I confess. Weil, Mr. Fainall, you iiave 
;t with youf match. Oman, man I Woman, wo- 

F iij 
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man ! 'the devil 'g an ass : if I were a painta*, I would 
draw him like an ideot, a 'driveller with a bib and 
bells. Man should have his bead and horns, and wor 
man the rest of him. Poor simple fiend! Madam 
Marwood has a penchant* bat he can^t abide her^-* 
*T were better for him you had not been his confessor 
in that affair | without you could have kept his counsel 
closer. I shall not prove another pattern of genero- 
sit}' — he has not obliged me to that with those excesses 
of himself J and now 1*11 have none of him. Here 
comes the good lady, panting ripe i with a heart foil 
of hope, and a bead full of care, like any chemist upon 
the day of prqjeftion. 

Lady Wi s H F RT enters. 

L. fTisb, O, deal' Marwood, what shall I say for 
tliis rude forgetfulness ? — But my dear friend is all 
goodness. 

Mrs. Mar. No apologies, deai* madam, I have been 
very well entertained, 

L. If^isb. As I 'm a person I am in a very chaos to 
think I should so forget myself — But I have such an 
olio of affairs, really I know not what to do— [C^7//j.] 
Foible — I expe<5l my nephew Sir Wilful every moment 
too : — Why, Foible — He means to travel for improve- 
ment. 

Mrs. Mar. Methinks Sir Wilful should rather think 
of marrying than travelling at his years. I hear he is 
turned of forty. 
Z. #2rA O he 's in less danger o£ V>e\Tv^ ^^o^^^Ns^j 
Jj/s tjuveJs^J am against my ue^Vv^v^^^ m^vY^m^^^^ 
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young. It will be time enough when he comes back, 
and has acquired discretion to choose for himself. 

Mrs. Mar. Methinks Mrs. Millamant and he would 
make a very fit match. He may travel afterwards.— 
'T is a thing very usual with young gentlemen. 

L. Wish, I promise you I have thought on 't — and 
since *t is your judgement^ I *11 think . on*t again. I 
assure you I will ; I value your judgement extremely. 
On ray word I '11 propose it. 

Foible enUrs^ 

Come, come, Foible— I had forgbt my nephew will be 
here before dinner — I must make haste. 

Foi. Mr. Witwould and Mr. Petulant are come to 
dine with your ladyship. 

L. Wish, O deal', I can't appear till I am dress'd.— 
Dear Mar wood, shall I be free with you again, and 
beg you to entertain 'em ? I '11 make all imaginable 
haste. Dear friend, excuse me. 

[Exeunt Lady Wishfort and Foible. 

Mrs. Millamant ^/t^ Mincing entfr. 

Mill, Sure niver any thing was so unbred as that 
odious man. — Marwood,' your servant. 

Mrs. Mar, You have a colour, what 's the matter. 

Mill, That horrid fellow. Petulant, has provok'd 
me into a flame— I have broke my fan — Mincing, lend 
jne yours. — Is not all the powder out of my Imir ? 

Mrs. Mar, No, What has he done ? 

Mf'/A Nsiy^ he has done notluiv^ \ W^x^c& qtX-^ \sS!J»:! ^'^^^ 
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Nay, he hat said nothing neither ; but he has c6n- 
traili<^Ud every thing that has been said. For my p«rt» 
I thought Witwould and be would have quarreird. 

Mine. I yow» roem» I thought once diey would 
have fit. 

Mill. Well> 't is a lamentable thing. I swear, tiiat 
one has not the liberty of chooilng one*s acquaintance 
as one does one *s clothes. 

Mrs. Mar. If we had that liberty, we should h^ as 
^eary of one set of acquaintance, though never so 
goody as we are of one suit, though never so fine.-— 
A fool and a Daify stuff would now and then find days 
of grace, and be worn for variety. 

Mill. I could consent to wear ^em, if tbey would 
vrear alike } but fools never wear out— They are such 
drap-de-berry things 1 without one could give 'em to 
one's chambermaid after a day or two. 

Mrs. Mar. 'T were better so indeed. Or what 
think you of the play-house ? A fine, gay, glossy fool 
should be given there, like a new niasking-liabit after 
the masquerade is over, and we have done with the 
disguise. For a fool's visit is always a disguise; and 
never admitted by a woman of wit, but to blind her 
utfair with a lover of sense. If you would but appear 
barefaced now, and own Mirabell ; you might as 
easily put off Petulant and Witwould, as your hood 
and scarf. And indeed 't is time, for the town has 
found it : the secret is grown too big for the pre- 
tence ; 't is like Mrs. Priniley's great belly j she may 
Ucc it down before, but it burnishes on her hips*— 
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Indeed^ Millamant, you can no more conceal it, than 
my Lady Strammel can her face, that goodly face> 
which> in defiance of her Rhenish -wine tea^ will not 
be comprehended in a mask. 

Mill, I Ml take my death, Marwood, you are more 
censorious than a decay'd beauty, or a discarded toast. 
Mincing, tell the men tliey may come up. My aunt 
is not dressing here ; their folly is less provoking than 
your malice. \^Exit Mincing.] The town has found it! 
What has it found i That Mirabell loves me, is no 
more a secret, than it is a secret that you discovered 
it to my aunt, or than the reason why you discovered 
it is a secret. 

Mrs. Mar, You are nettled. 

Mill, You 're mistaken. Ridiculous ! 

Mrs. Mar, Indeed, my dear, you '11 tear another 
fan, if you do n't mitigate those violent airs, 

MiU, Oh silly \ Ha, ha, ha I 1 could laugh immode- 
i-ately. Poor Mirabell \ His constancy to me has quite 
destroyed his complaisance for all the world beside.-— 
I swear, I never enjoin'd it him, to be so coy — If I 
had tlie vanity to think he would obey me, I would 
command him to shew more gallantry. 'T is hardly 
well-bred to be so particular on one hand, and so in- 
sensible on the other. But I despair to prevail, and 
so let him follow his own way. Ha, ha, ha ! Pardon 
me, dear creature, I must laugh, ha, ha, ha 1 though 
I grant you 't is a little barbarous, ha, ha, ha I 

Mrs. M^r. What pity 'tis, so much fine raillery, 
and deliver'd with so significant gesture, should b« 
so unhappily direfted to miscarry I 
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Mil!. Ha! Dcnr creature, I aik your pajdt 
iWCiir I didiiot mind you. 

Mr*. Mar. Mr. MinbcU andyoubotb may th'mk 
a ihing iiii[»S!iible, when I shall tell him by telling 

Miil. O dear, nhatr for'tU the same thing, if I 
hear it — Ha, ha, ha I 

Mr<> Mar. That 1 detest him, hate him, madam. 

Mill. O, maiiom, why so do I — And yet the crea- 
ture loves iTiF ; ha, ha, ha 1 How can one forbear 
laughing to think ot' it ? — I am a Sybil if 1 am not 
araa/cd to lliink what he can kg in me. I "11 take 
my death, I think you arc handsomer — and within a 
year or two as young — If you could but stay for me, I 
should overtake you — But that canuoc be — Well, 

that thought makes me melaiicholic Now I "lib* 

5ad. 

Mrs, Mar, Your merry note may be changed sooner 
than yuu think. 

Mill. D'ye say so ? Then I'm lesolved rll have »J 
aong to keep up my spirits. 

Mincing ra/frj. 
W. Min, The gentlemen stay but to comb, madamn 
i will wait on you. 

. " Mill. Dtsire Mrs. that is in the next r 

5. to ling the song 1 would have learnt yesterUa 
'■ You thall hear it, miidam— Not that there 's 
■•great niailcr in It — But 'tis Rgiecable to my bUf 
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Love *s but the frailty of the fnindy 
<* IVben "'tis not nvitb ambition join' d ; 
** A sickly flamty *wbicb if not fed expires 5 
<• Andfeedingy fwastes in self -consundng fires. 

II. 

** 'TiV not to ivounda ivanton boy 
** Or awfrous youtbi t bat gives the joy \ 
♦* But V is tbe glory to ba've pierced a ywainf 
♦< JPor ivbom inferior beauties sighed in vain, 

III. 

*« Tben I alone the conquest frize, 

** irben I insult a rival* s eyes : 
«' Iftbere V delight in love, V is when I see 
*< That heart vjbich others bleed for ^ bleed jor meJ*'' 

Petulant and Wit-wovld enter. 

Mill* Is your animosity composed, gentlemen ? 

^it. Raillery, raillery, madam, we have no ani- 
mosity — We hit off a little wit now and then, but no 
animosity — The falling-out of wits is like the falling 
out of lovers — We agree in the main, like treble and 
base . Ha, Petulant ! 

Pet. Ay, in the main — but when I have a humour 
to contradi^l— — — 

ITit. Ay, when he has » humour to Qontradift, 
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!n I contradifttDO. What,! know my cue. ThfJi 

■■ eontradift one another like two battledores ; for 
itontrailifttoni beget one another like Jews. 

Fit. Ifhewys bhek'n black — Ir' I hav?a humour 
to say 't it blue — Let that pass-.- All 'i one {or tliat, 
If I have a humour Co prove it, it must be granted. 

Hit. Not po«itively must — But it may- -it may, 

Prl. Yes, it p<MitivEly must, upon proof positive. 

If'il. Ay, upon proof positive it must j but upon 
proof presumptive it only may. That's a logical dis- 
tinflion now, madam. 

Mrs. Mar. I perceive your debates arc of impor- 
tuicc, and very learnedly h^ndkd. 

Pet. Importance is one thing, and learning 's ano- 
flier ; hut a debate's a debate, that 1 assert, 

If'il. Petulant 'a an enemy to IcM-aingj he relifl 
»ltogerlier on hia parts, 

Ptt. Mo, I'm no enemy to learning; it hurts n 



L Mrs. Mar. That " 



a sign indeed 
,0 enemy to any body, but 






Pel. No, r 

Mill. Weil, an illiterate man's my a 
wonder at the impudence of an illiterate n 
to make love. 

nil. That I confess 1 wonder at too. 

USUI. Ah I to mairy an ignorant ! that can hard]^ 
Wad or write. 

P*l. Why should amai\\ie ivi-j l^i^ftlt^ ItwuNn 



AttllL The WAt or tHE W0itLi$« 6^ 

married though he can't read, than Jic is from bein^ 
hang*d. The ordinary is paid for setting the Psalnx^ 
and the parish priest foi' reading the ceremony. And 
for the rest which is to follow iii both cases> a man 
may do it without book— ^o all ^s one for that. 

AfiV/i D *ye hear the creature } Lord, ' here *s com- 
pany, I *11 be gone. [^Exeunt Miliamant and Mincing* 

Sir WiLPULL Wit WOULD enieri in « riding dress ^ 

and Footiiiail. 

fftt. In the name of Bartholomew and his fair« 
what have we here > 

Mi's. Mar. 'T is your brother, I fancy* Do n't you 
know him ? 

Ifiu Not I— Yes, I think it is he— I 've almost for* 
got hitn \ I have not seen him since the Revolution* 

Foot. Sir, my lady 's dressingi Here 's company | 
if you please to walk in, in the mean time* 

Sir ^/V. Dressing! What, 'tis but morning here I 
warrant with you in London j we should count it to- 
wards afternoon in our parts, down in Shropshire- 
Why then belike my aunt ha'n't dined yet— Ha, 
friend ? 

Foot. Your aunt, sir? 

Sir IVil, My aunt, sir? yes my aiint, sir, and your 
lady, sir J your lady is my aunt, sii— Why, what 
dost thou not know me, friend ? Why then send some 
body hither that does. How long hast thou lived with 
thy lady, fellow, ha ) 

G 
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Fool. A week, jir; biiger than any in the houst, 
except iny lady's woman. 

SWI^il, Why then belike Ihou dost not know thy 
Ir^Vi if rhou aerst her; ha, trieud ' 

Fo'i. Why truly, sir, I cannot safely swear to 
face in a morning, before she ii drcBi'd. "I'is li 
may give a Ehi'ewd ^uea at her by thit time- 
Sir tf**/. Well, pr"ytliee, try what thou canst 
if thuu canst not guess, inquire her out ; dost bear, 
fellow > and tell lict, her nephew. Sir Wilful! Wit- 
would, is In the hoose. j 
Fool. I (lull, sir. 

Sir /ffV, Hold ye, hear me, friend i a wori with 
you in your tai'. Pi'yrhce who are these gallants I 

teat. Rtally, sir, I can't tell j here come so man)' , 
here, 'tisbardtoknoH 'entail. [Bxk. , 

Sir /^i/. Oona, this fellow knows lest than a star- 
ling ; I do n't tliiidc a'knows his own name. 

Mri.A7(ir. Mr. Witwould, your brother is not be- 
hind hand in foigetfuincsk — I lancy he has foigoc you 

IPil. Ihope»»—Thedeuce take him that rememben 
first, 1 say. 

Sir ^'il. Save you, gentlemen and lady. 

Mrs. Win-, Forshame, Mr. Witwouldj why won't 
you speak to him 1 — And you, sir. 

mi. Petulant, apeak. 

Pei: Ana you, sir. 

iarlfii. No offence, I hope. [Ju/iKw Mar wood. 

Mrs. MoT' No sure, sii. 
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IVit, This is a vile dog, I see that already. No 
offence ! Ha, ha> ha 1 to him j to him, Petulant ; smoke 
him. 

Pet. It seems as if you had come a journey, sir, 
hem, hem I [Surveying bim round. 

Sir WiL Very likely, sir, that it may seem so* 

Pet. No offence, I hope, sir^ 

Sir Wil* May be not, sir \ thereaf^r as *t is meant, 
sir. 

H^ii* Smoke tlie boots, the boots; Petulant, the 
boots $' ha, ha, ha I 

Pet. Sir, I presume upon the information of }rour 
boots. 

Sir Wil. Why, 'tis like you may, sir: if you are 
not satisfied with the information of my boots, sir, if 
you will step to the stable, you may inquire farther 
of my horse, sir. 

Pet. Your horse, sir I your horse is an ass, sir ! 
Sir If^iL Do you speak by way of offence, sir ? 
Mrs. Mar. The gentleman's merry, that's all, sir 
— 'Slife, we shall have a quarrel betwixt an horse and 
ass, before they find one another out. You must not 
take any thing amiss from your friends, sir. You are 
among your friends, here, though it may be you do n't 
know it. If I am not mistaken, you are Sir Wilful! 
Wit would. 

Sir mi. Right, lady 5 I am Sir WilfuU Witwould, 
so I write myself 5 no ofience to any body, I hope j 
and nephew to the JLady Wishfort of this mansion. 
Mrs. Mar. Don't you know this gentleman, sir? . 

Gij 
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H7 Sirff";?. Hurni What, sure 'tis not.-yea, 
bdy, but 'tis. — "Sheart Z knew not whether "i 
no — Vn, but 'til, by tlie Wrekiti, Brother Antho- 
py ' What, Tony, i'faith I what doit thon not know 
joe ? ByV liily nor I thee, thou art so belaced, and » 
bepe riwig '(!-——■ Sii* art why don iiot speak ? — art 
Ihou ocrjoyed I 

ifit. 'Od*©! brother, is it you ? your servant, bn- 

SirVi/. Yonrtervantl whyyonr's, «r. Yoursw- 

"♦ant again — 'Sheart, and your friend and servant » 
thxt — And a — (puff) and a slap-dragon for your ser* 
^lire, sir; "and i hare's foot, and a hare's scut fttf 
•'your service, »ir;" an you be so cold and n 
tomtl,! 
Ifif. No offence, I hop?, brother. 
Sir *■</. 'Sheart, eir, but there 15, and much offence 
—A plague I ia this your Inns o'Court breeding, not 
to knovr your friends aiid your iclalioni, your elder) 
and your betters > 

ifil. Why, brother Wilfull of Salop, you may be 
IS thoit as a Shiewsbury cake, if yuu please. But I 
tell you 't is not modish to know relations in town.— 
You think you 're in the country, where great lub- 
berly brothers slabber and kiss one another when they 
meet, like a call of seijeants — 'T is not the fashion 
here; 't is not indeed, dear brother. 

Sir Wi/. The fashion's a fool ; and you "re a fop, 
^ iai brother. 'Siieart, I 've suspeCled this- 
^^^idr I CGuycAured you were a fop, sint^c yat4 begaa: 

^ 
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change the style of your letters, and write in a scrap 
of paper gilt round the edges, no bigger than a sub- 
poena. I might expeft this when you left off honoured 
brother ; and hoping you are in good health, and so 
forth — To .begin with a Rat me^ kxigbt, J '«r to sick of 
41 last nigbVs dehauclh^Ods heart, and then -tell a fami* 
liar tale of a cock and a bull, and a wench and a bot*^ 
tie, and so conclude.— ^You could write news before 
you were out of your time, when you lived with 
honest Pimple.Nose, the Attorney of Fumival*s Inn 
•^You could intreat to be remembered then to your 
friends round the Wrekin. " We could have ga* 
** zettes then, and Dawks^s letter, and the weekly 
«« bill, till of late days.'* 

P^t, 'Slife, Witwould, were you ever an attorney's 
clerk ? of the family of the Furnivals, ha, ha, ha I 

ff^it. Ay, ay, but that was but for a while. Not 
long, not long} pshaw, I was not in my own power 
then. An orphan, and this fellow was my guardian $ 
ay, ay, I was glad to consent to that, man, to come to 
London. He had the disposal of me then.- If I had 
not agreed to that, I might have been bound 'prentice 
to a felt-maker in Shrewsbury $ this fellow would have 
bound me to a maker of felts. 

Sir ITiL 'Slieart, and better than be bound to a 
maker of fops ; where, I suppose, you have served 
your time ; and now you may set up for yourself. . 

Mrs. Mar. You intend to travel, sir, as I *ra in^ 
formed. 

G iij 
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sir If'H. Bflike I may, madam. I may chance to I 
sji! ii|ion th* (alt leas, if my mind hold. I 

!'Ft. And the wind serve, I 

Sir Ifil. Serve or not serve, I slia'n't »jk licence of I 
yn;i, \\r ; n ■ the weal her cock your companion. I 
dir«l my di«;ourse ti> the lady, sir. 'T i» like my 
juiit iiuy liave told ytju, nuiloiu — Yes, ! liavc leilled 
my concerns, I may say now, anil am minded to tec 
foreign pirtB. Ifan he- the pc-cc liold, \Bhereby tbsE 
is raxes abate. 

^i^. Mar. I thought joa h-id designed for France 
at all adventures. 

Sir If'il. I can't tell that^ 't is like I may, and 'tis 
Iikt 1 may not. 1 airi somewhat dainty in making 1 
rrs.ikition, — beciusc when I nuke it I keep it. 1 don't 
s;:,tid shill-I, shnll-l, then j if I ray't, 1*11 do'tt 
hilt i imve thoughts to cury j unull uuttcr ifl town, id 
learn sotnewlut of your lingo fint, before 1 cross tin 
Et:is. I "d giadiy h:i»e aSpjte of your French aa th^ 
s.iy, wliereliy to lioM discouj;Be in foreign countries, 

Mrs. Mar. Hers 's an academy in town for that and 
dancing, and carious accomplishments, calculated 
p'jrely for the use of grown gentlemen. 

Sirtf'iV. Istherc? 'tittikc tbercmay. 

Mrs. Mer., No doubt you will return very much 
improved. 

If't. Yes, re&i'd Ukc a DutclLdcipper from a whale 
fishing. 
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Lady Wisufort and Fainall enUrm 

"L.Wisb. Nephew, you are welcome. 

Sir WU. Aunt» your servant. 

Faim* Sir Wilfully your most faithful servant. 

Sir M^f/. Cousin Fainall, give me your hand. 

L. Wish. Cousin Witwould, your servant 5 Mr. 
etobmty yoiu* servant — Nfphew, you are welcome 
jain. Will you drink any thing after your journey, 
ephew, before you eat ? dmner's almost ready. 

Sir If^il, I 'm very well> I thank you, aunt — How- 
irer, I thank you for your courteous offer. 'Sheart, 
was atraid you would have been in the fashion 
X), and have remembered to have forgot your rela- 
ons. Here ^s your cousin, Tony ; beiike I mayn^t 
all him brother tor tear of onence. 

L. IVisb. O, he 's a rallicr, nephew- -My cousin *s a 
7il } and your great wics always rally theii best triends 
3 ciioose. When you have Dceu abiwid, nepiiew, 
ou Ui understand lailleiy better. 

[Faixiall and Mrs, Marwood talk apart. 

Sir JVit, Why then let him hold his tongue in the 
.)ean time s aiid rail when that day comt:s. 

Mincing enters* 

Miff, Men}]! I am con^e tq acquaint your laship 
hat dinner is impatient, 

Sir ff'ii. Impatient 1 why then belike it won't stay 
ill I pull off my boots. SwEet-licart, can you help 
DC to ^ pair o£ slippers ? — ^My raac^^^ vi\\^\xs&\ia\^^^> 
M'aixant. 
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L. tl^ub. Fy, fy, nephew, you would not pull . 
your boots here — Go down into the hall — dim 
shall stay for you— [£«»«« Mincing lad Sir Wilful 
My nepheWs a little unbred, you 'll pardon him, a 
dam. — Gentletncn, will you walk? Marwoodf 

Mr%. Mar. I'll I'ollow you, madain, — before : 
Wilfulliiresdy. 

[Extmit Laitj'WUh. Petul. anJ WitwH 

FaJH. Why then Koible'i a^rocureis; an errai 
" rank," mat eh-m iking procuress. And I, it seen 
am a hutband, a rank btuband ; iuid my wife a vt 
errant, rank wife — all in the way of tlic world,-i 
"'Sdeathl to be a cuckold by anticipacian, a cuck< 
" in einfai7o! Sure I was born with budding antli 
•! like a young latyr, or a citizen's child." 'Sdeat 
to be out-witted, out -jil ted— out- matrimony "d — " 
" I had kept my speed like a stag, 't were sontewl 
" — bilt to ciawl after, with my horns like a iui 

" and be out-stripp'd by my wife" 'lis scur 

wedlock, 

Mrs. Mar. Then shake it off; you have often wisl 
for an opportunity to part j — and now you hare it. 
But first prevent their plot — the half ot' Millaman 
fortiuic is too considerable to be parted with to a fi 
to Mirabell. 

Fain. Ay, that he had been mine—had you not ms 

that fond discovery— That had been forfeited, h 

tliey been married. My wifc hid added lustre to 1 

iir by that increase of fortune. 

n tipt with gold, though my forehead hi 

I furniih'd like a deputy-lieutenuit'» hall. 
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Mrs. Mar, They may prove a cap of maintenance 
to you stilly' if you can away with your wife. And 
she *t no worse than when you had Iter — I dare swear 
she iiad. given up Ktr game before she was married. 

FoiM. Hum ! that may be 

Mrs. Mar. You married her to keep you } and if 
you can contrive to have her keep you i)etter than you 
expededy why should you not keep her longer than 
you intended ? 

Fan/, The means, the means. 

Mrs. Mar, Discover to my lady your wife^s con- 
da^ {-threaten to part with her— My lady loves her, 
and will come to any composition to save her repu- 
tation. Take the opportunity of breaking it, jnst upon 
the discovery of this imposture. My lady will be en- 
raged beyond bounds> and sacrifice niece, and for- 
tune, and all at that conjunAure. And let me alone 
to keep her warm | if she stiould flag in her part, I 
will not fail to prompt her. 

fam. This has an. appearance. 

Mrs. Mar, 1 'm sorry I hinted to my lady to endea- 
vour a match between Millamant .ind Sir Willful, that 
may be an obstacle. 

fain, O, for that matter, leave me to manage him ; 
ni disable him for that, he will drink like a Dane t 
after dinner, I *11 set his hand in. 

Mrs. Mar, Well, how do you stand aftcfted to- 
wards your laay ? 

• Fain, Why, faith, I 'm thinking of it. — Let me see 
.-^-I am married already 5 so that 's over-»-My wife 
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has pUy'd tlie jads with me— .Well, that '» over too— 
I never loved her, or if I bad, why that would have 
been over too by this time — Jealoui of her I canaat i 
be. for 1 am certain ; lo there's an end of jealousy. 
Weary of her, I am and shall be — No, there's aoend 
of that i no, no, that were too much to hope. Thus 
fjr concerning ray repose. Now for my repiitiitioa — 
Ai to my own, I married not for iti so thnt's out of 
tlie question. And as to my part in my wife's — Why 
she had parted with her'i before ; bo bringing none 
to me, she can like none from me ; it is against all 
rule of play, that I should iose to one, who hat not 
wherewitha.ll to stake. 

Mrs. Mar, Besides you forget, marriage is honour- 
able. 

Fain, Ham ! feith and that's well thought oni 
marriage is honourable, as you say ; and if so, where- 
fore should cuckledom be a discredit, being derived 
from so honoui*able a root } 

Mrs. Mar. N.iy, I know not j if the root be ho- 
nourable, why not the branches? 

Fain. So, so, why this point '» clear — Well, how do 
we proceed ? 

Mrs. Mar. I will contiive a letter which shall be 
deliver'd to my lady at the time when that rascal who 
is to aft Sir Rowland is with her. ^t slmll come n 
from an unknown hiiid — for the less ! appear 10 
know of the truth, the better I can piay tlie inero- 
diary. B^iides, I would not have Foilile pi'ovok'd if 
I could help il-.. because you t\w« iW V.aa'wi kkoc 
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passages-r-Nayyl expert all will come out— But let 
th^ mine be sprung 'first, and then I care not if I am 

discovered. 

Fmn» If the worst come to the worst— I '11 turn my 
wife to grass— I have already a deed of settlement of 
theliest part of her estate, which I wheedled out of 
her I and that you shall partake at least. 
' Mrs. Mar. I hope you are convinced that I hate 
Mirabell now : youUl be no more jealous. 

fW«. Jealous! no ---by this kiss — let husbands be 
jealous \ but let the lover still believe : or if he doubt, 
let it be only to endear his pleasure, and prepare the 
joy that follows, when he proves his mistress true.— 
But let husbands' doubts convert to endless jealousy ) 
or if they have belief, let it corrupt to superstition^ 
and blind credulity. I*am single, and will herd no 
more with 'em. True, I wear the badge, but I '11 
disown the order. And since I take my leave of 'em, 
I care not if 1 leave 'em a common motto to their corn- 
mop crest. 

All husbands musty qrpatjty or shame endure \ 
T^he ifAse too Jealous are, Jools too secure, 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT W. SCENE I. 
Cmtiaaes. Lady Wishfokt hW Foible, 



[ 

^H Lady H'iibfifl. 

^^Bi^ ^i'' RovrtanJ coming, S3y*st thou, Foible ? stnd ue 
things in order ? 

Foi. Vea, madam. I have put wax lighta tn the 
sconces, and placed the footmen in a row in the halt, 
in their best liverici, with the coachjnan and poiM 
tiUion to fill up the e<5uipage. 

L. Wish. Have you pulvill'd the coachman 
^- lillion, that they may not stink of the stable, i 
^L<|lowland comes hy i 
^Hl ^Bi- Ves, madam. 

^P L. li'iib. And are the dnncers and the music reaii^ 
that he may be entertained in all points witli conespoiv-l 
dence to liis passion i 

tei. Ail is ready, madam. 

L. ffijb. And -weil — and how do I look, Foibki.J 
Foi. Most killing well, madam 
L. Wish. Well, and hovr shall I receive faim? i| 
what figure shall I give his heart the first impressioi 
There is a great deal in the first impression, 
sit >— No, I won '[ sic— I "U walk— ay, I 'U walkfr 
the door upon his entrance j and tlien turn full upo 
him— No, that will be too sudden. I '11 lie— ay, I ■»" 
lie liowa — I 'Jl receive him \n w^ toit Area' 
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There *8 a couch— Yes, yes, I '11 give the first im- 
pressipn on a couch— I wont lie neither, but loll and 
lean upon oue elbow, with one foot a little dangling 
off, jogging in a thoughtful way— Yes— -and then as 
soon as he appears, start, ay, start and be surprised, 
and rise to meet him in a pretty disorder — Yes— O, 
nothing is more alluring than a levee from a couch in 
some confusion — It shews the foot to advantage, and 
furnishes with blushes, and re-composing airs beyond 
comparison. Hark ! there *s a coach. 

Fn. *T is he, madam. 

L. If^isb. O dear, has my nephew made his addresses 
to Millamant ? I orderM him. 

Foi, Sir Wilfull is set in to drinking, madam, in the 
parlour. 

L. IFisb, Odds my life, I '11 send him to her. Call 
her down. Foible j bring her hither. I '11 send him 
as I go — when they are together, then come to me. 
Foible, that I may not be too long alone with Sir Row- 
land. [£a7/. 

Millamant and Mrs, Fain all enter. 

Foi, Madam, I staid here, to tell your ladyship tliat 
Mr. Mirabell has waited this half hour for an oppor- 
tunity to talk with you. Though my lady's orders 
were to leave you and Sh* Wilfull together. Shall I 
tell Mr. Mirabell that you are at leisuie ? 

MiJl. No— -what would the dear man have ? 1 am 
thoughtful, and would amuse myseU\— \^'v^ Vcvssw 
comff another time, 

H 
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Tbtre never jit •teas •woman made, 
Nar ib«U, but to he enn'd, 

[Repeating, and walking about. 

That "shard! 

Mrs. Fabt. You are very fund of Sir John Sackliag 
to-d.i^, Milkunant, and the poets. 

MiU. Hef ay, and nlthy verses So 1 ara. 

for. Sir WlKuU is coming, mad;iiii. Shall I send 
■Mr. Mirabell awiy! 

M'dl. Ay, if you please, Foible, send him away — or 
send him hither — just aj you will, dear Foible. — I 
Ihinkl'llseehiiii— Shalllf ay, let the wretch come. 

Thyrsis, ayoutb of the trnpireJ Iroin. 

[Repeating. 
Denr Fainall, entertain Sir Wilful!— Thou hast philo- 
sophy to undergo a Ibol, thou art married and hast pa- 
tience — I would confer with my own thoughts, 

Mrs. foio. lam ohliged (o you, th:it you would 
make me your proxy in this aifair ; but 1 have business 
of my own. 

Sir WlLFULL enters. 
Mrs. fain. O, Sir Wilfull, you are come at the cri- 
tical instant. There "s your mistress up to the ears in 
lovu and contemplation ; pursue your point, pow or 

Kir /fi/. Yes; my aunt will have Jt so I would 
gladly liavc been encouraged with a bc^e or tvo, be- 
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cause I *iii somewhat wary at first, before I am ac- 
quainted j— but I hope, after a time, I shall break my 
mind— that is upon farther acquaintance^[7'i&{i 'wbile 
Milla. ivalks about repeating to herself.'] So for the pre- 
sent, cousin, I '11 take my leave — If so be you '11 be 
so kind to make my excuse, I '11 return to my com- 
pany—— 

Mrs. Fmn. O fie, Sir Wilfull ! what, ]rou must not 
be daimted. 

Sir fTil, Daunted, no, that's not it i it is not so much 
for that — for if so be that I set on 't, I '11 do 't. But 
only for the present, 'tis sufficient till further acquain- 
tance, that 's ail— >your servant. 

Mrs. Fain, Nay, I '11 swear you shall never lose so 
favourable an opportunity, if I can help it. I'll 
leave you together, and lock the door. 

[^Exeunt Mrs. Fainall and Foible* 

Sir fflL Nay, nay, cousin — I have forgot my gloves. 
What d'ye do? 'Sheart a' has locked the door indeed, 
I think — Nay, cousin Fainall, open the door— Pshaw, 
what a vixen trick is this !— -Nay, now a' has seen me 
too— Cousin, I made bold to pass through as it were 
—I think this door 's inchanted ■ 

Mill. iRepeating,"] 

• 

Iprytbee spare «r/, gentle boy. 
Press me no more for that sligbt toy. 

%\t fViL Ananl Cousin, your servant. 
MWL-^Tbat foolish trifle of a beart-^-^^ 

Sir WilfiiU ! 

Hij 



84- THE WAT OF THE WORtD. S3'&, 

Sir W'lL Yei — your servant. No ofTence I hopCi 

Mill. \&epiathif,.'\ 
t nutar it -will nil do iti part, 
7ti>' ihau dill ih'mi, tmploy'st tbj fmutr andarl. 

Natural, easy Suckliug! 

Sir Ifil. Anan ? Suckling? No tuch suckling ncN 
ther, cousin, nor stripling; I thank HeavcQi I'm no 

Miii. Ah, rustic, ruder tlian Gotiiic. 

Sir *"</. Well, well, I shall understand your liiigo 
one of tile days, cou>in, in [he mean while I must an- ; 
swer in plain English. 

Mill. Have you any business with met Sir Wilfull f 

Sir Wit. Not at present, cousin.^Yes, I made bold 
to see, to come and know if that how you weie dii- 
posrd to fetch a walk tiiis evening, if so be that I 
might not be troublesome, I would have iought a 
walk wiiii you. 

Mi!/. A walk I what then ? 



MUl. ] nauseate waking i 'tis acountrydiversiont 

I loatlie the country, and every thing that relates to it. 

Sir If'il. Indeed I hah I look ye, look ye, you do t 
nay, 't is like you nuy — Here are choice of pastimes 
here in town, at plays and the like, that must be con. 
iessed indeed. 

Mill. Ab leKurdit! I hate the town too. 
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Sir Wit. Dear hedit, that's much « Hali !' tliat 

you should hate 'em both I hah ! 'tis like you may; 
there 'are some can't relish the town, and others can*t 
away with the coimtry — 't is like you may be one of 
those, cousin. 

Mill. Ha, ha, hal -Yes, 'tis like I may.— You have 
nothing further to say to me ? 

Sir /Ti/, Not at present, cousin. — 'Tis like when T 

have an opportunity to be more private — I may break 

my^mind in some measure — I conje6ture you partly 

'guess — However, that's as time shall try— —but spare 

to speol^ and spare to speed, as they say. 

Mill. If it is of no great importance, Sir Wilfull, 
you^will oblige me by leaving me. I have just now a 
"tittle busines s 

Sir /Ti/. Enough, enough, cousin : yes, yes, all a 
case — ;When you 're disposed. Now's as well as ano- 
ther time; and another time as well as now. All's 
one for that^— Yes, yes, iF your concerns call you, 
tbfire's no haste j it will keep cold, as they say— Cou- 
sin, your servant. 1 think this door's locked. 

Mill. You may go this way, sir. 

Sir IfCil. Your servant ; then with your leave I '11 re- 
turn to my company. \^Exit. 

Mill, Ay, ay ; ha ha, ha ! 

Like Phoebus sung the no less amorous boy. 

MiRABELL enters, 

Mira. Like Daphne she, as lo'velj and as coy, 

H iij 
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Do you lock yourself up from me, to make my search 
more Eurtout f Or b ilils pretty aitiliec contrived, to 
tignify that hrre the chace must end, uid my punuit, 
be crowncJ, for you can fly no further ' 

Mill. Vanity I No — 1 11 fly and be followed to thB" 
b« moment ; thougli 1 am upon the rery verge at- 
nutrimony, I expcfi yuu should solicit nie at much^ 
as if I were wavering at the grate of a motiasteiyi 
with one foot over the ihrcshuld. 1 '11 he solicited n 
tiie veiy l^si. n-iy, and afterwards, 

JWiro. What, aft^r tlie bst ! 

Mill. O, I should think J was poor> and had nothing 
to be.tow, if I vtcic reduced to an inglorious case) ui4 
freed froni the jgrceAble f;itigues of solicitation. 

Mira. But do not you know, that when favours an 
coDterred upoi) instaul and tedious solicitation, that 
they diniiuish in their value, and that both the giver 
loses the grace, and the receiver lessens his plcamre T 

MiU. It ra-iy he in tilings of common applicationi 
but iievei' sure in love. O, I hate a lover, thai can 
dare tu think lie driiw« a inouicnt's air, iudependciit oa 
the bounty of his nuitre^s. There b not so iuipudcnl 
a tiling in nature, as tUe isucy look of an aisurtd 
nan, confident of sMcctf.a. Tlic pedantic arrogance 
of a very liusbanJ has not so pragmatical an air. — 
Abl I 'il never marry, unless I am Hi it made iure of 
my ViU and pleasure. 

Mira. Wuulil you have 'em both before marriage i 
Or will you be contented with only the fust now, 
iX sfny for the oth-riill after grace i'' 
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Mill. Ah ! don't be impertinent — My dear liberty, 
shall I leave thee ? My faithful solitude, my darling 
contemplation, must I bid you then adieu ? Ay> adieu 
—•My morning thoughts, agreeable wakings, indolent 
slumbers, ye douceurs^ ye sommeils du mating adieu-r-I 
can^tdo^t> 'tis more than impossible— —Positively, 
Mirabell, I *11 lie a-bed in a morning as long as I 
please. 

Mira. Then I ^11 get up in a morning as early as I 
please. 

MilL Ah ! idle creature, get up iwhen you will— - 
And, d* ye hear, I won't be called names after I'm 
married ; positively I won't be called names. 

Mira. Names I 

Mm. Ay, as wife, spouse, my dear, joy, jewel, love, 
sweet-heart, and the rest of that nauseous cant, in 
which men and their wives are so fulsomely familiar — 
I shall never bear that — Good Mirabell, do n't let us 
be familiar or fond, nor kiss before folks, like my 
Lady Fadler and Sir Francis : Nor go in public toge- 
ther the first Sunday in a new chariot, to provoke eyes 
and whispers j and then never be sent there together 
again j as if we were proud of one another the first 
week, and ashamed of one another ever after. Let us 
never visit together, nor go to a play together, but 
let us be very strange and well-bred ; let us be as 
strange as if we had been married a great while j and 
as well-bred as if we were not marritd at all. 

Mi'ra, Have you any more conditions to offer ? hi* 
therto your demands are pretty reasonable. 
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WP'Mill. TrifiRS— at liberty to pay and receive visits,! 
Iffid from whom 1 please; 1o write an 
witliont interrogatories or wry facei oi 
wear wliJt I please ; and chooue c< 
gard only to my own taste ; to liav 
upOii me to converse with wits that I 
cause ihey are your acquaintance i or 
wilh fools, because tliey may be your relations. Cornel 
to dinner when I please, dine in my dressing-n 
wliin I'm out of humour, without g' 
'I '1 have my closet inviolate ; to be sole empress of I 
my tea-table, which yo\i m 

riproach without first aski.ig leave. And lastly, wheiC' ] 
■ver I am, yo\i shall always knock at the door before 
you come in. These articles subscribed, if I con- 
tinue to endure you a little longer, I may by deg 
dwindle Into a wife. 

Mirn, Your bill offareiisomethingadvanced in d 
latter account. Well, have I liberty to offer a 
tions — Tbnt when you are dwindled into a wi(e,J 
Kiay not l>e beyond measure enlarged into a husbad 

Mill. You have free leave, propose your 
£pejk and spare not. 

Mir/t. I thank you. Imprimis then, I eovenant tl 

)iiur arjijuaintance be general; that you admit K 

3rn confidanti or intimate of your own sexi No tl 

rnd to skreen her aJfeirs under your countenai 

and tempt you to make tiial of a mutual secrecy. 

I decoy-duck to wheedle you a Fop- scrambling ti 

a mask — Then bt'mj you Viomt w 
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fright^ when you think you shall be found out— — 
And rail at me for missing the play, and disappointing 
the frolic which you had to pick me up and prove my 
constancy. 

Mm. Detestable imfrimis / I go to the play in a 
mask! 

yRra. Item, I article that you continue to like your 
own ^Eice^ as long as I shall : and while it passes current 
with me, that you endeavour not to new coin it. To 
which endy together with all vizards for the day, I 
prohibit all masks for the night made of oiled-skins, 
and I know not what— << Hog^s-bones, hare's-gall, pig 
** water, and the marrow of a roasted cat." In short, 
I forbid all commerce with the gentlewoman in 
What^Y^'^^^'^^ court. Item, I shut my door against 
all procuresses with baskets, and pennyworths of 
muslin, china, fans, &c» Item, when you shall be 
breedin g 

Mill. Ah ! name it not. 

** Mira, Which may be presumed, with a blessing 
« on our endeavours 

** Mill, Odious endeavours !'• 

Mira, I denounce against all strait-lacing, spueez- 
ing for a shape, till you mould my boy^s head like a 
sugar-loaf ! and, instead of a man-child make me fa- 
ther to a crooked-billet. Lastly, to the dominion of 
the tea-table I submit.— But with pro'viso, that you 
exceed not in your province; but restrain yourself to 
native and simple tea-table drinks, 2ls Xea^ Ocv^^O^-^v^^ 
iuid coffee* As llkem$Q to genuine ^n^ ^^aL^^wi\\aR\ 
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tea-table talk — Such as mending of Fashion«j spoiling 
reputations, railing at absent friend*, and sa for 
But ili^it on no account you encroach on 1 
prcrogatiTc, and presume to drink liealthi, 
fellows { for prevention of which I banieh all forB: 
fbiCfSiall auxiliaries to the te.'>-table,asoraiige-hrutdj', 
■11 anntseed, cinnamon, citron, and Bu'badoes- waters, 
bother with Ratafia, and the most noble spirit of 

Claiy. But for cowslip wine, poppy-water, and all 

dormitives, those I allow. — Theae frim'ua admitted, 
in other things I may prove a tractable and complying 
husband. 

, MiH. O, horrid fiwiie I filthy strong waters t I 
&ast fellows, odious men I I hate your odious previm, 
ISira. Tlien we're agreed. Shall I kjsa your hand 
Itpontheeontrafl; and here com es one tobea witiwd 
to Che sealmg of the deed. ' 4 

Mrs. Fainall enters. 

Mill. Falnall, what shall I do f shall I have him ? I 
llimk I must have him. 

Mrs. Fain. Ay, ay, tiike hint, take him ; what should 
you do ? 

Mil. Well then— I 'il take my deflUi I 'm in a hor: 
' rid fright — Faioall, I shall never say it — well — I think 
*— I "11 endure you. 

Mi-a. Fain. Pie, fiei hare him, have him, and tell 
him so in plain terms t for J am sure you have a mind 

JIM. Arsyoul I thinklViave— ■M\AA\e\vMt\a.'« 
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K>k$ as if he thought so too Well, you ridiculous 

ling you> I il« ha?e you — I won't be kiss'd, nor I 
on*t be thanked— -Here, kiss my hand though*— so 
old your tongue now, do n't say a word. 

Mrs. Fm. Mirabell* there's a necessity for your 
bedience ; you have neither time to talk nor stay. 
ly mother is coming; and in my conscience if she 
lould see youy would fall into iits, and may be net 
;cover time enough to return to Sir Rowland, who, 
{ Foible tells me, is in a fair way to succeed. There ^ 
)re spare your ecstasies for another occasion, and 
ip down the back-stairs, where Foible waits to cou- 
ilt you. 

MilL Ay, go, go. In the mean time I '11 suppose 
3U have said something to please me. 

Mira, I am all obedience. [Exi\ 

Mrs. Fain, Yonder's Sir Wilfull drunk! and so 
oisy, that my mother has been forced to leave Sir 
owland to appease him ; but he answers her only 
ith singing and drinking — ^what they may have done 
/ this time I know not; but Petulant and he were 
pon quarrelling as I came by. 

Mill, Well, if Mimbeil should not nv.ike a i^o<)(i 
iisband, I am a lost thing; for I find I love him 
olently. 

Mrs. Fain,. So it seems ; for you mind not what 's 
.id to you.— If you doubt him,-* you had bett;ir take 
p with Sir'Wilfull. 

Mill, How can yon namt that sw^^^v^xvvsww^^ \\^^:v- 
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WiTwouLD enlirt, from drinking. 
Mn. Fain.. So, it the Fray made up, that you hive 

It^ii. Left 'etti > I could stay no longer 1 lu« 

laugh'd like ten christenings — I am tipsy with Inigh- 

ing It I had staid any longer I should hsTC burtt, 

— I must have b:en let out and pieiced in thelidEi 

like an unsized camlet yes, yes, the fray is ci 

ced ; my Indy came in like a naii fmegui, and ttoft , 
the proceedings. 

Mill. What was thc'dispute? 

If^ii. That 's the jest i there was no dispute. They 
could neither of ''em speak for rage ) and so fell a sput- 
tering at one :m(f(hcr, like two roasting apples. 

PETtlLANT Ml^rj, rfriiM*. 
Now, Petuknl-? all 's over, all 's weH ? gad, ray b 
begins to whim it about — Why dost thou not 
thou aK both as drunk and as mute as a fish. 

Ftl. Look you, Mrs. Millamant — if you c 
Qe, dear nymph — say it — and that's the coaclusii 
pass on. or pass off that 's all. 

if'it. Thou hast uttered volumes, folios, t 
Jecimo lextD, my dear Lacedasmonlan. Srrah, ] 
lant, thou art an epitomizer of wor.^s.- 

Pet. WitwouliI— Voii areanannihiUtorof te 

IVit. Xhou ai't a retailer of phrases ; and doit A 
in remnanli of remnants, like 1 maker of pin-c 
— thou art in Irdtli ^raeV.a^tiQUS3i\:j i-jt^uA^^.i^ 
"f '^rt-iiatnl. 
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Pet. Thou art (without a figure) just one half of an 
ass, and Baldwin yondcr> thy half-brother, is the rest— 
a gemini of asses split, would make just four of you. 

IVif. Thoo dost bite, my dear mustard-seed \ kiss 
me for that. * 

Pet. Stand off— -1*11 kiss no more males.— -I have 
kissed 3rour twin yonder in a humour of reconcilia- 
tion, till he [Hicct^s.'] rises upon my stomach like a 
raddish. 

Mil. Eh! filthy creature— what was the quarrel ? 

Pet. There was no quarrel— -tl^ere^might have been 
a quarrel. 

trit. If there had been words enOw between 'em to 
haye expressed provocation, they had gone together 
by the ears like a pair of castanets. 

Pet, Yoii were the q\iarrel. 

MUl. Mel 

Pet. If I have the humbur to quarrel, I can make 
less matters conclude premises-—if you are not hand-- 

some, what then ; if I have a humour to prove it ? 

if I shall have my reward, say *so : if not, fight for 

your face the next tiix^e yourself 1 '11 go sleep. 

, ff^it. Do wrap thyself up like a wopdlouse, and 
dream revenge—- and hear me, if thou canst learn to 
write by to-morrow tnorning, pen me a challenge-—— 
I '11 carry it for thee. 

Pet. Carry your mistress's monkey a apidcr— go 
flea dogs, and read romances— -*I *11 go to bed << to 
mymaid*" ' , \]B.^\x. 

I 
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Mrs. Faim. He 'i howiiHy druiik — liow came you all 
in lliis picklef 

J''i/. A plot, 3 plot, togctrid ef the knigbt.- 
Vour hutband't advice i but lis sneak'd olf. 

Sii' WiLPULL, (frii«>, flsi^ LaJy WisHFORT iBltr. 
X,. Ifuh, Out upoii't, out upon 'cl at years of dii* 
crction, and comport yourself at tbia rautipole ratel 
Sir mi. No ofteuce, aunt. 

L.lfiii. Offence 1 as I 'ma person) I'm asbamed 

of you— fob 1 how you Etink of wine ! d' yc tbink 

my niece will ever endure sucb a boracliioJ you're ao 

absolute boracbio. 

S'li li'il, Boracbio I 

L. K''iib. Ax a time wbeu you should commence an 

amour, and put your best foot fortniost 

Sir li'il, 'Sheart> an you grutcb me yotir liquoTi 
make a bill— give me moi'e drink, and take my pui'se.. 
\.Si«gt. 
Pr-ylbut fill Mt Ibt g/M 
'Tiil il laugh in nyfaee. 
Will) aU ibal is polexl tad aullovl f 
He ibat lobims far a laij 
Is an ignorant ais. 
For a bumper bas not ilifelkiv. 

But if you would have tne marry my cousin — say the 
word, and I 'il do't— Wilfull will do 't, that's the woiii 
— Wilfull wilt do 't, that "s mycrest— ray raottO} I have 



M IF. THS WAY OF THE WORLD. 95 

L, Jfub. My nephew's ai little oveitaken, cousin-^ 
but 't is with drinking your health— —O' my word, 
you are obliged to him— 

Sir Wtl. In twto veritasy aunt : if I drunk your 

health to day, ^usin T am a borachio. But if 

you have a mind to be married, say the word, and 
send for the piper j Wilfull will do 't. If not, dust 
it away, and let 's have 't other round— —Tony, od's 
heart where 's Tony ? — Tony's an honest fellow, but 
he spits after a bumper, and tliat 's a fault. [ Sin^s* 



fTe "11 drink f and nue '*U nefver ha" done boys. 

Put the glass then around ijuith the sun, hojs. 
Let Apollo'/ example invite us j 

For be '/ drunk e'v'ry night, 

And that makes him so bright, 
That be^s able next morning to light us. 

The sun's a good pimple, an honest soaker, he has a 
cellar at your Antipodes. If I travel, aunt, I touch at 

your Antipodes your Antipodes are good rascally 

sort of topsy-turvy fellows — ^if I had a bumper I 'd 
stand upon my head and drink a health to them — A 
match or no match, cousin with tlie hard name ? 
Aunt, Wilfull will do 't. ** If she has her maidenhead 
" let her look to 't j if she has not, let her keep her 
*< own counsel in the mean time, and cry out at the 
*' nine month's end." 
JSfHlL Your pardon, madam, I can stay no longer— 

T ii 
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Sir Wilfull grow» very powerful. Eghl hoW< 
tmeUsl 1 ihail be overcome if I stay. Come, 

[Extmit MiUamant ead Mrt. Fail 
L. Tui. Smells! he vrouldpoiGonatalliin 
and hi. fomiiy. Beastly creature! I know not what fi 

do with him Travel, quotha I ay, travel, traveli 

gtt Ihee gone, get thee gone, get thee but far enough, 
10 the Saracens, or the TarCai-s. or the Turks — lor t^ 
art not tit to live in a CbrJsLian commonwealth, t{ 
beajtly Pagan, ™ 

Sir K'll. Turk* I no ; no Turks, aunt ; your Tb 
ire infidels, and believe not iji Ibe grave. Your ft 
hometan, your Muaielmaji is a dry stinkard — No 
fence, aunt. My map says that your Turk is no4 
honest a man as your Christian — I cannot find by I 

map that your Mufti is orthodox whereby it i 

plain case, that orthodox is a hard word, aunt, ant 
[Hkcufi.] Greek for claret, ■ {S^ 

Ta drink it a Cbrisdaa dhieriioii, 
Xlnkaanaa to lie Turk «■ ibe Persian : 

Lei Mahometan ^i[( 

Lraw bf Heatbetdth ruUi, 
And be damh'd «vir Ua-atfi and coffee j 

Bui tel British laJi siag, 

Civwa a health to the king, 
Aadafigfir jQur Sultan asiiSophi. 

Foible MA-r, and tuhi if nri Lzdy WisKFOKT. 
t, TOD/I 



AQ IF. mt mrsr of thf world. 9^ 

"L, Irish, sir Rowland impatient? g;ood lack! what 
shall I do with this beastly tumbrill ? — ^go lie down and 
sleep, yOTi sot — or, as I *m a person, I '11 have you bas- 
tinadoed with broomsticks. Call up the wenches with 
broomsticks. 

Sir /TiV. Ahey? wenches, where are the wenches? 

* L. J^b, Dear cousin Witwould get him away, and 

you wiir bind me to you inviolably. I have an affair 

of moment that invades me with some precipitation— 

you v^ill oblige me to all futurity. 

J^/t. Come, knight plague on him, I do n't 

know wliat to say to him— will you go to a cock-match ? 

sir- IViL With a wench, Tony ? «* Is she a shakebag, 
** sirrah ?'* let me bite your cheek for thatw 

IFit. Honible ! he has a breath like a bagpipe— Ay, 
ay, come will you march, my Salopian ? 

Sir JViL Lead on, little Tony— I '11 follow thee, my 
Anthony, my Tanthony 5 sirrah, thou sJialt be my 
Tajatony, and 1 '11 be thy pig. 

And a fig J or your Sultan and Sophi. 

[Exeunt Sir WilfuU, Mr. Wit. otidToWAc. 

L. Wish, This will never do. It will never make a 
match — At least before he has been abroad. 

Waitwell enters disguised as for Sir Rowland. 

Dear Sir Rowland, I am confounded with confusion at 
the retrospe6lion of my own rudeness. — I have more 
pardons to ask than the Pope disUifeviXa^ \t^ nN^r. ^^"ax. 
ofjubike. But I hope where t\veie \%\^€»i^ Xa^w; -« 
■^ I U) 
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nesr sn alliance — we may unbenil the severity of df- 
corum-^— ami dispense with a little ceremony. 

Ifail. My imiialience, madam, is the eflefl of my 
ti'aiisport i and till I have the possession of your ads^ 1 
■ able pei-son, I am tantalized on the rack j and do bot' I 
hang, madam, on the tenter of cxpeftation. 

L. ffiji. You have sxceaa of gallantry, 5irKow> 
land i :jnd press things to a conclusion, with a nwit 
prevailing veheiuence — But a day or two for decency' 
of marrbge. 

Ifait. Fordecency of funeral, in:idam. The 'deity 
will break cay heart---ar if that should fail, I ibaU be 
poisoned. My nephew will get an inkling of my de- 
si^s and poison me — and I would willingly starve him 
betbrc I die — I would gladly gb oat of the world with 
th:it satisfadtiou. That would be some comfort to me 
if I could but live so long as to be revenged on that 
unnatural viper, 

'L.iV'isb. Is hesouiinaluial.say you P trulylvrould 
contribute much both to the sainng of your life, and 
the aciuimplisluijent of your revenge. Not that I re- 
ipci^t myself j thoiigh he has been a perlidiou« wretch 

IVait. Perfidious to you ! 

L, /f/jfi. O, Sir Rowland, the hours that lis has died 
aw:\y at my feer, the teaii th»t be has shed, the oaths 
that he has swum, tlte palpitations that he has felt, - 
the tianCKS aiul tremblings, the aidouri and the 
ctJtidcj, tiie kiieelings anil the risings, the heart- 
heaviup and the hand-gtipinss, ti.\c y».mg,^ aiiii. \JtA 
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pathetic regards of his protesting eyes I Ohi no roe* 
mory jcanjrgister. 

Waftl What, my rival ! is the rebel my rival ^ a' dies. 
' L*. Wish) No, do n't kill him at once, Sir Rowland, 
starve ^m gradually, inch by inch. 

^oiu I "11 do 't. In three weeks he shidl be bare* 
(bot $ in a month out at kne^s with begging an alms 
—he .shall -starve upward and upwaid, till he has no- 
thing living but his head, and th^n go out in a stink 
like a candle's end upon a save-all. 

L. Wish, WeU, Sir Rowland, you have the way-«« 
You are no novice in the labyrinth of love — You have 
the clue— But, as I am i, person, Sir Rowland, you 
must not aSttribute my yielding to any sinister ap- 
petite, .or indigestion of widowhood ; nor impute 

my complacency to any lethargy of continence 1 

hope you do not think me prone to any iteration of 
nuptial s . 



IFait^ Far be it from^ 

L, H^iib. If you do, I protest I must recede— —or 
think that I have made a prostitution of decorums ; 
but in the vehemence of compassion, and to save the 
lii'e'of a person of so much importance 

fF^V. I esteem it so— 

L. H^ish. Or else you wrong my condescension—— 

If ait, I do not, I do not < 

^. ITisb, Indeed you do. 

Wmt. I do not, fair shrine of virtue. 

L. Ifisb, It you think the: least scta^lt ^£ ^\xxl^>X:) 
ns 2a wgredicnt' 



^HlbO THI WAV OF THE WOKl.B. AS W, 

^^p Wait. Dear madam, no. You are all camphireind 
^B'Awikincente, all chastity :mtl 0L.1our. 
■ L. Wish. Or that 



I 



I 



Foiut-r eniirs. 
si. Madam, the dancers arc iTudy. and diav't 
with a letter, who must deliver it into four a*k 

L. Wiib, Sir Rowhnd, will you gii-e me lewet 
think favourably, judge candidly, and conclude fOD 
have found a person who would suffer racks in ho> 
Hour's cause, dear Sir Rowland, and will wait on jM 
biccssantly. [£n). 

Wail. Fie, fie 1— What a slavery hsve I undnjODlt 
Spouse, hast thoa any cordial I I want spirits. 

fei. What a washy rogue art thou, to pant thus for 
« quarter of an hotir's lying and swearing to » fine 
hdyl 

Wail. O, she is the antidote to desire. " SpoUM, 
" thou wilt fare the worse for 't — I shall have no sp- 
*• petite to iteration of nuptisis — this eight and ftalT 
** hours." By this band, I 'd rather be a ch^imanl) 
the dog.days — than aft Sir Rowland till thii ttme fl 
morrow, 

Lady WisHFORT enleri, tvili a Itlttr. 

L. WiA. Call in the dancers ;— Sir Rowland, i 

rit, if you please, and sec the entertainment. {Pan 

A'oirivirh your permission, Sir Rowland, I will p 

vy lezter — I would open It ivi ^ww ■^tc«T»ce,'c*5* 
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I would not make you uneasy. If it should make you 
uneasy I would bum it — speak if it does — but you may 
see, the superscription is like a woman's band. 

Foi. By heaven ! Mis. Marwood's. I know it.— • 
My heart aches get it from her— £7b bim, 

Wmu A woman^s hand? No, madam« tliat's no 
woman*8 hand, I see that already. That's somebody 
whose tliroat must be cut. 

L. W'uh. Nay, Sir Rowland, since you give me a 
proof of your passion by your jealousy, I promise you 
1^11 make a return by a frank communication — You 
shall see it-— we '11 open it together — look you here. 

\K€ads.'\ * Madafti, though unknown to you.'— 
(Look you there, 'tis from nobody that I know.)— • 
< I have that honour for your character, that I think 
myself obliged to let you know you are abused. He 
who pretends to be Sir Rowland, is a cheat and a 
rascal^ 
0> hea\ens 1 what's this ? 

Fw. Unfortimate! all'sruin'dt 

Wtnt. How, how ! let me see, let me see — \Keai^ 
*»J' •] * A rascal and disguised, and suborn'd for that 

imposture' O, villanyl O, villany I * By the 

contrivance of 

Is. Wish. I shall faint, I shall die, ho 1 

Foi, Say 'tis your nephew's hand.— Quickly, his 
plot, swear it, swear it. > 

Wait. Here 's a villain ! madam ; do n't you per- 
ceive it, do n't you see it ? 

X. /Ti/jb, Too weJJ, too well. I bave ^^txvXft^^ca^^^- 
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If'ail. I told you at first I knew ihe lisnd— 
man's hand r The rascal wiitcs a sort of a largff Iiaiii; ' 
your Roman hxnd — I saw tlierc wag a throat U. 
presently. If he were my son, as he is my neph<» 
I'd pistol bim. 

Foi. O, trtaclwry • But are yon sure. Sir Rowla^ 
^fc it liis writing f 

ff'fliV. Sure I Am I here ? Do I live? Do I love ttil? H 



^JMarl of India 



s in luy poikii 



it is. Sir Rowlani!, t!i3t you 
lire ! tliis was the busii 



that 



I have twenty let! 
same character. 
I..J«1#. How! 
Tei. O, whit luck 
I Iprescnt al ihis Juiifl 

\ iirougtit Mr. Miiabell disguised to Madam Millanattl 
Mils aftemaon. I thought somethiog was contriviog, 

n he stole by me, and would liave hid his face. 

' L. irSii. How, howl — I heard the villain wai b 

; house indeed ; ami now I remember, my nieee 

went away abnipily, when Sir Wilful! was to h»v( 

Btade hill addresses. 

/■«', Then, then, madam, Mr. Mirabell waited for 

Iier in her chamber j but I would not tell yoorlady- 
-thip, to discompose you when you were to receive 
fir. Rowljiul. 
ff'ail. Enough, his date is short, 
' Fci. No, good Sir Rowland, do n't inetu- the iaw, J 
fTail. Law: I care not for law. I can but die, afA I 
t is in a good cause — My lady shall be satisfied of my 1 
tiutli and innocence, thought !t cost me my life. 
h.Wisb, No, dear Sir Rowland, don't ^Cj S 
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Id be killed I must never shew my face ; or 
O, consider my reputation, Sir Rowland 

sha' n't fight — I Ml go in and examine my 
Ml make her confess. I conjure you, Sir 
, l^ all' your love, not to fight. 
I am charmed, madam ; I obey. But some 
I must let me give you j — I '11 go for a black 
ch contains the writings of my whole estate^ 
er that into your hands. 
b. Ay, dear Sir Rowland, that will be some 
; bring the black box. 

And may I presume to bring a contract to be 
lis night ? May I hope so far f 
■b. Bring what you will; but come alivet 
le alive. O, this is a happy discovery. 
Dead or alive I '11 come — ^and married we will 
±e of .treachcy; " ay, and get an heir that 
le&at the last remaining glimpse of hope 

abandoned nephew." Come, my buxon^ 

long you shall substantial proof receive 
tfm an arrant kmgbt* 

'r arrant knave. \JRxeunt, 



Ac:r. 



ACT r. SCENE t. 



Canli'.uei, Lady Wibhfort aa,i FoiBLE. 



Out of iJiy house, oiil of my lionGe, ihon ripen 
tliou serpent, that i have fo'tered ; rhdii bosom ttiU 

tr«s, that I raised from nothing Bep>ne, begoWi 

begone, go, go — That I took from washing of M 
gauze and weaving of dead hair, with a. bleak blK 
nosci over a chaffing-di»h of starved embers, and to- 
ning behind a traverse.iag, in a ihop no bigger lllHi 

a birdcage go, go, stan'e again, do, do. 

Fci. De»r madam, I '11 beg fardon on my kne«> 
L. H'hh. Away, out, out, go set up for yoitrsrif 

^^ again do, drive a trade, do, with your three- 

^^L ■jteniiy worth of small ware, flaunting upon a pact 

^^V'tiiread, under a brandy -seller's balk, or against I 

^^Vdead wall by a billad- monger. Go, hang out an <Ai 

^H In son eer- gorget, with a yard of yellow Colberteea 

^H again { do 1 an old gnaw'd mask, two row* oF ]»nl, 

BP and a child's fiddle ; a glass necklace, with the bewH 

broken, and a quilted night-cap with one ear. Cv, 

g", drive a trade. — These wen- your cammodi>ie>i 

ynu treacherous trull, this was tbe merchandiEe you 

dc£t in, wlien I tooi^ yim into my house, placed 

myseli* and made vou^owni 



a-yVL 
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family. You have forgot this, have you, now you. 
have feathered your nest ? 

Foi, No, no, dear madam. Do but hear me) have 
but a moment^s patience— -I *11 confess all. Mr. Mi- 
rabell seduced me; I am not the first that he lias 
ivheedled with his dissembling tongue $ your ladyship's 
3wn wisdom has been deluded by him, then how 
(hould I, a poor ignorant, defend myself ? O, madam, 
f you knew but what he promised me, and how he 
issured me .your ladyship should come to no damage 
—Or else the wealth of the Indies should not have 
)ribed me to conspire against so good, so sweet, so 
:ind a lady as you have been to me. 

L. JVish, No damage ! What, to betray me, and 
narry me to a cast serving man j " to make me a re- 
' ceptaclc, an hospital for a decayed pimp V No da- 
n:ige ' O ! thou frontless impudence, more than a big- 
>elHed aftress. 

Foi. Pray do but hear me, madam ; he could not 
narry your ladyship, madam — No, indeed, his mar- 
iage was to have been void in lawj for he was mar- 
ied to me first, to secure your ladyship. " He could 

* not have bedded your ladyship 5 for if he had con* 

* summated with your ladyship, he must have run 
' the risque of the law, and been putupon his clergy/' 
—Yes, indeed, I inquired of the law in that case 
cfore I would meddle or make. 

L. lf''isk. What, then I have been your prcpert}-, 

ave I ? I have been convenient to you, \t ^ttvcv^ 

'bile you w$re cateiing for Mirab^W, \ Wq^ \i^iKvx 

K 
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broker for you F « What have yew mdc » ^^ 
«* bawd of iM?**— Tlut cicecd» iH prcc c toit 
brohght to fine wdt to faeconemtatdwr of 
hand marriagct betivccn AXnpSk ml AndiciAY 
couple yoa. Yet, I *U hMte yM togedier, yoA 
your fbilander. lii DokeVPUoe jaa, at 111 
ptrton. Your tunic » in touftodj drcady t juuliC 
coo in tb9 omc caj^e, if there be a pnnitahte or i«l; 
rant in the parish,- [lA 

Fm. O, that ever I wai bopi ! O, that I wMfMi 
married I— « bride, ay, I ahajl beaBiidewcUMi 
ph I :> 

Mrs. Faimall #«f«r/« 

Mrs. Fo/a. Poor Foible, what *t the matter F 

Foi, O, madam, iqy lafiy^s gone for a constable} 
shall be had to a justice, and put to Bricteweil to.bes 
lit-iup 'y poor Waitweirs gone to prison already. 

Mrs. Fain.. Ilave a good heait, Foible i ^lirabell 
gjne to give s.curity for him. T^'is is all Marwood 
aiul my Imsbaud^s doing. 

}oi. Yes, yes, I know it, madam ; she was in n 
lidy's closet, and overheard all that you said to r 
btfore dinner. She sent the lei ;ci to my lady: a: 
that missing eftcft, Mr. Fainail laid |his plot to arr 
Waltwcll, when he pretended to go for the papc; 
and in the mean t.uic Mrs. Marwoqd declared all 
my lady. 

Mrs. Fain, Was tlere no mention made of mt 
the Icttcf .rrMy motl^er does not suspeA my being 
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le confederacy \ I fancy Marwood has not told her, 
^ough she has told my husband. 

foi. Yes, madam i but my lady did not see that 
|QUt \ we stifled the letter before she read so far. tiaji 
^t mi8chie\rous devil told Mr. Fainall of your lady« 
rfiip, then? 

Mrs. Tain. Ay, all *s out j " my affair with Mira- 
'* bell," every thing discovered. This is the last day 
)f our living together, that's my comfort. 

Ftff. Indeed! madam \ and so 'tis a comfort if you 
Lnew all — he has been even with your ladyship; 
^hich I could have told you long enough since, but I 
3ve to keep peace and quietness by my good will : I 
lad i-ather bring friends together, than set them at 
[istance. But Mrs. Marvsood and he are nearer re- 
ited than ever their parents thought for. 

Mrs. Fain, Say'st thou so, Foible? Canst thou prove 
his? 

Tot. I can take my oath of it, madam, so can Mrs, 
klincing 5 we have had many a fair word from madam 
Jarwood, to conceal something that passed in our 
hamber one evening when we were at Hyde Park 

and we were thought to have gone a walking : 

»ut we went up unawares — though we were sworn 
o secrecy too 5 Madam Marwood took a book and 
wore us upon it : but it was but a book of poems—* 
>o long as it was not a bible-oath, We may break it 
vith a safe conscience. 

Mrs. Tain, This discovery is the most opportune 
hing I could wish— Now, Mincing I 



t9t Till WAY or THK WORLD. 

MiKCitte fritrt. 

Mime. Mjr Ixdy wouM ape^ik wiHi Mrc. Poihlcit 
Mr. Mir^l*Il ■» with herj he lu« set your tp«« 
liherly, Mt». Fcnblc, •ml would have you hide^^ 
kcll in Tiiy lady't cloKti tilt my old lady's uigb 
ali4t«f. O, my old lady i> in a perilous puslon 
•»tn«th!ngMr. Fainalltiuuid) licsweari.'aiidnii'c 
Indy ctti;*. Tliert'i a I'csrful hurricane, I vow. I 
kiyi, tnei(i(liuwtbat he'll haveinylndy'sfonuneini 
over Id him> or lie 'II Im divorced. 

Mfi. Fma. Does your lady orMirabelt know that 

Mi'iK. Yc*. mem, they have cent me to see if J 
Wilfnll be iober, and to bring him tu thetn. K 
hily 19 resolvrd lo have him, 1 ilviuk, rather tlian la 
iuch a vatX sum as six. thouianil pounds, O, con 
Wn. Foible, I hfar my old Udy. 

Uln.Fain. Foible, you must tell Mincing, that >! 
muit piepu^ to vouch wIieu I call her. 

Fii. Ves, yei, madam. 

Mine. O yes, mem, I'll vouch any thing for yoi 
ladyship's service, be what it will. 

[ExtUHt Foible and Miacinj 

Lady WiSHVORT tmdlAis. Marwood tiatr. 

L. Wish. O, my dear fiiend, how can I enumera 

the benefits that I have received from your goodnesi 

Toynu I owe the timelydiscovery of the false vow 

Mil ahell j to you I owe the dctefiion of the impoiti 
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6ir Rowland. And now you are become an interces- 
•or with my son-in-law, to save the honour of ray 
lumse, and compound for the frailties of my daughter. 
Well, fiiend, you are enough to reconcile me to the 
bad world, or else I would retire to deserts and soli- 
tudes, and feed harmless sheep by groves and purling 
ttreatns. Dear Marwood, let us leave the world, and 
fetire by ourselves, and be shepherdesses* 

Mrs. Mar. Let us first dispatch the affair in hand^ 
madam* We shall have leisure to think of retire-* 
xnent afterwards. Here is one who is concerned ia 
the treaty* 

L. Wish. O, daughter, daughter, is it possible thou 
thouldst be my child, bone of my bone, and flesh of 
my flesh, and as I may say, another meiand yet trans- 
gress the minute particle of severe virtue? Is it pos- 
sible you should lean aside to iniquity, who have 
beez\ cast in the direct mould of virtue ? ** I h:ive not 
** only been a mould, but a pattern for you, and a 
*« model for you, after you were brought into the 
" world.*' 

Mrs. Fain. I don't understand your ladysliipi 

L. IVisb, Not understand! why? have you liot been 
naught ? have you not been sophisticated ? not Under- 
stand ! here I am ruined to compound f jr your ca-* 
prices, ** and your cuckoidoms.'* I must part with 
my plate and my jewels, and ruin my niece, and all 
little enough- 

Mrs . Fain . I am wronged and abused , and so are you . 
'Tis a false accusation, '' as false as hoU,'' as t4lse as 

K iij 
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friend [Iiercj ay, or your friend's li iend, my hlic 
llUtbariil. 

' Mrs. Mar, My friend, Mrs. Paiuall ? your husband 
I ily friend 1 what do you me.'U) > 
■ Mrs. fain. I know what 1 mem, madam, and aa do 
hni i and so fhviX the world, st a time convenient. 
' Mrs, Mar. I am sorry to see you so passionate, ma- 
dam. More temper would look more like innocenCt. 
But 1 have done, 1 am sorry my zeal to serve your 
ladyship and family should admit of miscouscruftioiii 
or make me lialile to affronts. You will pardon roe, 
madam, if I meddle no more with an aifaiTi in whictl 

im not pcrson.-illy concerned. 

L. IHih. O, dear friLnd, I am so ashamed that you 
tl»uld meet with such recurns i — you ought to nslt 
Jttrdon on your knees, ungrateful creature ; she 
:a more from you than all your life can acconipiiih 
O, do u'l leave me destitute in this perplexity ;- 
BO, stick to me, my good genius. 
' Mrs. Fain. I tell you, madam, you're abused — 
Btick to you 1 ay, like a leacli, to suck your best blood 
she'll drop oif when she's fall. Madam, j-ou iha'u't 
piwn a bodkin, nor part with a brass counter, in com- 
position for me. I defy 'em all. Let thera pruve 
their aspersions i 1 know my own innocence, and dare 
Hand a trial. [Exil. 

h. Ifiih. Why, if she should be innocent, if ibe 
•hould be wionged alter all, ha J I do n't know what 

think— and I promise you, her education hw been 
¥eiy uno.ceptionable — I may say it j for I chiefly 
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made it ray own care to initiate her very infancy in 
the rudiments of virtue, and to impress upon her ten- 
der years a young ociium and aversion to the very 
sight of men — ay, friend, she would ha' shrieked if 
she had but seen a man, till she was in her teens. As 

I 'm a person 't is tru& She was never suffered to 

play with a male-child, though but in coats j nay, her 

very babies were of the feminine gender. O, she 

never looked a man in the face, but her own father, 
or the chaplain, and him we made a shift to put upon 
her for a woman, by the htlp of his long garments 
and his sleek face ; till she was going in her fifteen. 

Mrs. Mar, 'T was much she should be deceived so 
long. 

L. Wish. I warrant you, or she would never have 
borne to have been catechized by him ; and have 
heard bis long lectures against singing and dancing, 
and such debaucheries \ and going to filthy plays, and 
profane music-meetings, where the lewd trebles squeak 
nothing but bawdy, and the basses roar blasphemy, 
O, she would have swooned at the sight or name of 
an obscene play-book— and can I think, after all this, 
that my daughter can be naught? What, a whore! 
and thought it excommunication to set her foot with- 
in the door of a playhouse. O, dear friend, I can't 
believe it. No, no; as she says, let him prove it, left 
him prove it. 

Mrs. Mar, Prove it, madam ? what, and have your 
name prostituted in a public court ! yours and your 
daughter's reputation worried at the bar by a pack of 
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no, sti 
Mrs. 
Stick to 
—she '11 d 
pawn a boc. 
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Till »» or Til *«ti*. hs 
I'll ^icnp alt. aji^toiiij^tBimM 

iH—jny tiling. «*""/ ''J«; fcnfloj^iz. 
tfni-, Siy.nuiiam, I tin* indino I«,i 
:y<ni, uafricad,tlic tuunKftKikba*^.: 
ymi hiVE avtrHcu. Ikic ctimti Mr. fma.'] 
xWi U iitiibd ID hOiUlit op lU in dorr, 1 
gliil, VnuinwttbinkI«MUiUbera>;<-i. 



■j/. Ay.iT, IdonotilouMit, darM(r»vc-l. 

1 ilil H'-il lioulit it, 

VltW, tmiiun \ I biivc tullu'd n^ttlf tu ic 
lie by tbe ini[WL1umtjr «f tliii Ijjj, jogr 
, ami am conitnt you lUI tntoy fiiBi*«a 

axm 'lining lilei on mid'iUoii ^oa Ma 
If ntvtt to auiT)-, undu audi parity « I tU 
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I bawling Uwyersl to bcusheiedin wich.an 0-y^ 
K.iiidiil i xaii have your cas^opened by an old fofl 
ling letcber in a cunf, like a man-midwirei 
TOUr daughter's iotainy to ligbt ; ta be a Ihemi 
legal punttcrt and quibhiEi^ by the si 
Minea jesi, a^iiuC.a rule of court, wlierc there ii 
fl^ecedent ior a jest in aiiyrecord^ not even in Doe 
day-baol( ; todi»CQni|i09eIlie gravity of the benth,^ 
luavoke naughty interrogatories ia xnoie naughty U* 
Jt:ttin) while the gojd judge, tickled with. the pn- 
ceedingi simpers under a grey beard, and fidgets olf 
' and on his cushion, as if he hjd iwaUow'd ct 

rides, or site upon cow-4[«hi 
L.ITiib. O, 'tis very hard 1 
Mrs. Mar, And then to have my young reveller^ 
the temple take notes, like "prentices at a 
and after talk it over again i 
^^ dr.iwersin an eating-house. 
^L L. If'iih. Worse and worse. 
^H Mrs. Mar. Nay, this is nothing; If it wadj ^ 
^H here 't were well. Kiit it must, after this, 
^H. ijgn'd by the shoit-hnnd writers to the public press) 
^B and from thence be tr^tsfeiT'd to th^ hands, nay, Ipto 
^H the throats and lungs of hawkers, with voli 
^H licentious than the loud Dounder-man's; aiu.1 
^H must hear till you are stunn'd g my, you in 
^H aiithing else tur some days. 

^B L. tfiib. O, 't is insupportable I No, no, i 
^K friend, make it up, make it up; ay, ay, 1 11 ci 
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pound. I 'U ^ve up all, myself and my all, my niece 
and heratl — anything, every thing for composition. 

Mrs. Mar. Nay, madam, I advise nothing j I only 
lay before you, as a friend, the inconveniencies which 
perhaps you have overseen. Here comes Mr. Fainall 
--rnif he will be satisfied to huddle up all in silence, I 
shall l>e glad. You must think I would rather congra- 
tulate than condole with you. 

"^ Fainall enters* 

L. l^hb. Ay, ay, I do not doubt it, dear Manvood: 
no, no, I do not doubt it. 

Fain. Well, madam ; I have suffered myself to be 
overcome by the importunity of this lady, your 
friend § and am content you shall enjoy your own 
proper estate during life; on condition you oblige 
yourself never to marry, under such penalty as I shall 
think convefiient;. 

L. fTisb. Never to marry ! 

Faifi, No more Sir Rowlands— -the next imposture 
may not be so timely detefted. 

Mrs. Mar. That condition, I dare answer my lady 
will consent to, without difficulty; she has already but 
too much experienced theperfidiousi^ess of men. Be- 
sides, madam, when we retire to our pastoral solitude, 
we shall bid adieu to all other thoughts. 

L. ff^isb. Ay, that 's true ; " but in case of necessity 
** as of health, or some such emergency " 

Fain. " O, if you are prescribed marriage, you shall 
<< be considered ,• I wm only re%ei\t Vi \k^'5>^^ n^^ 
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' to choose for yaii. If your physic be wH 
" some, it matters not mUo ii your apotliH 
Next, my wife sb^U settle on mc Die remainder a| 
fortune, not nude over already j and for her m 
iiince depend entirely on my discretion! 

L. IH)b. This is most inliumanly savage ; i 
the birbuity of a Mutcovite husband. 

fain, I learned it from llis Czarisb inajeaty's ' 
in a winter evening's conference over brandy and pep 
per, ainon^st other secrets of matrimony and polKJ 
ai they are at present prafltied in the northern henli) 
phere. But this must be agreed unto, and that,] 
lively. Lastly, I will be endowed. In right of my 
with that six thousand pounds, which is the n 
Mrj. Miliamant's fortune in your possession i. 
which she has forfeited (as will appear by the last 
and testament of your deceased husband. Sir Join 
Wishfort) by her disobedience in contra^ing hi 
against your consent or kjiowledge; and by refi 
the offered match with Sir Wilfull Witwould, 
you, like a careful aunt, had provided for her. 

L. W7ji. My nephew was am ccmfei : and 
not make his addresses. 

Fata. I come to make demands — I "U hear n 

L, msb. You will grant me time to considef ? 

FaU, Yes, while the instrument is drawio 
which you must set your hand till mora sufficient 
can be perfeiSed, which I wjU^take care shall bi 
n-jth afl possible ipeeii. livtW-weia vitiikl will 



AB V, THE WAY OF THE WORXD. II5 

the said instrument, and, till my return, you may 
balance this.jnattei' in your own discretion. [^A7>. 
*^. Wish. This insolence is beyond all precedent, 
all parallel ; must I be subje6t to tliis mcrcilciit viU 
lain? 

- Mrs. ilf/ir. 'T is, severe indeed, mndam, that you 
shbnld smart for your daughter's failings. 

L. Wish, .'Tw'as a^inst my consent that the mar- 
ried this barbarian j but she would have him, tliougli 
bcr year was no: out— Ah ! her first huslrand, my «oii 
TjMtgirish, would not have carried it thus. Well, that 
was mj cboicr, this is her*s ; she is matched now with 
a wkness — I shall be mad, dear friend \ li there no 
coofecHbr me * Must I live to be confiscated at this 
jcbei-iatr? — lAtxt, come two more of my Egypiha 
phgweatDO. 

SurJTi Assrt, yoor scrrant. 

1^ JTl:. Ox, cuftTpeSarl caJ wA ose atuit^ I 

^ fe in. f crxB^ff I bare !>«3B a l^tsSt hi 4lv^',t/t, *> 

I TTan- sij fearsr ' If 1 3ar*: ^tr-Jir-g: awr ruc'^^ 

. I "U -jar fir '^. SL X oiiC i vasal - isui j*;* >f * ju«^ 

_ « 
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L. U'iJi. How 's tilis, dear liiece r liave'Iany 
fort? can ihia be tme ' 

Mill. I 3\a content to be a aicrifice to your re 
maikm; and Co convince jou liut Ihaduohai 
ihe'plot, uyou were miiinform'i!. I havelahj 
can)in.in<U on. Mirabel! to come in person, and 
nltncss thit I give my timtd to tbis flower of Kd 
hood; and 'for the concraft that ^>:tE&'d beCweeh h 
bell and me, Tb3veoblJgedbimtomakea.resignatK 

it in your ladysliip's presence he ii nithout, 

waits your leave tor admittuice. 

L, Viib. Well, I "11 sivcar I am something re? 
at this testimony of your obedi;n<;ei but I cauna 

mit that traitor 1 fear I cnjirtot fortify myi| 

support his appearance. He is as terrible to n 
Gorgon ; if I see Itim 1 fear I shall turn to stoM 
petrify incessantly. 

Mill. If you disoblige iiim, he may resetic vo( 
fusal, and insist upon the contraft still, Tb« 
the last time he wilJ be olleniive to you. . 

L. Jrisb. Are you sure it will be the last, lime: 
If I were sure of that — ^shall I never sec him sj 

Mill. Sir WilfuU, you and he are 10 travel t<^ 

Sir H'll. "Slisart, the gentleman "s a civil ; 
man, aunt, let hiin come in j why, we are swor 
thert and fellow travellers. We are to be Pj 
andOrcstCE, he and I — He is to he my interpret 
foreign parts. Uc has been over-seas once alr^ 
2HcI with proviso t.\lat. I miuT') mf caui%\&, vill i 
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'em once agiiiy only to bear me company. — 'Sbeart, 
I ^11 call him in>-;— an I set on 't once, he shall come 
in I and ^/tt who '.11 hinder him. 

-p [^Goes to the door and hems , 

Mrs. Mar, This is precious fooling, if it wouM 
paks } Jbut .1 '11 know the bottom of it, 

L. '^tsh, O, dear Marwood, you are not going ? 
'Mrs.-JWir. Not far> madam ^ I'll return imme- 
. iUatcdy. \Exit» 

MiRABELL eiders, 

' Sir fFH. Look up, man, I Ml stand by you ; 'sbud^ 
an she do frowp, she can't kill you ; — besides — harkee, 
she dare not Irown desperately, because her face is 
none of her own; 'sheart, and he should, her fore- 
head would wrinkle like the coat of a cream-cheese ; 
J)ut mum forthat, fellow-traveller. 

Mira, If a deep sense of the many injuries I have 

offeVd to so good a lady, with a sincere remorse, and 

. a hearty contrition, can but obtain the least glance of 

-' compassion, I am too happy. — Ah, madam, there 

was a time— but let it be forgotten— I confess I have 

' deservedly forfeited tfc high pl^ce I once held, of 

sighing at your feet ; nay, kill me not, by turning 

from nje in disdain — I come not to plead for favour ; 

' nay, not for pardon ; I am suppliant only for pity-— I 

) ^m going where I never shall behold you more. 

Sir tfil. How, fellow traveller I — you shall go by 
- yourself then. 
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Mira, Let me be pitied first i and afterwarJs for- 
gotten--! asknomoi*. I 

-S\r H'il. By'rlady a very femonable request, anil 

ill cost you nothing, aunt — Come, come, forgivt, 
imlfbrgst, aunt i why you roust, an you are a Ghiii- 

in. 

Mira. Consider, madam, in reality, you could rA* 
receive tnuch prejudice j it was an innocent dcVicej.- 
thougli 1 conlVss It bad a face of guillir.css ; it ws( it | 
nunt an artiHcs wbJch love contrived— and errors 
which love produces haye e»er been accounted veniai. * 
Acle^st think, it ib punishment cnougb, that Ihavelott 
what in my be:irt I hold most dear ; that to your crud 
indignation I have oHered up this beauty, 3iid with 
ber my pedce and quiet ; nay, all iny hope* offutun 
comfort. 

Sir U'U, An he does not move rae, would I may • 
never be o' the quoium. An it were not as gooda ' 
deed aa to drink, to give her to him again- -I would ■ 
1 might never take shipping. Aunt, if you do n'l 

forgive quickly, I shall melt, I can tell you that. 

My coniraift went no farther than a Utile mouth- glue, ' 
' and that 's hardly dry ; — one i>leful sigh more from 
Wy fellow traveller, and 't is dwsoltfcd. 

L. H'isb. ^Well, nephew, upon your account— Ah. 
he has a false, iosinualitig tongue. Well, sir, I will 
•tiflenlyjusc resentment, at my nephew's reijucst— I 
will endeavour wliJtt I can to forget,— but on proviw 
thatjou reaigu the coiitiait witli my iiiecc '~~ 

ately. 
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'Mhr, It is in writing, and with papers of concern ; 
- but I haive sent my. servant for it, and' will deliver it 
. to yon, with s^ acknowledgements for your transcen- 
dent goodness. 

d.. Wish, Oh, he has witchcraft' in hts e^ and 
tongue^ — when I did not see him, I could have 
hfibed'a villain to his assassination $ but his appear •> 
ance rakes the embers which have so long lain smo. 
tfaer^d in my breast. [Aside, 

Fainall smdlATs. Marwoop enter, 

FiUM. Y*our debate of deliberation, madam, is ex- 
. pired. Here is the instrument, are you prepared to 
sign I- 

L. fVisi. If I were prepared, I am not impower*d. 
My niece exerts her lawful claim, having matched 
herself, by my direction, to Sir WilfuU. 

Fmn, That sham is too gross to pass on me — though 
*t is imposed on you, madam. 

Mill, Sir, I have given my consent. 

Mira, And I, sir, have resigned my pretensions. 

Sir H^il, And, sir, I assert my right'} and will main- 
tsuA it in defiance of you, sir, and of your instrument. 
^Sheart, an you talk of an instrument, sir, I have an 
old fox by my thigh shall hack your instrument of 
ram vellum to shreds„ sir. It shall not be sufficient 
•for 3LMitiimuSf or a -tayk>r's measure ; therefore with- 
draw your instrument, or, by'r lady, I shall draw 
mine. 

L. fTifJ^^ Hold, nephew, hold. 



i:o THE WAY or THE WOULD. 

Mill. GooJ Sir Wiifuil, respite your valDor. 

Fain. Indeed i are yoii provided of your 
witli your single beat'.eater tliere! But I 
.for you; and iniist upon my firs! proposal, Voa-. 
•iibmic your own estate to my management, an 
•o'.Utely make over my wife's to my sole ure; ai 
(uanttothe purport and tenor oFlhis othercova 
I suppose, injilam, your conscjit Is noC rcquu 
this case) nur, Mr. Mirabel], yuuf resigmtdoR i 
Sir Wilfull, your tight — Vou may draw your I 
'^u plea<e, sir, and make a bcar-g^rden flourish i 
where e4*e! for here it will not avail. This, my 
Wishfort must be lubsmbed, or your darling d 
teriB turn'd adrift, " like a leaky hulk," to sii 
iwim, as she and the cmrent of this " lewd" 

L. Ifiii. Is there no means, no remedy, to sto 
ruinf Ungratcftil wretch! Dost thou not owe ti 
ing, thy subsistence to my daughter's fortune? 

fain. I 'II answer you when I have the ic^C of 
my possession. 

Mi'ra, But that you would not iieeept of a re 
from my hands — I own I have not deserved yoa si 
owe any obligation to me j or else perhaps I eou 

L. Ifish. O, what > what ! to save me and my cliilS 
from ruin, from want, I'll forgive all that's past jnayi 
I'll consent to any thing to come, to bedelivertl 
from this tyranny, 

Mii-n. Ay, TOai^m ■, 'o\A iX\3.\-\i\a3\we, to^ -p 
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is intercepted* You have disposed of lier, who only 
could have made me a compensation for all iny ser- 
vioe$ ; — but be it as it may, I 'm resolved I '11 serve 
youy you shall not be wrongM in this savage manner. 

L. IFub. How 1 dear Mr. Mirabell, can you be so 
generous at last ! but it is not possible. Harkee, I ^U 
break my nephew^s match \ you shall have my niece 
'yet, ^d all ^er fortune, if you can but save me from 
this imminent danger. 

Mira, Will you ? I take you at your word. I ask 
no more* I must have leave for two criminals to ap- 
.. pear* 

L. H^isb. Ay, ay, any body, any body, 

Mira, Foible is one, and a penitent. 

Mrs. Fain ALL, Foible, andlAx^ncinG enter, 

Mrs. Mar, O, my shame ! [Mirabell and Lady Wish. 
go to Mrs, Faitiall and Foible.] these coxrupt things are 
brought hither to expose me. . [I'o Fainall. 

^ Fain. If it must all come out, why. let 'em know it, 
'tis but the U^ay of the IVorld, That shall not urge 
me to relinquish or abate one tittle of my terms } no, 
I will insist the more. 

Foi, Yes indeed, madam, I '11 take my bible-oath 
of it. 

Mine, And so will I, mem. 

L. JFisb, O, Marwood, Marwood, art thou false! My 
friend deceive me 1 JHfast thou been a wicked accom- 
plice with that profligate man ? 

}4Ts,Marm Have you so muc\v \^[^^T•^^v\^JA&'^tv^^'^• 

iij 




that 

th«e wlicr-."!!' 

thallht u.,k..l ,. 

Mn. Fa:n. I 
Vou have aspc 
your falaehooi- 
will nut asme it 

Fain. Not While 
ilsar — Madam, I'! 

L. mib. Ah, M 
thedetealon-of thi 

M:ra. O, in goijd 
offender and penitcii 

WAIT' 

L. Ifii/i. O, Sir Rowland. 
H^eil. What your ladyshi 
the black box U \ut| 
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Mrs. Fain, Afadain, you seem to stifle your resrr.* • 
Joent: you had better give it vent. 

Mrs. Aftfr. Yes, it i;hall have vent- -and to v«»ur 
infusion, or I '11 ptri^h in ih« ittcmpt. [hx:: 

Lady WisHFORT, Millamant, Mirapell, Mr?. 

|*AINALL» Sir WiLFULL, PeTULANT, WiT- 
WbVLD, FOIBLL, MlNL'lK'^, and \Va1 J Wl LI . 

L. IFhb, O, daughter, daxi<thter i 't is plain ?>.o'i 
•St inherited thy mother *s prudence. 
Mrs. Fain, Thank Mr. Mirabel!, a cautious friend, 
whose advice all is owing. 

L, If^isbm Well, Mr. Mirabel!, you havp kept your 

lise— ^and I must pertbrm mine.— First, I pirdm 

OUT sake Sir Rowland there and Foible. Tlie 

tiing is to break the matter to my nephew— and 

do that- 

For that, madam, give yourself no trouble-.. 

ire your consent— Sir Wilfull is my friend ; 

d compassion upon lovers, and genero'*ly 

volunteer in this action, for our se;'\ ic;- j 

'rrns to prosecute his travels. 

'SSL.rtf aunt, I have no mind to mari^/ 

"nc lady, and the gentle min lov:- h-^r, 

and they deserve one ar.otl.c: ^ ;..y 

foreign parts — I have s-rt '.r.'*... 

* *t:» 1 must do*t. And if \ 

'«veltoo,they tn!^>/. bt 'z 

' little~I thi^iV. t:..: 
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pu*l, and before you had by your iDsinuationi 
frheedlcd her out of a pretended settlement of tke 
greatetl p!trt of licr fortun e 
Fain. Sin pcetendcUl 

Mira. Vei, sir, 1 (ay, thai this hfly while a vnAaw, 
having, it lecras, received some cautions reipeffiif 
yaur ijicomlancy and tyranny of temper, which inn 
her own pai-tial uiiinion and fundneea of you she conld 
ncverhivesu8pefled--Shedid, Isay, by the whnleMDK 
advicEot friends, and of saget learned hi the laws of lltti 
Uod, deliver this same as her act and deed to me in 
trust, and to the uses within mentioned. You may ml 
if yoti please — [HetJi/ig tut ibe farctment.'] ibougb ^- 
hapa wliat is written on the back may serve youraBr 

»casiaas. 
. J'aiti, Very likely, sir. What 'i here f " Damni- 
*' tionl" [Rtti, 

' A dud ofcomieyanie af ibi loho/e eslale rial a/Ail- 
bella Languish, •w'ldo^, in Iruii, ib Edward Miiabdl.' 
Confusion I 

Mira. Even so, sirs 'tis Tie If ay afibe fTerU, t'af 
of the widows of tile world. 1 suppose this deed autl 
bear an elder date than what you have obtained from 
your lady, 

t'aiu. Pei-fidious fiend I then thus I '11 be revenged^ 
lOfferi K rw, Bt Mr!._ Paiiuil. 
Sir Wtl, Hold, sifi now you may make your bear- 
garden Boui'ish somewhere else, sir. 
. fm». Miiabell, you shall hear ol' this, sir, be suit 
■ouiJiali---Let mepasa, q*5, ^xa. 
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Mrs. FaiH. Madam, you seem to stifle your resent- 
nent : you bad better give it vent. 

Mrs. Mar, Yes, it shall have vent-.-aiid to your 
onfusion^ or I '11 perish in th« attempt. [Exit, 

Jidy WlSHF0ILT» MiLLAMANTy MlRABELL> Mrs. 

Fainall, 8ir Wilfull, Petulant, Wit- 
would, Foible, Mincing, and Waitwell. 

L. ifijb. O, daughter, daughter ! *t is plain thou 
last inherited thy mother's prudence. 

Mrs. Fain. Thank Mr. Mirabell, a cautious friend, 
o whose advice all is owing. 

L. ff^isb. Well, Mr. Mirabell, you have kept your 
iromise — and I must perform mine. — First, I pardon 
or your sake Sir Rowland there and Foible. The 
lext thing is to break the mi^^ter to my nephew — and 
low to do that— 

Mira, For that, madam, give yourself no trouble— 
rt me have your consent — Sir Wilfull is my friend ; 
le has had compassion upon lovers, and generously 
ngaged a volunteer in this action, for our sei-vice j 
lid now designs to pros^ecute his travels. 

Sir fFil. 'Sheart, aunt, I have no mind to many. — 
Ay cousin's a fine lady, and the gentleman loves her, 
nd she loves him, and they deserve one another } my 
esolution is to see foreign parts — I have set on 't — 
nd when I 'm set on 't, I must do 't. And if these 
wo gentlemen would travel too, they might be spared. 

Pet. For my part, I say little — I tliink tUiw^ -^it; 
lest: o^'or ont 
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Ifail. V gad I understand nothing of tbe matte 
I 'm in a ma/c yet, like a clog io i danciDg'Schooli 

L. Ifiit. Well, sir, take licr, and with her all the 
joy i can give you. 

Mill. Wliy docs not the man take me f Would yea 
have me give mysell to you over agidn ? 

Mira. Ay, and over andover again j [^Kiiiet ter tiMi.] 
I would have you as orten as possibly I can. Wtlli 
Heaven grant I love you not too well, that's all nf 

Sir Ifil. "Sheart, you'll have time enough to tof 
after you "re married; or if you will toy novi', letw 
have a dance in the meaji time ; that we who are aM 
loven, may have some other employment, bcNdu 
looking on. 

Mira. With all my heart, dear Sir WUfiill. WhS 
shall we do for music ? ^ 

Fei. O, sii-, some lliat were provided for SinBol^ 
land's entertainment are yet witliincinll. lAJawg.' 

L. IViii. As I am a person I can hold out no loogM 
— r have wasted ray spirits to to day alrectdy, tbitl 
am ready to sink under the fatigue : and I cannatbii 
liave some ftars upon rae yet, that my son FaiiiaUniU 
pursue some desperate course. 

Mira. Madam, disquiet not yourself on that ac- 
count j to lay knowledge bis circumstances are. 
hemustof force comply. For my part, I will contn- 
bute all that in me lies to a I'e-union : i 
time, madam, {Tb Mrs. Fainall.] let nie before tbcK 
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Svitnesses^ restore to you this deed of trust \ it may be 
SI means, well managed, to make you live easily to- 
gether. 

Trem hence let those he njnam^d^ luho mean to ived^ 

Lest mutual falsehood stain the bridal bed: 

For each deceiver to his cost mayfind^ 

That marriage frauds too oft are paid in kind, 

[Exeunt Omnes. 

EPILOGUE . 

-After our Epilogue this crowd dismisses, 

/'jw thinking honv this flay ^11 be puWdio pieces, 

3ut pray consi^, ere you doom its fall, 

Ho^jv hard a thing V ivould be to please you all, 

There are some critics so avitb spleen diseased, 

VThey scarcely come inclhnng to be pleased: 

^nd sure he must have more than mortal skill, 

Who pleases any one against bis luill, 

Then, all bad poets iajc are sure are foes. 

And honu their number'' s snveird, the to*wn njuell kno*wj ^ 

In shoals 1 ^ve marked 'em judging in the pit j 

Tho^ they ^re on no pretence for judgment fit, 

3ut that they ba*ve been damned for tuani ofivit, 

^ince ivhen, they, by thfif o^n offences taught, 

Set up for spies on plays, and finding fault, 

Otbfrs there are ivhose malice ive "d present ; 

Such, 'who nvatch plays, ivitb scurrilout \nXcn\ , 

7a //rar^ out nvbo by chara<5ters Oivz m€aiU ; 



AHdibaagh m ptrfeB likrntsi ibij can trace j 
Yd tachfrtiendi H ioiBw the copy'd face. 
Thesf, tmlh fabt gbiKsfied their ovm ill-naturtf 
And turn M libsl •aibia •was mtani a satire. 
May such malirimi fops this farliae jind. 
To think themitlvei ahni ike fools deiign'd t 
If tmf art re amgaally rvain, 
Ti ibink they singly eon suppsrl a scene, 
.jind furnish fool enough to entertain. 
Fur ivlll the learned mid the judiciOH! knorVf 
That Mtiie leams to sinop sb meanly km, 
Ai vy one »bstra£led fop /o sho'ai. 
hor, as v.htH painleri farm a matchless face, 
Tbeyfrnni eatb fair one calcb seme diff'rent grace \ 
jiAd sbiiBiig features in one portrait htend. 
To •which MB single beauty tausl prettnd : 
^0 fuels ejl do in toe fiece expose 
tVhole bellei auembl&s of coquets and beaux. 
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•POI^EN BY. MISS ELLIOT. 

• .' • 

intrude upon your patience for a mnuie ? 
nd gentlemen y before the opening of the p/ay, 
xcuse an accidinU iMfiiib, I hope, has no msehirf' 

» 
• 

, ifyoulipermt, a nvrd or t*W9 nvould sajf, 
'1*11 not be Oftgrji but tve^ve got no rologuifor 
ight\ 

thought it 'voas best to come and tell ye all the truth 
mrigbt» 

) Mr. Poet, akd I spoke to him all I could i 
lid he bad not leisure, though I kno-w ''tis in bis 
^er, if be ivould, 

gucy ma'am,^* says be /— « Tes, Sir, a prologue, if 
please" 
I did so intreat the man, and beg, and pray, and 

t, <* Tou know, Sir, *wbat a miserable plight ivi 

ire in, 

t u^on the performers^ 'when tit, boiQ, andgalkrj 

• the catcalls — dub — dub — dub^-^acb dreadful cri, 
stick — 

'^-"-^tbroiv him O'ver tvonU ye ha* some 

tge ch/p-^Prolognt-^Cries Q' Londftu— Muix^ V" 

A ly 



I 



4U this and iTMre 1 smd; but bi, deiinmi'd ilill, 

in formal faiiian liui tlidor'd hii voill: 

•' Oft *rtT^/trW(f[aMms puzzled] — samclhingak 

And i«u bcftlt til ifiva'i inda^at smile. 

•• U'cre I a^aia to try ay scanij vein, 

I'd big frmeHiim fir thefetbU strain, 

Bui tiien 10 sue — ic paui'J lad rubb'd hii bead' — 

To lue — •vjhnfam'd Molicre ihi stage daih tread, 

Wtri la profane ibe matiei afthe dead. 

Moliei'e, of old, and ilHl "wiib rapture setn^ 

H'irs leps[al<ir of l&e nmii icene. 

Ttbid bii Simple Girl aiiert the itage. 

And, ifibepkaies, strive lo mind the age : 

Tbb vitts mj tiotive — Ib'is my only mm j 

HteMiss of gain ! — no canSdate for fame ! 

' An audiemt isill tueigb all in equal icolei. 
For justice, and not parly, iberi prcvniti," 

ffJsJ spalic Mr. PoH, and tbea luilA long slept mardi^ 

''4nd n!i-\M lamleft alone to apologia:' for offering yoii !*« 

night's play, 
"We'll strive la maieyou lattgb,ifmirtambeael] 
Fray, boiu d'ye find yaurselnjis? — dreyeh ^d 

and luiHing to he di-uerledf 
lfy,u appro-ve. 

The Roeclnd Scribbler iben no more Vll dread, 
Ifho points tis malice ai aniioman'sbead! 
IFio drop by drop his •uenom doth distil, 
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LuU^'dm ber lap^ strange ivonders he descries. 
And Terence seems^-^-'^a Frenchman to his eyes ! 
From ibence be issues foul decrees on plays , 
Adorns <witb scandal, and lampoons imth praise^ 
One smile from you defeats the slandVer^s sum ; 
His ca/umny, likeyonr appiaase, is fame. 
From your afptause mer name glories rise ) 
In pleasing you my tvbote ambition lies. 
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fnxty I reversion as any in Himiisbirel — cindami 
nuvt lo be told, " She docj not suit my (aste — sIk is 
hxI InatUomeF" Anil so I am to be tvastins mf 
brc.iUi with yuu, about a conipIeEion, a nose, and i 
lipt - 

Bmmf. If you wotild but leave those roatten tomt, 
SL-. 

Sir Tin. Bull tell you no; I won't leave tlwie 
msltert to you— Beauty ii tlie last thing I d«Jrelo 
Me ia my fjinuly. Vour mother, peace be lo her ^ m* 
at iij;1y a iroiTian n» you sluill ser in a summer's daj: 
«ni wliat Jo you think I inirried krr for ? — Foryc 
good. Sir — Jor liie good of my cliiLdren. 

Sruirif, And pray. Sir, which of ye does thitiii 
box facsof Tninetakeaftert 

Sirlbtf. Vcu shall t.ilce nothing after mej Uiaty 
mny dupciid upon, uitless yuu prove obedient to i 
^illiTld pleasure. Til not leave you afoot of tiod. 

Briwif. I hope you'll live to enjoy it yourself, & 
' fir 'iito. Ill give my fortune to found a new o 
fcge, where it it n^'t wanted 

Bruiitp. I hope you'll live to cnjny it yourjeir, SM 
' SjrTln. rn cut youoff wichasliillinstobuy 
m I.»l!ei-. 
" Bnm,'. Ibope you'll live to enjoy it yourself^ Sir. 

SrrTha. I hope I aball, though you ssy it with 
sort of a dry l<jok l>etween j»n and eai'neit, Bi 
don't talk to me of beauty again i I never knew ai 
ic nf it : beauty is like fine fruit, only fit I 
ran 1 parcel oi &«» a!Do>&'&.. 
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Brump, And 80 I must set iny teetli on edge with 
crab-tree apples**— —Bat whei*e would be the harm, Sir, 
if, purely for the good of my family, I were to marry a 
lady of some share of beauty, only just to cross the 
strain a little, and settle a shape and a feature upon the 
issue of our marriage ? 

Sir Tbeo, Settle your wife's fortune upon -em— • 
Look ye, Sir;-^*my purse strings will never open: 
not a shilling of my money shall you touch, till you pay 
your respei^s to Miss Strickland. Now you know my 
resolution. What a graceless look there is!— -ruiii 
yourself if you will— ^follow your own courses, Sir. 

[Exit. 

Brump. Your ihost obedient very humble servant. 
Sir— T'ybu may depend that I shall chuse for myself. 
— — Brisk! why don't you answer, sirrah! Why, 
Brisk I— - 

Enter Brisk. 

Brump. We have been pretty handsomely leftured 
here this morning, Brisk! 

Brisk, Yes, Sir, we have had wherewithal to edify 
by. I suppose, we shall lie at Tom Tilbury's, at Bag- 
shot, to-night, Sir- 

BruMp, Where? 
. Brisk. Tom Tilbury's, Sir— only just to break the 
neck of our journey ^ for I suppose, now, you'll drop 
all thoughts of this other lady— I jforget her name-^ 
Ay, Miss Mary Ann Richley— she has no chance now» 
1 rtckon, Si r 



Brump. Vihy, you tenteless numskull!— aa; 
I am C'>3rlEs Bcumpton, Esq. she ch^l be 
Biumpton ; and upon the death of my vei] 
taiher, (he'il be a barotict'a hdy, that's aU. , 

friji. And yet ihere U lome trnth in nhat Sii 
d'sre says i beauty i> but a frail perishable at 
commodity i and if you are disinherited forj 
lady's charmi will not p<iy your poor servant, 
hit hoard 'Wagei. A feature, or a imile, cani 
market: a pawnbrokef will lend aotbing up 
tip of an e^ii' ; though indeed ihe may mortgi 
person , but tli^t, I iiikc it, will be for her owa. 
lage : we sbatl get nothing but a comely pair ol 
by it, Sir, witli uibmitsion. 

Brimf. Why you tallca&othy kmdofnotlq 
.Wenble ratti Brisk. ,| 

Briii. I have shewn yoii one side of the med 
behold the leverse. Sir. When you marry ^ 
Woman, theie is no great pleasure In behold!) 
and to be sure, when you look at her, you'll hf 
iDUrmurto yourself — for all purposes of joy fl| 
cat as desirable an objcA out of an oU Cape^cr] 
ingi but then the woman has some vali'abla. 
ments, such as leases, bonds, and joortgagts i. 
Sir, shill live in tolerable plight with you, whicj 
good a master j, 

Brump. Leave prating, sirrah, and do as I J 

you, Put on your timer's ilretS) godircSIX 

object 1 adoie ; let her know you are come Ed 

I guaf Jian in the cownXr^j , »n4 feast tU ^cders^j 
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her home tifickr your care ; convey her safe to my 
9008,- and I shall reward you. 

Brisk, But, Sir— 

Brtm^, No aligning w^th IDC : about it, straight. 

^risk. You know how many blanketings and blows 
1 have mfiered in your sendee, Sir—* 

Brum^ Sirrah, no words 1 Go and see who^s at the 
door. 

Brisk* Yon hare marred many an excellent plot of 
nine. Sir* You know 3'ou cannot help meddling, 
ivhen I undertake a scheme. If you*ll promise me. 
Sir, not to< ■ ■ 

Brump, Will you see who's at the door ? 

Brisk. I am gone. Sir. \ExU. 

Brwmp* Ha ! ha ! — I shall most certainly carry her 
off. How Sir Theodore will be astonished, when he 
finds she is an heiress. Ha ! ha !— it is the pleasantest 
adventure——* 

£;;/^r Belford. 

* 

BeU Brampton, good morrow !— always in spirits, I 
see, 

Brump* My dear Belford, nothing depresses'my spi- 
rits — though you thought they were too high last 
night, and -were for letting me a little blood. Death 
man ! you make nothing of displaying an ell of sword- 
blade in defence of your mistress's top-knot. 

BeU Why you know I love too tenderly to bear the 
test of raillery : it is the infirmity of my temper 5 why 
would yoxs put me to it 
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Bmmp. And you that know my turn of untid, i 
Would you be snsry witli mei 1 am happily a fuUoM 
«f tlic laughing plulosoplier. 
Btl. Po! )iritbee; nun, don't 1>g siicb a cuxcomb'i 
, Briimf. Prttbec, don't yoti be so morose, sosHiC 
■o diECuntented a spine But, if in your phraset Iiii 
m coxcomb, with .ill my htiirtt I'l^tb : bitt tnkt lilii 
along with you — wh.iT you mcnn as a terra of repnadw 
J receive a* a compliment to the materials u'atuit 
^Ktn pleased lo compound in this happy ii^iue of mi 
Bfi. Pol pol running on at the old ratel If ftif' 
applause be philosophy, you have a coinforUble d 
Brump. I havC} Sir j and wliile ray happincst h 
served by it, keep you the gravity and good Kn«e 

Intake you too refined to be pleased, loo vine ta^ 
merry, and too knowing to be contented. I hi tn 
^ur way to be successful, witliauC any troubisatili 
^u are likdy to he most scurvilydlssppoiHtediafteri 
Vorldof pains. Anhumble bow, which my daiicip(- 
*uster taught me, while I kughed at him ; afaibigi 
^lecoat, for which, if my taylor h =ver paid, bc*i 
faugh at rae; an intriguing iBuft-box, and an apt 
Wilet de chambre— ali th:se make lo»e fur mc, amt- 
Bil. And you assume ih a merit of the coiiquestl 
, Brumf. Ob I yes, when the trouble is over, I taJ(* 
(he reward. Did you ever know a general office^ 
■who, when the horse and the foot, and the right a 
fcft wing, have carried the day for iiim, did not cllj« 
to himaelf both the hqnour and the booty i But you i 
make a toil o£ % ^VeMSKi;, Vait, «t.¥iii to nie ii » 
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scene of delight, to you is a drudgery. Your temper 
grows as sour as a prude's> when the sermon is long; 
and as hot as a Welshman's, if you laugh at his pedi- 
gree ) or a professM sharper's, if you doubt his ho- 
nour, after he has cogged the dice, and picked your 
pocket of your money. 

Bel* Why I own I am piqued, and naturally. If 
any friend of mine, out of mere spleen, speak detra^* 
ingly of the peison I admire, it were base iniidelity i.i 
love not to defend her* when she is disparaged — my 
eyrry thought is dedicated to her^ Absent, I see her, 
hear her» and my imagination gloats for ever on her 
:hannst 

Brump. And you are so easily alarmed, that little 
ilfficulties are the Alps and Pyreneans in your way< 
^ov9 my faith in these matters removes mountains ^ 
But indeed in all things we are opposite chaia^ers. 
[f a tiadesman brings you in a bill, and presses for 
sayment, " 'Sdeath ! does the scoundrel doubt my 
< honour ? dees he mean to affront me ?*' Now I5 
vhen my father suffered me to be arrested, went cheer- 
\illy into confinement, and diverted myself for three 
veeks together with the bum-bailiii's character. In 
he business of our softer passions, the same humour 
>ursues us. You write studied letters to your DuU 
:inea; I am written to. You sighj I sing. Yon fret f 
\ am gay. You, upon a disappointment, '< Furies* 
» death, and rage — there is no enduring this — life is 
» grown a burden — damnation I" I burst into a laugh, 
nJ what a, whimsical world we V\ve\ti— \\8k\ \a\ "^xi^ 
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come, I will h«r your melancholy «ory. Well, 
«Iil ilnigon, 1 EupgxMC, vratchn tbe Hesperian friu 

Brl. He don, Sir: be keeps her locked up 
miier does hit gold — not to be made use of tilU 
death, and then lo fall into hands that won't koowl 
v:i1uc of it. It's love's last shift with me. She 
acceitible, and her guardian, old lA>vibond, pi 
to inirry her himielf. 

Brtimp. And to, like the tyrant of old, mti 
tick a living and dead body together. 

Btl. Even so. My dearBrumpton, there shouU 
an afl of Parliament to hinder these old fellowi i 
stopping the propagation of the species. 

Brumf, You are too hard upon 'cm — they an 
Aura guilty of that mischief. I have known 'em i 
twinsat a binlii that 19, when some such coxcoa 
myself gives them a helping hand ; and tlien tb 
fellow cocks his hat upon it, and toltent abou 
vigorouily, wondering how the babes resemble Id 
every pjiticularj whilst the mother knows, iliil 
followed the example of the Grecian painter,3nd' 
3 feature from every one of her acquaintance, E 
prevents your marrying her, take youi 

Btl. Profanation 1 Her virtue, Sir I BnldeM 
world could never repair the loss. Her heart, 
*tire, is mine. I used to visit there : but no* 1 
niiitnnce. An evideni:c on the crown sidtj in i 
•engei''! hands, is not better secured. 

SruTlf. Now mj basvwm ^oei. tm MfoOonax-vwi ^ 



b!e or difKcuky. My old dragon i$ in the couiiiry, 
and has left his fair wilrd, the sweetest girl, nij' licav 
Belford 

Ef/. Vou (leicribed her yesterday but few removes 
from a downright idiot. 

Brumf. Pardon me; slie is simple indeed. But 
>ueh a rimplicity I It jutt serves to shew th^t injus- 
tice has been done liei' in her education ; but in tier 
ever/ tuiii ahe gives buch tokens ol' sensibility I tilie 
has beauty without knowing it ; certain wild graces^ 
rather than accomplishments ; and talents, instead of 

Bel. Po! po!— a mere rustic beauty! 

Brump. There now, derogating from her merit, .-uid 
yet T am calm I The truth i(, she ha; been brought 
up in tlie country, and wickedly kept in ignorance, 
that she might fall an easy prey to her guardian. But 
I have raised a spirit in her. 

Set, And how the devil did you gain access to her ? 

Brump, I was going lo tell you. Old Nestor's out 
flf town, and has left her in the care of the two veriest 
simpletons that ever whistled for want of thought at a 
country feir. But gold. Sir, gold, that spnks all Un- 
guages, and adapts itself to all capacities, has pleaded 
inost eloquently for me. But come, I positively must 
leave you. 

*W. Nay, if it must be so 

Brumf. My dear Belford, Cupid direil your arrowsi 
I see her every day, and all the day. 
And every day is still but as tat &nx. 
So eagcF am I siiU to see hev nwxft, SE"'^"*" 
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iMi/Oldcastle. 



Levi. And but thU moment letuiuedt Mr. Olil- 
caille ' 

OIJ. Just tlili moment stepped Diitof tlie iiincliiiie. 

iai/i. Weill and now 1 suppose you have i?u. 
4ently laid aside ail ihougUti ot' niattiiiiany. 

OIJ. Ha '. you arc a comicul man, brotbec Lou- 
bond. 1 li^iye tak;n niy mea»urei< 'I'O'i 
me a bridegroom ; and my lUIr ward. Miss Mary Ann, 
a bride. 

Lo^i. And a little time will make ytiu- 

Old, Happy: tbousbi by tl^at tignilicaiU loalt, yoii 
iiavc your doubiE. 

Levi. I bavc. Sir i I havca sbreud guess llioi— 

OU. Then you'll be oat in your gueas, 

iiTOJ. I wiali your borns a'n'l out first. 

Oy. Well s^d, Qnd without any Lipprdiensioil 
}rour«etf. Vou zye ilill Uelerniined tu nujiy iiuf 
Ann'i aiiCer Hacriel, I suppiKe. 

Itvi. TbM'I quite another busjncsa i i^'ttaC I d 
no rule fijr your aftion?. 

Oy. It is as I eyer«aid; endi mua is itiUloc 
Jhe hump upon Ms ncii.libour's back, but nomrtbiltfci 1 
of casting an ey^ over his own shoulder, IwMUit I 
ve now you, in your grand climnAeric, will tell ite I I 
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Besides, yoti are an old batcfaelor, a stranger to the 
ways of wedlock. I am enured to the service.* Your 
sister, Mr* Oklcastle, could have Cold you 1vh.it a des- 
perate good husband I was. But» lack a day i you 
begin late* Mercy on your forehead> say II mercy oa 
yovr forehead ! 

OU. Ha! ha! how blind some people are when they 
UkH taken a thing in their heads I Ha ! ha! 

L9*uL Well ! well I laugh on. But you that havf 
been for ever a censor of your neighbours^ for ever 
fleering and jibing at the married li fe 

OH, And a pleasant topic it is I Why matrimony 
aflbrds a little comedy in every family one knows* 
But the education I have given Mary Ann-— — • 

JLo^, Is tlM worst in the world. 

Olit, The very best ! I have trained her up in plain 
simplicity. Woman's wit teems with contrivances to 
disgrace her husband ; yet you would educate Hairiet 
in this profligate town I 

Lg*vL Ay, and I have taught her to know right 
irom wrong. 

. oy. Right from wrong 1 You have ruined thr girU 
Have not you indulged her in every whimsy this fcrf 
tile town affords ? 

Lovi, I have shewn her the world. 

Old. Have not you carried her to plays f 

Low. To see folly ridiculed. 

OU, To profligate comedies ? 

Levi, The stage is the school of virtue. 

Old. The school of sin and Vm^ \]udkettf:^\ 
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- Lwi. Where vice undecpies ilie lasti of satires 

OIJ. Where vici; it msde all ring, provokingl >i 

ta/vi. Where young ladies may leam- 

OH. Thcuieofdaik cloicls, buck-stairt, 
ileri of repel 

Levi. Whrre ihey may leaiii to put on tl 
modesty. 

OU. To put on the breeches, and escape from M 
guardians! 

Levi. VVliere they are taught to respcft grey-b 
authority ! 

■ OW. "To roakeacuckolil of aotliorify! I knoi 
way»01 ■enialll Their ctrils, routs, opei-ai, 1 
assemblies' — all contriv;iiices to excite curiosity, ll 
desire^ prompt inclination, and send 'em all daill 
ft jig to deiiruiSion. 

£m)(. Common-place inveftive I Hariiet will Is 
how to avoid 

OU. She will know how to deceive you. 
' iffoi. She will have too much honour. 

Old. Shewill ha«e too much wit. NowMsiyi 
lias no wild notiuns, and of course no dangetouj 
Tiosity. 

Levi. Her curiosity is to come. She'll fall a 
the first powdei'd coxcomb that bows to her. 

Old. Her' simplicity will preserve herr 

Levi. Bat when the sejpeuta of tins towtt btgh 
whisper in her ear 

OiJ. They^l haveno opportunity. Sheissnugf 
' Jktk box ofanbouw,vj\'id\\^i'ic^3Stm.\tv*,\t' 
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Mr. Bkldutpli. I have another lodging in my own namt;, 
yvhere I do business. Nolxxiy will s^e her j and when 
the iiine day^s wonder is over, I shall pack oit' to tlie 
country^ and so escap* from impertinence. 

LovL Well! wtil! I can*t but laugh at your sys- 
tem of education!, ha I ha I Marry her ii' >ou will^ 
and tbeUf on ;^count of your age and ii^tinniticsy you 
may do the business of your olHcc by deputy — lia I 
ha I a plan of simplicity! 

.' Old, Brother Lovibond, a good day to you : I wish 
you success— Ha 1 ha 1 a town-education for a young 
girl I [£^i/. 

' Ldvibond alone, 

. Ha t h^! popr pian tottering to bed to a young wife! 
I'll go home to my own Harriet. 

Enttr Belford. 

. BeL 'Sdcath and pcnfuoioni my dull braip can de- 
vise notbing-T^hcy! is not that old Aigus Centoculj 
with all his eyes out i-r-Mi, Lovibond — a sight of you 
— what, have you been out of town ? 
. Lovi. No, the builders are carrying the town out of 
town I think| and so, a body need not moye out of 
London for country air— — 

BeL How charmingly you look I 
: LitvL What you call a green old age ; I am not like 
the young rakes about this town, .who decay in their 
prime, and are fourscore at five and twenty. 
, Bel. Ay I ,yo\x have lived upoivlVv^Xxv^.^v^'^N.^'v >i'o^\\ 



fsnuitutk>n> al»l bave noi: out-run the principalij 

L 1m«c Iintl ilie honour ot l^nockir.g ai your door k 

iw:. (Aiii.] 1 know it— 
, £ir!. But no body at ttotne. 
I' Lot/i. [jiiidt.] 1 know tliol too, 
- £eL t want to lotc a little riiorc monef to yi 
, |»«ck'gsminon. 
■ - Li/^i. I have left it off. 

I. Well 1 well I I'll come and eat a bit ^ mi 
F feiilh you. How iMiid you fsr to-diiy i 

i.11-^. What on huiry lie ii iiiP [.fjiir.] IhafSjtfl 

unlucky engagement 

Btl. Well! I'll Mke a morcd or supper. 
Law. Well puilicdl lAsiA.} I have lefl offMjt*! 
pe[3. '■ 

Eel. So best i rll bt with you at breakfast in tba 

La-vi. I liave taken to brealtfailing at the cofe- 
hou^e. One mecia with very sensible people at tbt 
colfee-houKi and \\inis men praisnl for being out of 
pl:ice, and nbused For being in pi ice ; aad a hu^ 
deal of news, that's very entertaining in the moni' 
ing ; asd all a dainned lie in the evening. Youc tci' 

£J. But the fair Miss Harriet— how doei «be do i 

Le-oL There he has touchal tlie right string at 

hcC. {^diltlc.'l I'll let her know luitv kiiid you art; 

, . fiel. Nay, don't &y ^o b»itv i 1 uo. ^o ^ve you }(nr« 
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hear : you arc to make Mist Harriet happy, I unckr- 

tand. 
Lo<vi. Oh ! no 5 they talk at random. 

Bel. Yes, ytt 5 come, you have taught her all her 
iccomplishmcnts, and arc now to teach her the art ot 
love— ha! ha! Mr. Lo^bond. 

Xwf . I profess no such thing. [^^"'o • 

Bel. Yts, yes, come — shall I dance at your wedding > 
Vou^U trust her with me in a country dance, and see 
that lovely bosom heave in sweet disorder, and rise as 
if it wooed your hand to touch it, ere it falls again. 

LovL Ha ! hal you talk loosely. 

Bel. Then when music wakens every gentler pas- 
sion, and the sprightly romping has called forth all her 
bloom J then you'll lead her off, consenting, trembling, 
doubting, blusJiing. 

Lovi. Hal hal hal 
* Bel. Ha 1 ha !— come, Fll go and dine with you^ 
1' The world must be peopled, you knoW^Ha! ha! 
ha ! {Exeunt togetber, laughing. 

Enter Oldcastlz. . 
Old. Well! well I let him be obstinate, if he will; 
I must step^ and see how Mary Ann has fared these 
ten days, since I have been in the country. Let me 
see^what^s o'clock?— 

Enter BiuliFTO^f. 
Brump. How her old gaoler will Vo^iV 'vVwiV^ ^^. 
turns to town, and finds she Vim broVft ^tv^t^\ \ '^Qai\ 



I 
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be deeiTied Lhe very MncUIavel uf intrigue I Hey | i| ■ 
M ihit Mr. OlJcascle ? 

OU. Mr, Bnimpton ! — I rejoice lo lee you. 

Emmfi, My dear fiieod, you are corns in itu 
Mii of my Tate, ia tliat ikar ecstatic inomenti 
totlie natkir^l vivacity of a gay, giddy temper likeu 
Vn thoui:iud circumstancH coniipii'e tt 
Vpper regions of deliglii, which, ti^ther nith tl 
licity of cacau II titling the only iiian in the woilctcMl 

taic ake bre3tli--l sun ^ic with bliu-^t k 
mwh. 

Old, Ayl your fevei- ia pretty Iiigh, I s. 

our scniu a littlCt aud icU lue X your leisure iriitf 

tills migtity buiiiieii. 

Br»mp. Oh I business of such a nature — the God) 
hrc now ill council ujion it — 1 expefl Mercury every 
moment in the shape of my man Brisk., to let me kM« 
that the ncflared iweets that dwell upon the lipi of > 
certain lady arc intended for a wild unthinking oaX' 
(Onib, as tlie world is pleased to call in 

Old. To be sure — you are in request among tbelf 
dies, no doubt. Now will he lie like an attorney') 
tlerk. [Af'ut.] You are going to help some woitiif 
(entleuian to va heir to liis estate, I w 
, Bfump. 1 have done some scivice in Chat way: but 
the truth is, I am now going to help my father 

OU, Going to be married I 

Brunp. Tliis day may perhaps crown my jflpl 

*»me certain {uvnbkti aX ftiu eo^ A. "ian tewtn. wlH 
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fwre a little *alarmcd at the proportions of this le^;, J!-. 
tend to light thsir windows upon itj the court of al. 
^kmieti are prep^ng all demonstrations of joy; a:id 
fbeir unhappy w^ves are going into deep rnouniin^ 
upcrn the occasiou ! 

' Old. The lame confident fop he ever was ! Well, 

tad ttef firiand Sir Theodore, what says he to all this * 

Brump, You know his way; the same old crabbed 

Inuiiotir— he has made a match for me elsewhere with 

I 

that-— I would not deny the lady her merit — she prc- 
piddes well, and is a very notable keeper of ac- 
5»untB. The woman will do very well of a long winter's 
veiling to say. Bless you when you st\eeze— but*-— ^ 

Old, She has a fortune, I presume «-* 
- Brttmp, Does not want acres. 

Old, And you prefer one without any ? 

Brump, You mistake me ! she*s an heiresfi ; it is 
liot clear tliat she is of age; but as soon as she comes 
to jears of discretion— — 

\ Old, Then she may play the fool as fast as she 
^11 

Brump, By chusing me, you think, she will give a 
specimen of her folly.— Ha I ha ! I have pass'd many 
hours with her of late; shs is beautiful as an angel— 
Homp my dear Sir, you can do me the roost essential 
service— you have great influence over Sir Theodore; 
\ dare not break this matter to him myself, but a 
word from you— - 

Old. And has she. really an estate ? 



(» 
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Brwmp. A»wyfeK.oa» i- <>km.i 

anil ictn^itapottoneof tba BHMn 

iW. I pra&H I like your twia i h g 



few of bcr own »cTe» in «eh etr. I 
iVitmA aboHl tlM,'«n4 ^iH-iaal i ii i 
wclftn. HeilnU agtM toit> M > d 'r i 
lii-ingtfaicdxnitt prayr 

Anaip. An oU wq> diab-I ba*e— J 
co'tqaered— ],MW btr ulMr«>M(b>«* 
swoMWMl''ter «)PV* vrcfc tfaroogfa nr 
love impired dm with <lae eonng*. 

OU.' Tbit naf rigbt— « bold tnofa 

Srmmf. I dcaak tea with h«r tbe vt 
I iQiut indeed admit, that her undi 
the most accomplished. 

Old. So belt — never marry a wit. 

Brump. She is at present rather in 
raiice ; but from those blue eyes she • 
MiL'h glances, as bespeak a mind s 
iiighest refinement. 

Old. Where does she live? 

Brump. In the very next street. 

Old. What that street there } 

Brump. Yes, that — under the car- 

Old. He means me, I fear [^/i/c/ 
prjy? 
Sramp. Miss Mary Ann Richley, 
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Old. Wounds I what a discovery here is! [ Aside. ^ 

BruTftp. Her guardian*s name is Biddulph— (perhaps 
you may know him. 

Old. No> not I— the young rake-hell 1 [Aside."] 

Brump. He means to abuse his trust, and confine 
youth and beauty within the arms of age and ugliness. 
---There's an old rogue -for you !— Does not he deserve 
to be hanged ? 

0!d. What a young villain ! ■ [Aside. 

Brump» I beg your pardon-— I did not hear. 

Old. I am seized with an ugly fit of coughing— 
[Cougbs.'] But you should consider-^he marriage-a6t^ 
is very stndi, and requires the consent of prudent 
people. 

Brump. Po I that's notliing— abuse Scotland as tliey 
'will, it enables us to evade the laws of England. My 
cTcar Mr. Oldcastle, you have promised me you'll speak 
to my father. 

Old. Ay! ril keep my word — h^ shall certainly 
know how you are going on— I'll do you that good 
turn, you may depend. 
I Brump. My dear good fiiend, it is so lucky that I 
ttet with you 

Old, lam heartily glad I met yoU| indeed! 

Brump. Well now, adieu ! Oh ! but I forgot to 

tell you— she'll be mine tliis vei-y day. Prisk, my 

'^llow, who is a footman of talents, is to go to her 

^ a tenant from tlie country, come to town with 

^Id Biddulph's commands to carry her down with him 

^*i the Hy, She is so simple %Vift y^ViV "\if^^N^\x\ "ws^ 

C 
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tlie Mtii atiout her will Hie like gudjeoni 
ha '. Iw I — I fciodle into rapture ! — I niuM fly t» 
the unhappy tidiagi — and ao face ye well — you', 
lo my fatlier. 

OIJ. rii do for you there. 

Bmmf. A million of tlianks to you — Hal 
not (hii a charming advcutufei — Hal ha.\ — I 
ever l>iiaw so hxppy 4 rogue } 

Old. {AliBe.'i I nei'sr knew so abandoned a 
protli^te, nor so dimned an adventure I— If 
law is lurking about niydours, I'll swear a. 1 
against bim — If I get sight of him, I'll 
^'roni head to foot; and swear he stole a horse in 
atnptonshire — I have not a moment to loii 
then, my young madam, bag and baggx^ an 
the country. 



ACT II. SCENE j. 

Enltr Brumptok. 
Ho! hot ye powers of laughter, you will shJ 
to pieces one day or other I — Poor Brisk !■ 
jade's trick madam Fortune has play'd bini 
writes me here— [Go;«^ la read.'] All the poor 
ill stars must have been combined against him I 

E'lierBELTOKB, 
Bet. Yesallmyillstars are combined, snreei 
Oh-! BrLHivptOlt\ 1 fewe Ktn '\\ct ^lastem, « 
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iniqaityt bot he defeats roy happiness, And 
1 roy schemes* 

. You were admirablx employed, my dear 
•Ha 1 hJi 1-^*' Cato^s a proper person to ea« 
ve-tale withl** 

our mirth u utisfaaonable^ .^r 
. Nay» if you will run about like a great bo^ 
lid birds with chaff, when you ought to seize 
g unfledged one in its nest) Why tlie conse« 
ill be, that, like a great blubbering boy, you'll 
k with your finger in your eye, ** I don*t 
at to do— I can't catjch it— ^I can't-^*' 
death! insulted thus!^— draw» Si r * « 

Not I, truly^^I am otherwise disposed, 
efend yourself, .or Til dispose of you* 

Well ! kill me, if you will— 1*11 die laughs 
^ierre in the tragedy. 

> 1 your meanness and your folly make yoU 
' of my sword; 

Ay! that's rightH^-and now in due form> 
provoked you ? 

death 1 Sir^ because your ^flairs are in a to^ 
lin, atn I to be made your sport ? Oh 1 yot| 
3W what it is to be disappointed in the ten- 
sion • 

But I am disappointed, and in the tenderest 
o ; and yet it was that very disappointment 
^hing at, and not my friend, 
id are your purposes crossed too, my dear 
ift'erer? 
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Brump. Ayl bow 1 am uiiloitnnitM 
nian rnindl — Yes, Sir, I am diMppointaf 
fii»k is in a devil of a pickle! he wenCj 
carry ott' my little goddets for me — ^sotnl 
seml'les hini has committed a robbery j 
loitshire — they have charged Briik, aiul 
here, that they have carried him before Ii^ 
(he wine-merchant, who deals out bad l| 
terated port to all St. Anne's parish. 1| 
chronicled in miserable elegy, clubbed | 
upon n flock-bed in the Old Jewry;— 4 
of Grub-sti-eel are already preparing" 
and Convewation of Jeremy Brisk, vt 
uf honeac parents" — Hsl ha! poor den 



SCENE ir. _ ' 

TbeJustice-sHoase. EiitirMmihivaaiit 
• MH. Here, bring the prisoner this t 
pity, mister Squeezum, iliat Mr. Carbdl 
hotne: riiis fellow will be canied to ait) 

Squeem. No, no i that shan't be— I h4 
other jattice to sit for him — a gentleuiai>,» 
in the commission many years — he wai) 
his chariot, but I stopped hira. Here,-" 

prisoner, ' 
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Etiter Brisk> dressed m a country feUoiv, 

Bmk* Nay, good christian people-^gentlenien-^ 
toeighbours*-^! never was in Northamptonshire in my 
life— I am a poor, harmless, innocent fellow-^I always 
had a mortal aversion to a cart-^I never saw one m 
my days bat it was better than a sermon to me-—— 

• 

Enter Sir Theodore, wtb a letter in bis band^ 

Sir Tbeo, Well I well 1 I am not fond of a6Ung, hut 
hither than justice should be at a stand-^he fellow 
answers the description t— iirrah> what can you say 
for yourself? 

Brisk, Hi i hi ! what shall I say F'^^-^your humbk 
servant, Sir. 

Sir Tbeoi Free and familiar I mind what you say$ 
this is a serious business. 

Brisk, Dear heart, Sir, does not your honour know 
tue ? ■ ■ " y our son*s faithful and honest servant, Brisk. 

Sir Tbed, Brisk! whatrpgue's trick have you been 
^iayingi sirrah } 

Brisk, Your honour knows. Sir, I have not been out 
>f your house any time these six weeks past. 

Sir Tbeo, And why in this disguise, sirrah \ 

Brisk. Nothing but a frolick. Sirs a mere freak of 
ny young master^ s. Sir, and nothing more. 

Sir Tbc9n Commit him for further examination. 
Pascal, I will know the whole t make out a warrant. 

Brisk, Sir, Sir, I — you shall bear it all — the truths 

he whole truth, and nothing bvkt tV«. \xviJ^» 

• • • 



go in this (Ims, % 
her ovei- to lihii-4 
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SirTt-es. Very well, and it' you dare altemptl 
«ive— Clc:. ■ ' ■ ■ 

{Extant all lie r«.-.J If you tell rack siiq 

hood 

Sf.ik. Nat a tittle, Sir: the fact Is. Sr, myl 
h in love dMjwRttely wirh n young lady from thf 
try— Ik says tbe ii on hEu«ts, Sii| biit 1 own f 

believe il 

SirTbia. Go on. 
Bnik, And, Sir, I 
to carry lier off, and deliver her on 
(he ihort and the long of it, Sir, as I 
Sir Ibet, And as you value youi 
truth) 

Briik. Oil \ upon honour. Sir. 
SitTiiet, Hark. y«, sirrah < jou know the 
Itands near my house in the 
- Erhh. PetiefHy well, Sir. 

Sir Tin. It has been the reformer ofroanni 
ly miles round the country. 

Enii. Ayl Sir, it hjs been felt with a ven; 
, St JitB, I b>ve ordered a good cudgel to 
for me, and, if tlieie is any deception in t 
shouldei's shall answer. 

. Briii- Every word mast religiously true. Sir 
Sir Tkca. Very well I may De so— it h.u ar 
' i>m glad I h^tve found this out — the prodij 
blockhead I You may go home, Sir; I can tal 
pe to diiicharge you t'roiu die suspicion you it 
(kr liere. 
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Briik* Vcs, Sir — ^and I shall ever— 

Sir Tbeo. And if I ever deted you in any more plot- 
tings-^if you ^xt again the confederate of that absurd 
blockhead—— 

Brisk, Transport me. Sir, if ever again. Well off, 

Biisk, well off! [Exit. 

- SirTbeo. So— so— I have found out the young 
^jaceless, have I ? mighty well I and if I don*t exert 
the authority of a fathe r 

SCENE III. 



Lovibond^s House. Enter Harriet. 

Hot. To be locked up in this manner with an old 
rogue of a guardian 1 Mr. Belfordl Mr. Belford ! 
why won't you be my deliverer ? He knows I like 
liiin ; I have told him so a thousand times ; that is, 
my eyes have told him so : and yet he undertakes no- 
thing ! One would think the young men of this age 
have not hearts in their bosoms bigger than pin's 
beads ! Ah ! my dear proteflor 1 [Seeing Lo^bond, 

Enter Lovibond. 

yLovi, My blossom ! my lovely little ward ! to-mor- 
row makes you the queen of my heart; and your will 
shall be a law to me. 

Har. You only flatter me j you won't let yourself 
Ijic ruled by me. 

Lo^-vi, I sh^l Jive undey ^o^^r.^"*c^^l^a c.wttaK»i^v 



f-bud 
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But you must be mild ui autliorit>-, 6m- Jl 



• Hitr. Vf(, I know bow tmderyoa havebent i ) 
confiitiug me here Itir k> many days u to aie S pi 
of the ten JcTcR loni 
.* iffoj. Vcs, it is a m:»i k of my alfeflion, 

iinr. Tbcw are many reasons why I ahgu1d> 
venture abroacl— more than yon drfsni of. 

A',W. Yoii alarm me — what CeaKnis ; ( 

- Har. Wby the danger is — iw— you'll btt ior <| 
ingllieodiaucmnn. 

U^i. No j Jll not fight, I'll live for you. 

Hot. But will you follow my advice, aiui spell 
him calmly, without pMSion P 
' /.B*i. I will— let me hear— what's the inmterf I 

fJar. Why that Mr. BelfurJ, mhoie visits you i 
to encoarage 

Ltvi. 1 bafe not liked h'iia a good while— irlu 

Hi!/: Oh I hf's a wicked man : he has *ile de^ 
In his head, and would fiin have me liiten to bit ] 
fuwals. 

Lata. The impudence of the young men of ' 
agel 

' - Har, ■ Vour>bac)t is iki Eooncr turocdi ihnir he i 
U ttjo door, at'A nt the windows, aod diigrocei 
vulh all the neighbours : my character will be rai 
\PrelCHdi to cry ] unless you find some inclhod tM 

Low, Don*t be alanBed,.my swcei'-I'll ba>! 
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Har, That won't do. 
Lo^i. Then you shall never go out at all. 
Har. That's sonoc comfort : but in the mean time 
o have my reputation blasted by an abandoned liber- 
inel [She criis,'] ** Cesar's wife should not only be 
Virtuous, but free from suspicion." 

Lmfi, The sensible girl I this is owing to her edu- 
ction. Her sister Mary Ann could not make such A 
•emark. 

Har. Weill well! you don't love me. 

Lovi, Yes» but I do i I'll go and swear the peace 
^^inst him. 

Har, I wish you would* 

Lovi. I'll do it dire£tly— -ril let him know by a 
justice's warrant that Csesar's wife is not to be trifled 
writh. 

Har. And pray tell him, I hate him : that he may 
Come as often as he will under jny window, but it 
vvill be to no purpose, for I shall not endeavour to let 
him in. « 

J.o*vi, He shall Iwar it. 

Har. Let him know that though he is young and 
handsome, that all his charms aie lost upon me. 

LovL I'll do it. 

Har. Tell him you have l^en a father to me-^that 
X consider you still as my father; and that I think it 
Unnatural to love giddy young m(sns when I can be so 
much better off with you. 

i^ovi. He shall hear it on eveiy side of his ears. . 
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Her. Ay, but without lou of tinMi if ywo lo| 
I than't be easj tlU he knows my mind. 

Lani. Nor I— ~il is fit he ibould know yOur a 

Air. Vet, and tdl him, if he ihaukl 
f Du afe put, act all kii winDmg ways sh^l pr^ 
Die 10 runaway with bim. 

Lavi. Voa hav« charmed me' tr^nspoiltd d 
•iahtd me ! Get up itun — I'll seek him this 
--hal hal — this all tpriags froro her gocxl 
thi( ii knowing ligbr from wrong — hal ha' 

Kar. Be nire you Icti him every word : and { 
Belford does hut understand every word, 
it, then I may stJU wing my tliglit to tii« A 
a new tcbeme this of mine ( — but love iosjnrcil j 
love miy crown it with succei*. 



^ SCEUE If. 

Oldcastle'i Matii. Enier Petek aitJ Bribcj 

Pelir. Y«, yes, Bridget— the gentktnan't ge 

«now, for a matter o' that. 

Brill. And pray, Peter, do the Loadoii full: i 

give money to the like of we, as ofien at tbey< 
er out of the house ! 

Ptisr. Ay! sure, and the sarving folk call 'Ht 
Why, Bridget, poor servants would not be abls* 
all tlieir m.ister's lollies, and powder like fine gi 
aiidcUrsc ami swearlijte lords, an so btevuy bod 
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give at street door more than any thing they get in 
house is ^ojtb« 

rid. La 1 wel} that's purci sure enow I 
eier. As to me, do ye zee, I does not care ho^ 
n the gentleman comes, ai^d for matter o* that, I 
) not care how long master stays in the country* 
rid. These lA)ndon ways are comical, that*s fci^ 
lA rap at ^bedoir."] More gris^ to the mill— g^ 
open the door, Peter. 
eter. Go yourself, an you go to that. 
rid. I shall budge none, not (. 
eur. Nor I, faith and troth ! [Anotkfir ro^.] 
ridn La I bow pan you be so cross ?— r— 
eter. You put all upon me, that's your way-i*who*s 
ae door ? 

Id. [fVttbin,'] Ope^ the door you varkts-rropen tke 
r. 

rid. Oh ! it's master-tril g< 
eter. Master I then X\\ g( 
rid. Stand out of the way, can't you I 
eter. Stand away yourse)f-r-I he rcady---ben't 1 1 
r.d. Farther a field, will you i . 
Id. IRa/fifg:} Within there, open the door, I 

rid. Call here to Peter-r-be won't let a body— — 
'eter» No body shall but l-^lOpens the door.} Sctr 
t. master. 

piier Oldcastle, 

'rid. Welcome honie, naaster,^ 
'.y. Why am I to wait thus I 



^~ 

JS THE fCHOOL jfc 

BriJ. It WJ! h!1 liis doing! 

Feier. It w:i5 nil her doings as well as I. 

OIJ. Peace, nanukulU 1 Iww is every body « h 

Ptirr, Ch^irmingly well. 

Krjd. All ill pure licalih, pi-aisc for every thh 
and Mist Mary Anil sings nbout tlic house like ali 
bird in 1 dj^. 

0/c/. Hu not slie been inct3n[:h<}ly since I went i 
the country? 

BriJ. No, Lord love her, not she. 

Old. Hal [tnai^iiii>u.\ 

BriJ. Yes!— Jiow terrililelic looki! 

OU. Dili nut slic long for my return i 
. Ptier. HiiEeouslyl sq we itid all. 

OW. Vixen! jadcl villaiiil rascLiU 

Pclcr. I'm down o'lny knees. 

BriJ. So bf 1 — merciful father, how^^ 

OIJ, You have obeyed my orders, haw; yoo } 
That seoundiel that was lurking here about mybM 
iic id sent to Newgate by ttiis time, {ia 

BriJ. Don't send 1 tp Newgate, pray. 

Petir. He'll miinler us buth, ai sure as-a guiii 

OW. Whnt, you are sneaking aivay, arc you ? 
Ohi it"s all too true— come b^ick, or 

BriJ. Yes. Sir 

Pttfr. No, blr 

OIJ. Oh I Wary Aon I Mary Ann 1 I could nrt 
ii.ive iniagine^l— nil Man- Ann hither. 
Bolh. Yes,Su' lfh!jai>ie.<l.] 

Mary ftj»iv\ Wm^ tvuti\ OV\ ^ictt**^ 
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Enter Mahy Ann* flaying iwtb a cup and ball. 

Mary* [Smgs] ** Three cfaiidrea tlkllng on the ice* * 
— so, you be come, I see. 

OU. Yes, I am come home. 

Mary. Better late tlian never. I began to think as 
how you had forgot poor I. I expeded you all the 
live lung» long day— so I did \ and there did not go a 
:oach or a catt, or an horse or an as>, but I thought it 
was you. Ah *. I am glad ycu^c come. What's the 
natter ? Ben't you well ? 

out. Fatigued after my journey. Vou have been 
rery well, I hope, since I left you«— — 

Mary* Oh! yes, purely— neither sick nor sorry, 
:iot I. By goles, that is not true neither $ foi' last 
light 

Old, Last night I— What of last night? 

Mary, Little Pompey barked so all night long I 
^ould not sleep a wink. 

Old. Is that all ? You have not been out any where, 
lave you ? 

Mary. Out! Lai where should I go? I don*t 
ike going out in this strange outlandish place. I like 
'he country better by half. 

Old, Well! I/ell 1 you shall go b.ick soon. 

Mofy, But then may'nt I go and see sister Harriet 
^t ? An ill naturM thmg, that's what she* is! She 
las not been to sec poor I ever aince I came to the. 

jreat town. 

n 
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Old. Vo>i sh:iU sec her- So you passed your 

Mary. Oh ! M»er better in all my days, Bui 
don*t iKta gl:id to see a \iaAy I 

OIJ. Yes, yes; I am glad to see yoa. The 
Jezebel won't teil mca woitl. [Ai.fr] Shall In. 
with it direiSly, or wait a little iongei', let aee her 
ningi Let you 3iid 1' g« and chat a little tog 

Mcty. Ah 1 you look Ctom. With all my heart- 
gin. One, Iwo, three, and away i [ 
■ OIJ- Tlje little ffijipei y 1 How »lie cames it or 
Oh ! the devil I I bum — I'm in a fever 1 I havi 
the grajs cut under my feet I Oh I the young Ma 
len !;— the sly iniquity ! ' [, 



Tir Slrfel. £a(»rBELFqiin. 
Bel. Nature nevei' design'd me for a knight en 
Don Quixute would have stormed fifty caitles, » 
my dull brain Js batching one poor prtjcCl. ¥ 
must be done } 

Etiter LqviBOKD. 
t-ovi. Ay! ayl there he-iS) I see. 
Bel. 'Sdeath I na way to convey a message tohe: 
Levi. Full of mischief: Your servant, lir, 
Bel. Mr, LQv\boad\ 
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Lovi. I wai in quest of you. ^ 

Bel, 'Tis a maik of your friendship. 

Lo4fL I mean to prove my friendship, do you sec. 
X don^t Lke to see young men losing their time. It is 
iiow fit you should understand yourself, and fix upon 
somethingthat may settle your head a little. 

BeL Ah, Sir I 'tis in your powe r 

Lo^K Ay I much is iii my powers I have a fair ward, 
Wr. Bclford 

B4L He is going td i^oposb hbr to me. [^ Aside. ^ I< 
know her peiie^ly, Sir. 

Lo*m. Then I don't inform you of it. She is hand- 
^me, spirited, and sensible. 

B^L I atp no stranger to her merit. 

IsOvh Then I don't inform you of that heithcr. To- 
morrow I intend to grsltify the Vvishes of her heait, and 
tnake her mine by marriage! 

Bel. What so soon. Sir ? This is news. 

Low, Then I inform you of it 5 and I will inform 
you of another thing too; She has a mortal aversion 
to you> and desires you will trouble her no more. 

BeL Vou amaze me, Sir 1 The devil 1 She has not 
blaibbed to him, I hope. [As'Je^ 

Levi, What a mortified countenance he puts on ! 

BeU This is all an absolute riddle, Mr. Lovibond. 

Loin, Then I'll unriddle it to you. She pcfceived 
you daxigiing after her in all public places, whenever I • 
took her abroad with me. She understood those art- 
ful glances you cast towards litrj she could inter ^)ret 
every ainOrous sigji j she bid mc X^W^ovx^^i* 

• • 

D I] 



4S TBI SCHOOl **1 

Brl. Sht Sd'. Then perhaps I knotluwW 
pcet Iicr meaaing. ^ ^ 

Low. She say»i you m»T think Itr » ««!« 
priwTier; but you nuy ipare j'nur walk* tip ini?! 
the ilrcCT : and so site woiili! hsve acqiuinKiI yc 
ago, but she wanted x proper psisou to c 

Bel. She hai found a truMy itieiienger at 

Lfvi. Ha? h:i! so she lias j «he know> 
t/uttin«. Hal hi! 1 thought it a pity you sbt^ 
lose any more liiiiej and so now you mavgoandbWi 
and kneel) and make a monkey of yourself IxF^t 
some other window. 

Bel, Since it is eo. Sir, I must subnitt. Her mew- 
ing it deeper than he is aware of. [Aii^^ 

Laiii. Don't he tlisheaiten'd ; you may succts 
elsewhere. She allows you to be of i very eomtl; 
figure, a weJl proportioned person ; but "lis all In 
upon her. Siie consideri me as her taiher, andhasB 
unnators! passion for piofligate youngsters. 

Bel. I believe you. Sir. I desist from all prctti 
jion. I see this matter now in its true iight i 
Sir, T shall molest you no more ; and in that d 
nation I tike my leave, 

Lcn.'i. Not so fast. Aaolher word, 
were to watch your time, and in my absence scale'l 
wall, and get in .V: the window, and entrtaE her 
(lope wiih you, she still wouIJ cle.ive to me. 

b.l. That I daresiy. I'll t y her though. {JM 
t .ira peifeaVy wOs&cA.Svt. Jl 
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. ®^'. And hark ye. You may come as often as you 

. ^bout the house, she will not exchange a word 

, " you out of the window j nor settle an/ scheme 

*•** you. Ha ! ha ! you see yoii are fully under- 

^/. I shall ever e^eem you a» my friend, and I shall 
^ no more time ; that you may te:l the lady. She 
^3il never have reason to upbraid me again ; and so 
^ may assure her. ' ■ Ten thousand blessings on 
^ for this strattigem ! She shstU be mine this very 
ight. lAside.] [Exit. 

Lovi, What a look of chagrin there itas! I have 
ained the girl up to this* Ha ! ha! Mary Ann will 
;ver have sense enough to behave in this manner, 
alhai {Exit. 

Enter BruMpton, anJ Bmst foIIo-MUfg. 

Britk. A pretty sort of jeopardy I have been in, 

Lsterl - 

Brump. Traitor! let ih6 see no more of you. 

Brisk, And arc those my thanks, Sir ? You'll be so 

xi as to give me a disch:irgei 

3rump. I wish I could give you a discharge of a 

verin. 

3risk. I am nbt so extraV^ant in my expeaations 

to desire; that favour, Sir. Heaven help mel I am 

^e easily contented; Only just a small arrear oi-* 

^esi if you please, with a little dash of a charafter 
diligence, fidelity, and a smattering of vvhat\[o\k 
P'jrts; if my master did not m^t aWvv^^^^^^^*^^^^^^^ 



" •'- - - ^ ;_. 

t^. UvfeCT «d. firt WbM ,««» 

1 

gMtr OlbCASTLS. 
OU. It m wen B^ br aioU |ibikMopbcT, 



done M>, and hnc tcnmRd ■ 
Uuy Ann i walk in. 

fsfn-MAUT Akk. 

Jiftfrf. Ah ! jOD baT« nor i Jim my notk 
lince you came bome. Ah ! t $te yow dou'» Id 

OU. Vou irc much wunkcn. I love you 
mgly. Draw a chair; sit down. Wdl ! ■: 
have you passed yoiir time in iny absence t 

Mary. A» well as any thing. 

Old. Hiive you aiy kne« s ? 
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try. News! h, not II FickinsI I fib though, 
e news to tdl you. 
L Have you P What is ity ciiicken ? 
T^. Little kitten's dead! 
\ Indeed! 

ry. Ah\ if you had seen alt its pretty IJttie 
y and how it played about. It grieved me to lose 
—But squirrel's well. 
f. Is he? 

ry. Yes, and so is mackaw. 
\ Ay, that's good news, 
ry. YeSf and I have marked three shirts, and 
led five handkerchiefs. 

'. Mighty well I [Pauses, ami looks at ber ear* 
] Mary Ann, this is a wide and dangerous 
we live in : scandal, malice, and det ration are 
lying about, constantly on the wing, and spread- 
rrnicious tales to the ruin of every charafter. ' 
ry. You frighten a body, you talk so 
'. Draw near ! sweet— <lraw near ! You look 
lingly! Mind what I say. Some impertinent 
bours have whispered, but 1 did not believe 'em i 
have said, that while I was in the country, a 
r gentleman frequented here, and was well re- 
I, Mary Asm. But I have laid a wager there 
o foundation for any such idle givings out. 
ry. How much have you laid ? 
. Five pnunds to four. 

ry. All that ! Make a hedge of it^ as yovi did ^1 
I'se-iiLce, 
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OU. WllV so ? 
Mart. 'C se you"!! lose. 
Old. T'" rhercwat ayoungf^eiilleman lifcre! 
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" Why you'd ha" none the s:ime." 

Old. Very prettily sung I But expl^iini my sweet, 

Mnry. It'j tlie surprisingeal thing la the wotl'li I'll 

tf '1 you all alioul it. 

niJ. Tliat's 1-igIit i let ua bear. 

!\t ry, I v^a titliag in Che bilconv, thinking of no 

tiillily ihinE- ^"<1 l^* paiscd by on the other ii4eo( 

tliL' way. All I he kioked ai handsome as xa angril 

i\i\u M he made me a low boti'. I hlushcJ u]) lo tay 

V1 1 y i.ii 1 i and tu I got up, and made a low curtesy ; 

iuid io he l.i^sf d hw hund, ntri I could not lielp smilinS 

at iXvAi I and so he bowed again and again, and I cut: 

ti..)i:.' again and aguini and tltcn he wilked up the 

L-N^LT, Mii Jiinn the ctrect, and loand Iro, and h;ick- 

■■■..i.ils .liid lorwaiiis I mid, would you believe it? l.f 

J.d Iii>t lals* a Uiti5Vtii\ui\^TO* a. Vi™ , Vuji J.UI1 
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>od nature la the world \ and so I was as good nu- 
red as he : and if he bad staid al( night long, I should 
ive staid too \ for I thought it would not be right to 
; outdone in civility. 

Old. Oh I those damned balconies t I always hated 
lem. Weill well! go on, Mary Ann. 

Mary. - WeUy and so the next day a large, comely, 
t gentlewoman came to me ; and she had three ot 
»ur band'boxes full of fine things $ and she said she 
id orders to give me my choice of charming lace, and 
larming ribbons. Ay ! and she seemed very good-- 
ataredy and spoke in the prettiest manner ! 

Old* Oh ! the execrable bawd I [Aside, 

Mary. You arc very pretty, my dear, says she ; but 
^s a pity you should be mewed up here : and then 
le oftered roe to take me home to her own house ^ and 
lid she would dizen roe out with diamonds, and then 
lord would fall in love with me* 

Old. The infernal sorceress ! \AsUe* 

Mary. And then she s^d I had done a great deal of 
lischief, and that I wounded a young gentleman ter< 
ibly. Who, I wound any body, says I ? Yes, the 
entleman J saw in the balcony. I was as sorry as any 
ling I had hurt him ; but I could not tell how it Was i 
nd she said it was my eyes, and that he was shot 
.irough the heart, and would be dead and buried in 
ivo days time, if I did not see him, 

O/d, Oh I the damned agent of hell \ [Aside. 

Marj, And :hcn-— could you chink of her goodness ? 
adced J cdift hcij^ loving her tor \x— ^\^ o'^^>i^^ v«w^ 
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■lo go and meet [be yoiing r:=iitlenian at tier bovM 
gtlianked her, :ind took it very kiail: but Idid net 
o itrange places, and so I said the gentb 
I might come here if he wouH. 

Oli. Oh! thetri»elllnsmiilin«I [-(wAJ ' 
Hid iliU he come } 

Mary. That he did, sure enough; and hen 
very sight of me cured him of his woundt> 

re you can't blame me { for I coubl tiot la 
o I could not. I almoii cried my cjes outi 
little kitten died. 

. Bi'ottier Lovihond it riglii. She has ic 

OhI 1 dread Uie rest. 

Mary, Ah! butyou ire angiy d( 

0/rf, No— not angry. Welif howdidhebrt 

Mary Ah I he bad such a preity smile 1 

gave me this twee j and he gave Bridget and ] 

whole handfuls of mouey. 

OAt. What did he say ! 

Maiy, Oh ! the prettiest word* in the world. 

OU. But he did not touch you ? 

Mary. By goleS) I beg your pardon f«>r tbMi b 

did though. 

0/J. Igueisedaol lAiule.'] Goon; 

Mary. He kissed one a. thousand and a 

times, 

OU, D.ij^eril daggers! dagj 
Marj. And Bqueezed ray hand so tendeily !l 
"(, Poison! wonnwuodl wormivnoi 
> He looV.oncru'awi&t TittV— 




rlr'l 
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Old. I thought as much. [Aside.'] Proceed. 
Mary, And round the waist j and he— 
OU. Now— now — it's all over ! How I trcml>lc ! 
Mary. Wliat*8 the matter with you ? 
' Old. Nothing. We shall have some rain. My com 
^lioots: ths^t'sall. 

Mofy- And he \jhe smiles at bim\ — Ah ! but I won't 
^11 you; youUl be angry. 

Old. No-7-no— no. I love you dearly, Mary Ann 5 
\^lMugbs uneasily. ^-^X do indeed. Go on with your 
story ; go on. 

Mary. Wh)- then, he took my glove off, and almost 
^at my hand up with kisses. 

Old, But waa that all ? Did you do nothing more 
(o cure his wounds ? 

Mary, Look you there now ! You are angry. Ought 
I to have done more ? 

' Old, No J enough of all conscience. But, are you 
sure this was all ? 

Mary, He gave me this fan, and a pair of ear-rings 5 
^tid I am sure it was very civil pf him to shew so much 
;; good-nature to a stranger. 

Old, Myrf Ann, Mary Ann, all his smooth words, 
^11 his tendernes, all his smiles, were baits to entrap 
.-: y^^y to ensnare, to deceive >ou, abuse you, ruin you. 
Mary, Ab ! but he told me to the contrary^, over 
';' ?*^d over, and over again. 

^Id, I know the world, child. It was all for your 
' r^^trudion— to swallow you up in the jaws of ruin* 
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I ' Olbcastli; ahnt. 

^BNVhat an escape huve I had I and yet her ingenoon 

Hnnncr of coutcssing »ll| gives me some hopes. Ill 
''feaJ liei-ale£turc, and then I'll go and let Sir Tbeo- 

iloit: Uiiimpton know what a villain hii ton is. Ohl 

Mary Ann, Mary Ann! 



ACT HI. SCENE I. 



Tbi Street. Enter Bris» 



II 



M y dear good nature, hold you your tongue I Yob 
[ IimJ iu vain ; not n ilcp uill I \>a6ge\StrilimgbiiiaMm] 
1 .im lOck, and will be made a dupe no moie. Wtd 
said, niy just resentment I we know tlic world no*, 
and will be led a devil's dance no longer, hnvi, 
Briik ! now you are free, and your own ni;\ii again. 
Service it a very unthankful office ; and for the mete 
honour of — Pshaw! poxl now iny hoaour niuit be 
heard. What will the world say of you, Mr. Brisks— 
^j tliat have hkVieno\«e\it(\ttvsv';'m\\wjn\ikEov 
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enowned fbi* your parts and your abilities 1 
give way now to a trifling difficulty } Money 
utely xiecessaiy for your roaster's aihiirs. Mr. 
le is his only resource, and you have orders to 
or it direftly. Butt ray dear honour, you 
diat an empty bubble you are, and how often 
t>een kicked in your service ! The more glory. 
If any body thinks it woitb his while to kick 
s a sign you are rising in the world. Those 
true marks of a footman's genius $ those are 
igs that will raise you in tl)e world, and m ike 
»eman of you at last! Biavo! I kindle at tli€ 
: I I must go on* One effort more, Brisk, and 
Bat how 1 how touch the cash ! *' My master 
iie utmost distress. Sir, and will be for ever 
to you.*' Pshaw ! that will never do. I have 
gem, and if I can but meet with master Old- 
Ha 1 as luck will have it— Courage, Brisk !-— 
comes. 

Euter OhDCASTLE. 

What a discovery have I made ! I'll let his 

I'll let Sir Theodore knoA-- — 

. Oh I Sir) I am glad I have met you at last. 

sought you through the whole town. 

You live with young Brampton, don*t you ? 

. The same. Sir. Such a tide of affairs com- 

on him, such an unforeseen accident. Poor 

rodcre. Sir I The good v orthy ^eti\\t'CWOTi^ ^Tk 

from the coaatrj' 






I fulness 
It happened 

o blcwl hini J the poor 
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Illness of I 
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OLl. I undcrslooil be was in hitvii. 

Briii. He was coming to town, Huj 
liim every hour: sind now the fMal nev 
He was l.ikeii auddciUy ill — coo great 
blood. Ho aesistaiice near, 
road ' no surgeon ; no harbei- 
gentleman expired; iind in the 

OIJ. Cirricd off in this ( 
without liiiving time to be ill 1 

Biiit. Yes, Siri without a single consultation of 
physici.-ins, It's very hard. It's a pity he was in 
such a haste to diD. But good sonielimes conies of 
evil, tliey say. Tlic new^ has wrought a vtondcrfiil 
change in my young nnsler, Sir Theodore haJ made 
n. match for him in thecountry — a great luatcti indeed 1 

OIJ. Ay I I heard of it. 

Brifi. And yet llie son, perverse and obstinate, was 
in luvc here in town; tliat is, he lancicd he was, witb 
an iniigniric:uit hussey, and w:is d^tcriniiieit to 
her, in opposition to his poor fatlier. 

Old. I have bcanl of that too, 

Briik. But lie is now shocked that he should be 
.a monster of (lisobeditnce, and he gives tip .ill tlio 
of this tOH'n lady. 

OU. That's ri(;ht : the good young niag 

Briik, Ay I llie good young gentleman, iiideedi He 
renounces lier forever. Sir; and is resolved to go otfim- 
niedijtely foi' the counljy ^ and, after he has peribiiml^ 
the hst duly to the best of meu. 
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which he refused to his 2u*...-;r.:., * .ii- 
many no womnii in ihe Uvr!-": ^i: "..li v..-..-,. 
for him by his father. 

Old, The good >oiin5 ^-s*"- ' T' - - 

I ever heard in n;y Lie. [.iji^ \ ; ^. ^^ 
man! 

BW/)I. But then h;: ir.r-r.*>.- -.- :--'-• v 
I fear, may be frustrar* :. 

OW. As how! that r.-'::r i,- \f. 

Brisk. Why we wcr* r*y. i - . .-•• -/ • 
terly» just to reduce :.'.-■. rv . v : -. ' 
now be wants wher-rv::;.s'. tv ...-•.'■•.• •.• * 
bills, before we set oat f'.r t-/t '.v.--- 

Old. Why, I am ind*'>t*r: v* '..-';•. • 
The intentions of the vo^r.? .r.a- - ..■ '/^ • 
trated. 

fnVi. Heaven forbid ! 

Oii/. Here! I have a p':rv5 '-i*r* #;* 



4 ■. 1.. 



get rid of a plague and a torrr-^r.r, ' A: ^4 . *' 
him have a couple of hundred * ^ ' /it V; <^ r f.* ; ^ ' > "# 
Ar«.] and tell him he can't go v.* '.? •.v*.*. •/•, y^, . 
Good lack! poor Sir Toe xlore ! 

£^r^r Sir T ;; i o *. h • 
5^rr TAw. Mv son bid me i\/rx\i lo ]..«., i;id 1 -«./!^/ 
here he is. 

Old, [In amass£.'\ Ve powers of J;c:tvei; '. Ye j^u ui . 
dian Gods! assist irc ! l:c!;> i^el 

Brisk, [In a r/iotk t'.ye.] AngcU and inij.i.t.i: cJ 

i. ij 
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grace! whit a djinncilaccidrnt is tiijsl Let! 
away. Sir, il 

SkTheo. Heyl wlm's the m.ttter ? What i 
people stare 3t t \ 

01.1. I am all over in x. jtllyl [Draft tbi f 
Brisk, sup]JOi1 ine, lend me yii.ir arm ! ' i 

Brisk. 1 luve iiul ttreiigtli, but ccawling ( 
ground. He'll wrry aw»y your purM. Yo*| 
he aiwayi loved innney, {Briik m'kei Ivwardi tbe^ 

SirTtei. Ha! Iial in the iiume of wonder) 
pcsseSMeyou? j 

OU. Disappear I for heaven's take, disappqj 
never did you wrong. Til pay the muuey H 
executor. 1 w:is ativancing your son two bq 
pounds in pait payment. 1 never »;tw u ghosCt 
my days before ! 

SirTbeo. Wliat! do you thiiilc I'm df*J, Ml 
castle? Hal hat j 

OU. And beyou alive? I 

Sir Iheu. Aa sure .is you arc atlve, man I HaJ 

OU. \ look you for a gliost. [Striiung 6riA 
his cane.'] Sirrah ! let that money alone. Hvi 
Sir Theodoie, hiildme; I am reiidy to sink ill 
earth. [6'crj up u bia. ] They told me you wa^ 
That (ellow, Brisk— Hey ! what sre you ruimiqf 
with my money, eco'indrcl 1 villain! robberl ^ 

Briit. \]ay be you are used to ^lioita, Sii } j 
stay ill a plaie that's ba'iuted. l| 

Sir Tbet. Compose yourself; and let me 4 
Uaiiii tius busi.e-:- 
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Old, [Laying bold of bim,^ I protest you arc alive! 
That son of your's ! he kills his father before he is dead 
—that abettor of his mischiefs! he told me you was 
carried off suddenly, and now my two hundred pounds 
is carried otF suddenly* 

Sir Theo, I am thunder-struck ! I am as much 
amazed as you was this moment. You shock me, Mr< 

: Oldcastle. Could my sou engage in such a scene of 
wickedness ? 

■ Old. I am sorry to say it, but t fear he is a \ery 
wicked young man^ They have imposed upon me j he 
has robbed mt* This money is got for the vilest pur- 

7 poses, to enable him to fly in your face, and carry off 

u a little wench that is not worth a groat* 

a Sir Tbfo. Not worth a groat 1 and he had the assu- 
rance to refer me to you ; said she had an estate, that 

. C there was a borough Upon it ; aftd that yoU knew all 

the particulars. 

Old. Borough upon her estate! ha! ha! Yes, yes, I 

i know the particulars. Lacki.?.-day, Sir Theodore, who 

« do you think she is ?-*-a milliner's 'prentice that has 

d: eloped from her mistress. 

• Sir 7beo. My blood fires at him. I am out of all 

de patience^ Mr. Oldcastle. Thus my fiauniiy is to be 

P disgraced by a worthless, hair-brained blockliead 1 A 
miiliner^s 'prentice ! 

s Old. Even so. 

J Sir Ibeo. The fool I the coxcomb ! the Here, I'll 

' pay you back your money. 

O/i/, No, you need not do that. G^\\x\i^Ofw^\QTO 

• • • 

E lij 



Mm; it will burn in his pocket. Theaoonerlv 
the town the better. I ihall be at eate, 
he U gone. 

Sir Itio. Mr, Oldca^tte, you are very good! 
io much concern in ihia ;ilFjir. 

OU. Yes, 1 have H deep concern in it: butfat^ 
^)r Theodore, don't let him know you had yd| 



Sir fbeo. No; 
^'Itible. 

Old. Wlicn be is b 
said I would do liiin 



you may depend upon inei| 



•\t^, I $hall 9leep in pe^ 
1 good turn with bis I 






Lamihoad'i Hauit. 
How my lu'art bea!t! — 
and no wonder. It's 
tried. CouUl I Imt c 



£iiwr Harriet, j 

-Post hiiste — gilloM 

a dangerous experiti| 

invev till! letter I m3 

lord then would know my meacing. Hera 

comci my turn key I I 

fwi'srloviBONt). I 

Zmji. Wet!, Harriet, I have executed yourj 

Har. Hon- did be receive it ? J 

L»vi. He was very much mortified, titol 

thought I marked, as he went off, an odd ;ort oB 

{trained mi lie. 

. But I eliall have i 

k I iiopc f 
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ui. Ha! hal I almost pitied the poor devil. 
or. He deserves no pity» Mr. Lovibond; he is a 

i wretch, i 

Lo-vi* T beiie\'e it : but he knows be was engaged 
\Tk a vain pursuit ; he said so himself, and bid me as- 
sure you be would lose no more time. 

Har, That revives me— 

Lo<vi. No, no, he will hardly come this way again. 

Har, I don't know what to say to that. I drend 
the contrary. I am afraid he will not renounce ir.o 
for ever so easily ns you may imagine. 

Le^. And, pray, what reason have you for think- 

ins: so ? 

Har, 1 have terrible proofs against him, while you 
Was out be came again under my window. 

Lo*vi, Ay! 

Har. I ran awny at the sight of him 5 but the win- 
dow being open, he flung this little box into the routH 
\vith a letter in it. 

Lo*vi, A letter in it !— 

Har. Yes, the wicked contriver! a letter in it. I 
ran to the window to throw it to hira again, but he 
%ras gone, and then it occurred to me that it might 
not he quite so prudent to throw it into the street, lest 
It should fall into the hands of malicious people, who 
might misinterpret appearances to my disadvantage. 

L9Vt, That was wisely judged. 

Har. I have been ever since thinking that it ought 
to be returned, and if I had a proper person-— 

Z^^/'. Who $0 proper as inyscV? > \tx ttttVw^\\* 
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Har. No, noiit wouU afftontliimmoreif dcUv»B/_ 
a commcui porter. 
^ l.m/i. Excuse me, I am the 6ttest person— 4 V 
» btx] what concrivsnces iltry have I I'll take 
t thjM buve jr, and Ikc will look so silly when be 

;i all his Khemo nrc blasted. 
Her. Why iudced, it will astonish biia ihCJi 
if yuu deliver it. 
Lb^. So it will, ha 1 ba ! it will be a nrc itroi 
I 'Avenge, ha ! ha I 

•Har. iSbe leugh.'] The newest that ever vm. 
Levi, I like it of all tlilngi, but £rst let roe M 

I contents of his letter 

Mar. Dear heart, not for tlie world I would J0U| 
' the horrid man room to imagini; that 3 giil of ctw 
ler would so much as open the seal of his filthy letl 
Let me adviac, Mr. Lovibond j lo return it tinopc 
will be the ttrongest mark of contempt, and tkcf 
est alfront tlul can be put upon him. 

I Laiii. There is something in that your wm 

chitrmt me joa endear yourself to mC -uian.i 

more every iiour 

Har. You'll use your own discretion i 
open it or not — bu( the reasons I have siveii ' ■■ 
Ltn/i. Arc to me conclusive. I'll about this b 
ness dirc^ly, hi I hal we'll put the greatcit affrcn 
the world upon himj ha I hil live truest niarlc of i 
tempt, hal hx I good-bye, rose-bud, good-bye. £j 
Har. Yes, jei,\e^lusa,b%ve.it unopened— .-p[ 
plattak», I sVillhwc ■»wj'i 
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ig him my convenient, my go between in the busi- 
ess, gives life and spirit to the plot— I'll outwit 
im, if I can*— [Exit. 

SCENE III. 



'ir Theodore's House. Enter Brumpto j^ andBKiSK. 

Brump, Admirably managed. Brisk! now I have 

he sinews of war- [Tossing up a purse* 

Brisk. It was got out of the fire, I promise you, 

Brump. Your services are of higher value for it. 

Bri^mj>, And yet I fear my services may one day or 
ither bring me to— What do you think your fathev 
vill say to me ? 

Brump. Po! absurd — Mr, Oldcastle will talk mat- 
ers over with him. I desired my father to make it 
lis business to see my friend Oldcastle. 

Brisk, You desired him to do that, did you ? 

Brump. Yes, I desired him. 

Brisk, And his coming was owing to you ? 

Brump. Yes, yes j ha ! ha ! it was I occasioned that 
—I desired him to go. 

Brisk. Thca pray desire any body else but Brisk to 
go on your errands for the future—- more misfortunes ! 
here comes Sir Theodore ; settle it as well as you can 
vnth him, I wash my hands of it> and now legs do 
Kour office . \^R ims off. 



£«/(rSir Theodom. 
Sir Tito. SQiSirl [Pasuei and taeki at b'm,/. 
graceless! ihou ungrateful ;-^— 

Bramp. Wliafs in the wind now ? [i 

Sir Tbta. Easy, calm unfeeling prodigal 

Bramp. Sir, ihcie are words that^— 

Sir Tito. Tliat you deserve, and worse, if ind 

lion did not choak them hei-c — Look ye, S; 

no pains in your education i expence, indulj 

Care, alFpftion, all that a fond father could 

were your's, 1 hoped to see yoti a young man 

ciple, governed by tentimenls of honour, a credi 

3 comfort to me) but what a sad reverse of all 

Your reputation gone, your ch^us^er bUsted, 

expedients every day made use of. 

Bruiup. Upon my word. Sir, this bitternegs i 
[>roach, how have I deserved! 

SirTheo, How deserved! [Pauses, and looks at 
And dare you ask the question? refund that 
Sir — [he two hundred pounds, ovit of which ym 
gulled an easy worthy friend of mine; reator 
hioment, or perhaps it may be the last you ^ 

Braiilp. And where is the mighty harm. Sir. 

SirThn. I have no patience witli you, I haVt 
too long for you, have 1? The sand lingers t 
glass, and you want to shake it out 1 return th( 
Jjry lliis instaW, ov vwvet look me in the fiice ag 
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ump. If It must be so, Sir — but if you will please 



ir me« 



Theo, Pol pol I have full convJclion, for the 
nest purposes too thU stratagem was contrived ! 

I counter to my will, and carry oft' a little ob- 
girl, and so live despised, a scandal to your fa- 
and a laughing.stoclc to all your acquaintance : 
nd reform, set out for the country direftly, or 

darken my doors again. \^Exit, 

imp. What the devil can I make of all this ! I 
certainly out of luck to-day. It does not sigpi- 

II pursue Mary Ann with more spirit than ever, 
> her house this moment: since difficulties come 
r way, genius must surmount them, tliat's all. 

[Exit. 

? — — T ■■ i ' 



»stle's House. Enter Oldcastle and Marv 

Ann. - 

try* A mortal sin ! 

/* Yes, a mortal sin ! you arc unexperienced in 

matters. . It is a sin, child, to accept of presents 

men, twees, f::ns, and Brussels lace. Brussels lace 

lone as much mischief as the forbidden fruit- — I 

I had bred herup a quaker I Aside, l^—M'md my 
Is— :to indulge wanton young men in liberties with 

person, to let 'em fold you rouxvA \\\t vji\%\.^"^\v^ 
your neck, and priut \^sc*i\\ous VX^t^ wv^^\ix 



i 
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lipi, 'tit the tare road to deati'Mfticiii, 'tit borrlU 
'M>ir> Anil, liorrible aiui abominable! 

Maiy. All I but I don't believe tlut, *nd a piq 
'«^uUI, foe [imilhis at him] it't very agiceablci 
Bra ture 1 like it better than quEStiuiii and 
or the fiKil in llie midule, or hide hikI go seek eiA 

OIJ, 1 tell you ttiey nreall aboniliiabie tbing« liJLl 
ItiarrLige. ceremony u pertornicd. 

Mtrry. And a it allotveil tlien t , 

OU. Then, nnd then only, Muy Ann. 

Meiy. [SmiSig.] By goles, I am ghd to heard 
■nd M> niarry me ai soon m you will, I shall be {( 
and happy with hiiu tbeu-^— 

Old. With whw) ) 

Marj. Why, vi'ith that iweet cb^nniing youq 
Ah ' look you there 

Oil. Hold, beware, Wiry Ann; I niirry yon 
mytelf only, you must despise and detest ali otbcft 

Mmy. Ah I I never alpll find it in my heart to \ 






Old. tt will be the deitmfliuii of you even to dl 
of him. Look you, ehildj maik wdk my i 
tioni. \Sili dav.n.'l Come hither, hold up ytnir N 
child, listen attentively. [He miits htr htad.\ 1 I 
you to my bed, Mary Arm, my true and lanful wj 
but tike heed, for but noi^ you wai tumbling botA 
down the giilph of perdition. 

Mary. I n'iih you would let me go and feed. 
tiids. 



M IIL fOR CUARBIANS. 6l 

holy institution, andexa^s rigorous duties on the part 
of the wife — ^you must love, honour, and obey youj 
husband $ therefore be upon your guard, the enemy or' 
womankind is for ever prowling about in quest or 
prey, always ready to seduce, to murder, and devoiu, 
and swallow up in the jaws of ruin every frail youn^ 
creature that comes in his way. 

Afar. [Bursts into tears. '\ But they shan't swallow 
me upj so they shan^tl 

Old. Ay ! ay I this will do her good— come, come, 
dry up your tears. 

Mary. [Sobbing.'] I did not do any thing to be run 
away with in the jaws of ruin, so I did not ! 

Old. No, no, all will be well— 'tis for your good I 
speak— so— so— so— have done crying, I know you'll 
be good — there — make me a curtsy— mighty well ! b« 
a good girl 

Mary. Ah ! but they shan't murder and devour nie, 
for there are folks enough in London all hours of tiie 
day to assist a body; and if he comes i^ the night, I 
can call the i«-atch, so I can 

Old. I am pleased with her simplicity. This young 
profligate that you have let into my house, if he should 
come under your window again — that's right, I have a 
thought — you shall fling him out all his presents, you 
shall write him a letter, and ttU him what a monster 

he i&. Come, take tliat chair^ sit down, take that 

pen, and write as I dictate to you— 

Mary. [Sitting down.'] Lai I doe« not uudec^uxid, 
sdJ this 

F 
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out. [tfaHii^ al'Bul.'] Write as I dlflale. CoiM, 
begin— Mr, Bniiupton [Gefi la tte siJn cf 'the ira!.\'. 
Peter, bring me up a csndle 

Mery. " Dcnr Mr. BrumplonI"' 

OU. Mr. Brumplan, and no more 

Mmy. {Siiiili»s ^'<^-] Very well ' 

OU. lU'alii«saiinil.] " Von area vllc man, and yo* 
visits I now see sprung from a h.\ii design" 

Maiy. l^slje.] Ah! I don't like those vrord*. ^ 
goles [Smiling ai hh bsck is lurniiL'] I know wh=t I^ 
do. ISlifing a laugh.'] I have nrnte ir 

OU. " To ruin my future hajipineas" 

Mca-y. Happiness 

OU. " Your intention is base, and nnwortliy pf i 
gentleman"' ■ 

Ulnty. Very Wfll 

Ol.f. " You are odious inyoiir person ; detestable in 
your moraU, and the scorn of all our sex." IJavcTon 
wrote it? 

Mary. Stay, stay, then — «lt our atx — ■ 

OU/. " I am in love with Mr. Biddulph," 

Mary. Whof 

OLt. Write as I bid you. " I am in love with Mr. 
Biddulpli, a worthy good gentleman, and out of hft 
hands it never shall be in your pow^ to seduce me."' 

Mary. [Smili/i^.'] Very well 

Old. " Therefore let me uever see you any mori 
— Mary Ann Ricliley." 

Mnry. Miry AtinHAcWey 

Old. Now letmeteaivX— — • 

Mary. Alil «ay> sVa-j a«io«vt'(Ait^'*.QJ^^K.ft«N 
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Enter Peter. 

Peter, Here be the candle, master, the gentleman is 
walking under the wihdow now— 

Old. Is he ? make haste, fold up the letter — let me 
do it, let me do it-Mnake haste— come> come, dispatch, 
he'll be gone, else— ^you shall throw it to him now, and 
all his presents— come, come, make haste ! 

Maty, Ah! I am ready: I like this of all thing^. 

[Exeunt in a violent hurry ^ 

SCENE F. 



The Street, Enter Belford izxiLoviBOND. ' 

Levi, Once more well met, Sir. You can write I 
&ncy, can't you ? 

Bel, The drift of that question, Sir ?— ^ 

Lovi, I fancy you know this little bauble [she<^irtg 
m box,"] You don't know it, to be sure — no, nor the 
letter in the inside; here^ take it back; I charge nothing 
for the postage, you have it unopened, in statu quo 
\9peus the box,"] Look ye here ; ha ! no dire6^ion upon 
it— that was cunning-^here, here, you have it in good 
order, and well conditioned as it came-— ha ! ha ! Har- 
riet will not read a word of it; she had no curiosity 
about it. 

BeL But I have [Aside^ and taking the letter^ of ens 
fV.] heavens bl^ss her wit! , [Aside, and reads, 

Lovi. Ay! You know the hax\d-Yii\\.YS\^i "^-iSk^^NSi- 
a'ce you broke the seal yaurse\^> wcav^ Q'i ^^ x^-*^' 

• • 



wotd of it, we return it unopened, lo make the m 
the deeper. 
Bfl. I believe you. Sir; 1 sec 






Lsfi. Not a syllable, h::rpride would not su^ 

Brl. Well, since it is co>iie to tlii;, being I 

humour will avail notliiiig. Hal ha [ I cm'l 

Lavi. Thafs pleasant of you, ha I lial Iia! 
Bil. Yes, very pleasant, hai ha! ha! 
LPvi. See what your intrigues are come to. 
Btl. Yet, Sir, you have brought 'era to a £ne| 
Lwi. Ay! you see I am not to be tricked. ' 

EaUr Oldcastle, | 

OIJ. Ml*. Lovibond, I am wild with joy. 
La'vi. And so am 1. I 

Bil. Who is that old fellow ? [Aiidt, and t# 
1 
Old, I have managed malters charmingly. V 

tliat spark f ' 

Lovi, You need not be shy of him. I'll »l 

to Eay you Itave not managed as well u I ha«f 

Old 



I 

OU. Call me Biddulph. [i 

Ln'ui. Weil! I fancy you will toss no morel 

ill at tlie window. I 

Bel. No truly. Sir, not I; and I beg you wUli 

the iady that 

Levi, Ayl let Ui \\e3i\ V*^ ^^*^ ■^'*- '^'^ 
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mdn-^ome, come, let us hear-^now brother 



. Call me Bid3ulp! v [A fart, 

;i. Ay! now hear him, Mr. Biiddulph. 
. I beg the lady's piai'don, Sir - ■! resign 
f to her inclinatioits, an<i shall obey her coini<i 



yi. Very vtelL 

. Vou are too powerftfl a rival, artd sixKe it U so> 

vill be pleased to tell her t most heartily approve 

i choice she has made. 

vi. Do you hear that > [id Oldcasile, 

'. Her superior sense shin^ forth in every a6lion 

:r life j and, Sir, I will only add that I shall never 

lier cause to complain again-*- — you will report 

) the lady, and, Sir, I take my leave. [Exit. 

'v'u There, there^ you see what an hapipy man I 



J. Well, and now let me tell you— * 

-ji. I can't stay to hear-- — -l am in the elements 

joy brother Oldcas^le, your servant. [Exit, 

'ct. But, brother Lovibond, let me tell you— po ! 
iivious man, lie can't bear a neighbour's happiness 
lack^a-day! I wish he had staid, for here conies that 
eless young—— " 

Enter Brum Pto n, humming a tune, 

U* Well, Mr. Brumpton the young dog, no- 

g aiiecls him [/rViJ^.] — Well, and your intri^uei* 
^o they on ? 
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Brutrp, Oh \ I loiigci! tn sec you : you have not beta 
(lilt to reconcile my Ijtiicri 1 liiiii._ 

OIJ. Noi I ilul.ill T could. I spoke v<:ry linnJ- 
ionieiy nf yja to Sir Thtoitorr, I assure you. 

Bruai^. Ap'I J'rt he is worse llwn ever. 

— wclU but the buiiiiMt 



As how, piTq-f 

■ rcturncti from ibe 



thf door is shut iii my i.iiK. 

n'.l. I can"t help Iflushiog— h.n ! hs] this Mr. Bid- 
(iiiljili knows ivhat he is abuot, 1 fancy— 

/i.-Hw;, Pol t!ie tVlloiv h finer to have the fu- 
ller:!! service read over him than the marriage cere- 
lu iriv — lie made her eome to' the Lalcoiiy 

<>U. Well ! and h.iw »-.u that ? 

Biurnp. He muHiCil himiclf up behind the curtain— 
I cjiiUI not distinguish hini— she threw me out so-iie 
irinkeK I had giiien her — But, my dear friend, she 

('.'./. I long to hear abo'it that. 

Brump. The contents of it aiiwi'd me. 

n.y. I dare say — she told you her mind, 1 reckon. 

Bi-:i»:/'. ^^ost freely, most openly — haL ha! pU 
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ler own fair hand— ten thousand h]es.sings on her ! 
ses ibe letter] Here, Sir, the genuine dictates of iier 

rt 

)ld. He is mad, sure !-— let me see it, 

\rump, [reads'] ** Dear Mr. Brumpton, you are a 

harming man, and your civilities, I am sure, sprung 

•ora an honest design for my future happiness." 

^Id, In the name of wonder, what is all this 1 lAside. 

rump, [reads] ** Your intentions are generous^ 

"id worthy of a gentleman"——- 

•A/. The little hypocritical sorceress 1 [Aside, 

rump' [reads] ** You are handsome in yonr person, 

your manners also ; and the adnjiration of all our 



scx"- 



id. Oh! tl^ Jezebel! [dside. 

rump, [reads] ** 1 hate Mr. Biddulph, an odious 

d wretch ; and''— — 

U. The vile harlotry ! [Aside, 

rump, [reads] ** And out of my guardian's hands 

is in your power to relieve me. Your's, indeed, 

td indeed, until deuth us do part««*Mary Ann 

ichley." 

Id. She has reversed every word of it! 

r-uhrp. 1 here's an adventure! ha! hat ha! is not 

1 charming giil? you don't partake of my joy. 

(d. Partake of your joy — 1 — I — I — yes. 

[Looking uneasy, 
"ump. Wliat a way old Biddulph will be in ! 
d. Why, I must say I feel for him ■ . ■ ■ 
'u/v/. Feci for him I a wretch WVt XXysXX sq xjxv^- 
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neroiT' - ' — i.in, so liaic a betrajer of liis truit i wtq 

tould intlicreil superannuated love lo tiles 

«s(gir /iihthe winter of oU age nip bo 

beauiy in i^ ud I Jinuary aiid May joiaed together! 

■loo not inks you bugh ? 

Old. fralJ of laughing, though I love it of d 
fhin^- me a coughing nlm^— well ! but tnHI 

ble mav of all thi* 

Br ^ you aouzed at t> 

Old, I ) Itu ao eonfonnded, 

all n leartily as a rainiiierj 

italt thing as pen, ink, 

paper in t .j,. [.f^ 

Bruifp. What's .^^ matter ith you > 

Old. A me-grim ha* sudJeih/ taken me — take cut 

w'.mt you do— Mr. Oldcastle, you ate a blockhtad, aa 

overweening, tiickoldy bbckheadl {AiiJe.'\...l mill 

your father mayn't hciirof Ihis — Ohl the vile baggagtE 

I must run home tiireflly [fj-il. 

Bfumf. How indifferent the old muckworm isgronnl 
but this dear enchanting letterl — Oh ! this joy is too 
powerful! — Sli-Theodorcnevermsde thisleg-.-lMlhi! 

fn'^rBELFORt). 

Bel. Brumpton, arc you in good humour! M-if. 

Btnture to 

hrunf. Belford, let me embrace you— I tread in air 

Hc^f. My dew "Bvvi.aiY'-Qi^i^ v«-iw^-»'ii.-Nv\V o 
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>ut of my senses. [fValks about, bumming a tune, 

mp, [bums a different tune,"] Ohl such an unex- 

., transporting, ravishing event! ^ 

Such a surprize, above all romance) 

w/.' Oh ! Belford, I am the happiest rogue- 
Such unutterable bliss, my dear boy I 

mp. Her wit is equal to her beauty! 
The greatest stroke of invention — Ha ! ha 1 

mp. Such a sweet epistle ! 
So divine a letter— and the old fellow brought 

selFl 

mp. No, no, you mistake; she flung it out of the 

w. 
Po I I tell you he was the beai'er of it himself. 

mp. You are quite wrong \ she was in the kal* 

and 1 
Pshaw I give me leave to know : did not I see 

mp. There was no seeing him distin^ly 5 he was 
ng behind the cuitain, and then she threw t|?e 
down to me s Oh ! the idol of my lieart I the lovely 
Ann ! ■■ 

Mary Ann! you are the most perplexing— 
ti I I was telling you how my sweet goddess con* 
to send me a letter by her very guardian 
mp, I did not hear a syllable of that matter : I 
lling you- 



Then Til tell you how it was— — — 
mp. No, no j heai* the story ot' tw^ Vx^'^^yjnrsa* 
Aajv n^y^ mine is lUe nvo^\. ^v^t^j^vixwiE,* 
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Bramp. Look ye here, my boy — [; -^A^t,^ 
the rtork of her own fiitgcrst 

Bf/. There, thtis,'[itnw(i^*ij/rtf*r-j'/Don 
than In all Ciwro ! 

Bruii^. Irci'Ji.l "Dear Mr. Srumptoa, yt*^ 
i *wcet man, and your civilities" 

Be', I risi/j.] "You will be surprizni at thi^ 
tcr i awl more *o at tiic manner of conveying it, 

Bru»ip.[fra./i.l"Tlie admiration of all our sex. 

Bel. [rieds.'i " But I niuit liaiard all. or fall 
s.iciificeto the avwice nf my guardian" 

Rrumf, ]_riadi\ " And ont of Ills hands it is 
yjur power \o relieve me" 

Bel. {rradt-'l " I ^o^■e you, Mr.Belford ; will yi 
despj* me for telling you so } I hope not." 

Brvrfif. [rcaJi.] " YoLir's, indeed, aiul inde( 
until death us do parti Mary Ann Kichley." 

Bii. {rtnds.l " Contrive some means for my ( 

cape, and heaven and earth combined shall i: 

keep you ft-oni me- — the disconsolate Harriet. 

[Extuat logeth. 

ACT /r. SCENE I. 

inltr Olbcastle and LovibOhd. 

Lmiibend, 
1 £s, she told me all about (he young rake-lieir 
ij.-ive mu back his \tttW >itio^stv*S., ^.^i1«.'m■&\ 
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i^h my own hands. Is not she a miracle of goodness 
^ci superior sense ? 
Old, It was very sensible. How often wMl you ask 

Lo^i. Is not she trained up in the paths that she 
^kmld walk ? When v^ill Maiy Ann do as nnich ? 

Old, Ay 1 there it stings! He has heard all, and I 
Km blown! I A side. 

Lovi. I have seen ray gentleman since ; I have given 
3iim his letters ; told him what a mortal aversion slie 
has to him ; and I warra;it me, I haye s^nt him oil* 
with a flea in his ear. 

Old, I thought to ha' done the same by young 
UninVp^on ; b^t the n^inx has so bamboozled me ! 

[Aside, 

lsO--vL You seem disturbed, ha! ha ! mortified at my 
lucccss, I suppose, ha I ha! or some fiy-flap has caught 
Mary Ann, and she, poor thing 

OU, He has hit the nail o'the head [Aside,'] You 
fieed not trouble your head about Mary Ann : leave 
|icr to my care. Sir 



Lovi, But, Mr. Oldcas.le— — 

Old, But, brother Lovibond 

Lovi, You are the stranjre^t man- 



Old, Po 1 po ! you have no ffiendsliip tor any body, 

L(rui, No friendship! 

Old. None : all for yourself, and wishing for ctlicr 
people's misfortunes ■ : 

Lo'vl. This h your gratitwdc, "N^Y.OX^JkC^i^^fc* "^ 
lot J help you to a rich you\^^f-Y'^tv^v\\\\"^x>\MVci^^ 






ly to imjm 
iTkets ! ^M 



^^ Sir- Th 
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H tbousanii pouii'Js ; ntid did not be give you liii )»> 
and thm did nor I m»ke liim disn-a liill iiptm jwil 
llic money, and did not I bW you sue liini for belh 1 
bund and the bill ^ wis not I a witness incbcciuw 
you > I'll h;ivc you indicted for subonutitui oF [ 

j«0" 

Old. If you go to that, who taitglit j-ou to fink 'I 
in the thups of the Channel '. 

Levi. And who shewed you the way to b««| 

pOsaer of lorn, and a forestallcr of inarkets ! 

Old. Your iinnggling, Mr. Lovihond— 

Lovi. Your usury, Mr. Oldcastlc— 

Ol.l. Mighty well, I tee what ifs cmne to.' 14 

are the thanks I meet with— I, that first l^dd the schl 

vi keeping these girls' fortunes all to ourselves. H 

ends sU intercourse between us; I break olf j I h 

no more to say to you ; and so now you know 

Lkii. Ha I ha 1 wliat a turmoil tile poor fflU 
putbimaelf inl lial ha! Thinp arc going wrong « 
liim : ! never shJl be at rest till I see the bottom 
all this. (& 

fjiJw Sir Theodore anJae-isK. 
Sir Then. And look ye. Sir, if ever you presutiK 

meddle again between father and son ■ 

Briik. I meddle, Sir, between — — 

SirTbca. Ifevcrngainl lay iny finger upon a (ioj 

fnVi, Sir, it y^* «ov>VOi ■s=™^'^ «>.'^. »^^^'^■^ "^^ 
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>t'(>ass'ion might be saved , I have, to be sure, been 
xiught tripping a little or so j Uut it is never too late 
:o take upj I have reflected upon the matter, an^i 
irithout any great pretence to more wisdom than foJlj 
to the share of the like of me. I have obtained my 
dismission, and bid adieu to nty master's service for 
ever 

Sir Tbe0. Quitted his service, have you ? 

Brui* Yes, 8ir, I am going dovrn to my father's, m 
the country: my father's in a very pretty way; has 
tome very good farms, and so I think to settle tliere 
for the rest of my days » ■ 

Sir Tb€9, I am glad of tins, sirrah, and since you 
have \th him, I forgive you, do you se*— here, here's 
something to bear your expences down. I commend 
■your resolution much— but hark ye. Brisk, now you 
•re going, it will be honest of jrou to inform me — it 
will make some amends for what is past— is my son 
really in love witii this girl } 

Brisks At present he is, but la! Sir, if she were 
xmcc removM out of his wa y 

■ Sir Tifto. That is what I have b»en thinking ofj 
that would do the business, would not it ? 

Brisk. Most clearly, Sirj out of sight, out of mind 
with iiim — If in return for your honour's goodness^ 
by any little service in my poor way 

SirTbeo. I thank you, Brisk— I thank you ; butthere 
ivill be no occasion for you. I have employed an 
tjderly body, a good, cuamug,TOiXvcixvA^Jwt>H^\\v"xxx^^NV^ 



vnderttand* the whole art of Uj^:*^ ^fSn 
diHttaeU. ^^ 

. Briii. Nothing 

Sir Thei. She ii lo insii 
V'Such p«opl£ know how to doi ■ ■ ~- *^4 

Brisk. No doubt. Sir I 

• Sir Tbto. And then, when she has allured ■fcn^-.J 
Madin) abroad with her, she shall then b« so (1)^)cjll 
tS, that lie iD3y beat the bush long enough bsion X 
ttnils her, I warrnnt him 

Briik. You have hit upon the only way in the world) 

Sir. . 

, Sir 'Tbia. It ban honest arttlice) Brisk> torescuelbc 
Coxcomb fi'otn dt^truOion. I wish yoa well, Brisk'^ 
wUh you well. [fi*Wi 

Brisk. Health attend your honour!— So, liere't > 
^inc deCefled 1 .and my n'-aeter is flying tvUd about itic 
Kawn.tliinkingit's all enchanted ground he ti*eadii ami 
at b&t he'll be blown up in the airj with all my 
4ethtni; let him see haw he looks when becomes 
again — and yet — there again now, temptations a 
ginning their old \n^ — well, lomething must be i 
and so ooi* mine away. Sir Theodore i be 
pioneer as you will) I warrant me I'll countennini 
you [fo'h 
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SCEi^E 11. 

OUcdstJi*i.Heus9^ Entar Peter a;x</ BRXDCEr. 

Peter* 1%*^ pUre lucky, Bridget, he did not find the 
^ntleman in the close t " ■ ■ ■ 

Bfu^» He lay close all the time like a mouse in a 
eheeiej and master walked about the roorn^ and 
piawed his lip, and gnashed his teeth, and gave th* 
table an hugeous rap with his stick, and fetched a 
deep groan, and did not say so much as one word, and 
then led Miss Mary Ann out of the room 

Peter. I'll teU you what, Bridget, it's all owing to his 
£nding out the young gentleman's visits here to Miss 
Mary Ann* ■ « ■ ■ 

Btidg. Yes, yes ; it stands to reason how it must be 
that! dear me I he locks poor Miss Mary Ann up 
here* for all the world like an horse in a pound, and I 
can*t tell why> or by reason whereof, not I— "i- 

Peter, I'll tell you, Bridget^I understand these 
matters : he locks her up, do you see, because as why 
he is troubled with jealous y 

Bridg. But how should that enter his headf 

Peter. Oh I that pops into his head, because—— 

Bridg, What is jealousy, pray, Peter f 

Peter ^ Dear heart, you are such another— jealousy, 
you may know, won't let a body sleep: it's, for all the 
world, like so many rats behind the wainscot — I'll tell 
you now by way of likeness : tht ^ttvXVfcTOaxv-^wiVjsNRW 
gave you a guinea i now puttmg C3t^^> ^tcj ^^^"i '♦^'^ "^^ 

• • 
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Tiii scBooi. Aaif. 

for to tnke a»ay yourguiiirs, do jrouKt 
would put you Id a. pasiioii, truuld ii nnt ! 

BriJj;. Oh' 1 understand it now 

fittr. ll'» as like it as any thing; (or (cebuthcr^ 
&fisi Mary Aim in hii guinea ; and you know tvlimi 
body w.ints lo be fingeixng anutlicr itisn's monci 
does he do then ? why he brings you down to "s 
%rho)e liciip of London counsel, to quurel about '*^ 
Mid abuse one another, and be togcllier by the eatt bt' 

ever bo many hours 

SWi^. I remember all that, and it's as like Mist Hq 
Ann ai it can stare ; but then I want to know wk^ 
does not every body make the same fuss, aodJockll| 

Piicr. Po! you fool! that's because every body il( 

not love his wife as well as a guinea , 

. Brii/g. Then I iindejstands tiie whole git of iL>~li| 
but la! look ye there 

^tler. It's matter, as sure as a gun — how he loohl 
'i^l,-ecl ici us get out of his way . [£«** 

The perfidious jade I what a trick she lias pUy*A' 
: Oh 1 the little, Wearfierous 

JowMAav Akn. 
■ Uary. L-i ! you look lo Etrange, you are enc 

"ighleii a bod) 

^/i. Mary Ana,ltMc w;«,v.MT,Ecinw?ton. 



Old, He wad wonderfully pleased with your letter— 

Mary, [snnling aside] By goles, I know why. ' 

Old, What did you say to him f 

Mary^. Say to him I [TWnrj eeway^ and smla* 

Old, Did. you write what I bid you? 

Mary, [langbing] Altered it a little bit I 

Old,' A good deal, t fancy. 

Maty, \lattghs] By gingO) I played you that trick. 

Old, And was it not base to deceive your guardian , 
'ho loves you dearly> and intends to make you his 
^ded wife ? 

Mary, I.c«uld not find it in my heart to say the 
sings you wanted me^— — 

Old, And don't you consider what a crime it is ?— 

Mary, It was only to play upon you— 

Old, But such wicked leters, Mary Ann-*-*-*- 

M€ary, It was you shewed me the way t how should 
have thought of such a thing ? 

Old, That stings, that galls..»[irj/<^.] But there ai*^ 
romen> Mary Ann» who can write without being bid. 

Maty, What, all out of their own beads f 

Old, Even so* > ■ * ■ - ■ 

Mary, And what do they write } 

Old, They make assignations ; inform their gallantt 
irhen their husbands are to be from home \ they fix xh» 
ime for amorous meetings, at routs and drums— -*- 

Mary. Routs and drums 1 What be they ? 

Old, Wicked assemblies I where women lose more 

ban they can pay, and then pavra \Jcktvc "^vt^v^wk^^ft^- 

• • • 
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thcT Willi Ihe husband's hnnoiir, and to intamowly 
p y Olf the debts Ihey hive rnntfiftert. 

Mary. And then do the men toy und pl.iy, sad tj'ir 
■enirounrfihewilsl? 

f>W. Ay '---then their pniiit is g^cied 

JMurj'. [fmViitj] Th«*i (^tnic^l enough. 

Old. And then they fly wilH about this inwn — lo (he 
reducing gaieiiei of. VpuxhiU and R:inebgh ' ■ 

Maiy. Lx\ I iievtr hejid of thine— 

OU. Riknelitgh, child, it a wicked round of lin, in- 
frigue, kkH elandcEtiiie love i where eron-da (gather lo- 
gethtr, Blca ling glances, ex eh Milling lenem, negcciai": 
notoui pleasures. Vauxhall ti a very Paridife at fw- 
bidden fruits, where »h3dy walks exclude Ihe conjcioi.^ 
day, and every blatidisliiiient of scnie, tnusic, "iiif, 
-intl cpportwnity, coii»pirc to w^ken the vohiptiM^ 
pauioM. ^1 

Marr- [imliag.'i And muit not Mary AnKlfl 

OIJ. No J never, never, Mary Ann. Here, 4fl 
is Ilie ni:!rtiaEe.-ift lor yon lo rvad — ail young ^M 
oii^lit to have it by hejrt. Tht. nvill tesch them !«•»■ 
iimi'itural it is to full in lore -wiibauc iba consem of 
khig, lordi) nnd coramotis 1 

Mary, Ah ! but I cnn't st:iy for their leavei lb; an 
too great folks fur me to think ull^ — 

OIJ. T.-ike it up itfliri wicli yoa ■ it is ■ vtrj ei 
(raft!- — - 

Mary. Vcryw«\\,Y\\^o— Vai ikt's SB«^M'Ue>< 
k tryiCl can't wiVUa\«ttMoiK.iAwTi'«\i.'M»i-.'M 
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Oid^ When she has read the marriage aft, she will 
have a proper sense of her duty. So Peter ! so Bridget ! 
walk i n 

Enter Peter <7»^ Bridget. 

■ Old. Now if \ can tutor these to my mind ! lAsrJe, 
. Mridg* For the love of n ercy. Sir-— — 

Peter. V\\ never do so any more, master. 

Old, Come hither both— I sun not angry— you are 
no strangers to the aftedtioa I bear Mary Ann* 
, Briifg, No, that's for sure— you love her as well as 
you do a guinea. 

Old, How now. Malapert ! 
: Brid^, I. am sure Peter said so. 

Peier, . No : not I, fbr tlie varsal world I 

Old, What>thfi matter, numskulls! Listen to me; 
watch ray house well ; and be sure you never let any 
powdered ibps put a foot over the threshold of my 
door*' 

Bridg, Yes, Sir! 
. Peler, No, Sir! 

Oldt Bat the wily arts of young men !— think of a 
gay embroidej ed coxcomb coming to you with a pi- 
teims look; " I languish for your mistress? I die in 
her pbsence ; let me but see herj or else I have one foot 
in my grave already.*' ■ ■■ 

Peter ^ Be gone about your business, fellow, says I— 
this is no place for you. My young mistress desires 

no such trumpery. 
0/d. A%JiQ^wdl,Ptt«,\tCWV'V,\j^\5ieC«xv\f^^^ 
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Mrs. Bridget, will take lome compasdl 
dying Bwain. 

BrU^. Go farlher » field, and tet up the ugnll 
lioins soinewhete elie — do — no admitCance fili 

0!J. Chainiing, Bridget, chnrming I you doit 
derfulty ; but dien, says be, " I'll lie down ia tbe^ 

end tlicrc lireilhe my list" — i| 

Petir. And then I run up to the garret wi 
and Miiise a bucket oi water on his head— — -il 
* oy. Excellentl excellenci it will cool hii |j 
for him! have a bucket of water always ready^ 
ha I I should like to see hint streaming like« rivl 
in Ihc Etreet— -I am delighted with you both. BBI 
ht tnmes with his damiicd bewilching gold, ' 
Peter, to drink my health— here, Mr*. Bridget, t 

Peer. We want noiieof your tiros;-- ■■ . j 

Br^Jg, No : not we {Sirwing Old 

Old. That's right — shovemc— puih me away, 
FttfT. Go about your business, I Say— l Bati 
Bfidg. Money is the root of all evil. j '"gi 
OiJ. Ai I ciiuld wUb— that's ngbt— «cTcri| 

lae ■ I ■ 

Piltr, We hate you ai we do a toad, j 

BriJg, You vile, ugly thing I 
Peier. We can't endure the Eight of you-^ '■ 
BriJg. You midnight owl ! you griping, misaly. 

Old .■• ,.,.lj 

OIJ. There, there, \\a\A, \iiJAf-3cnat\«!«,i^ 

«re'3 tbc money Cottjom. \.UJ&»8.^ 
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Peter. I humbly thank your honour. {Takes r. 

Old. Villain ! traitor! [strikei him,'] Is this )Oiii vir- 
tue at lost ? 

Peter. La,] what's the matter? was not I to take it ? 

Old. What have I been labouring all this time ? 

Piiir. But you did not shew the money at first.— I 
could have refused it ever so Ion?} if I bad not scmi 
the colour of it. 

,Old. The way of the world ! but you are never to 
tsUce it— Money is the ruin of the world — it declares 
^ar— it patches up a peace — it makes lawyei"8 speak— 
it makes some folks hold their tongues : go, and think 
of all thi s ■ ■■ 

Peter, i ^^°'^^^ ^^ ^ hurry.'] Yes, Sir ! 
Old. And remember you have no business with 
money — Come, and shut the street-door after me. 

J ^' i Yes, Sir. {Tbey run out. 

Peter, j ' "■ -^ 

SCENE III. 



The Street. , Enter Lovibond. 
loii. I must puy a friendly visit to brother Old- 
castlt — Ha ! ha ! I know things are going wrong witli 
him — I must gratify n.y curiosity— 

Enter Oldcastle. 
Old. Brother Lovibond ! I go ou ?^^ \ cv\>3\\ ^X-^x — 
mjr tatj iiy is all as cxad as cIocVl-woyV- — — 



THE tCHOOI. J3V. 

WiLevi. I am glid of iti for tlic last time I inrt jm— 
~ '. I beg your pardon— but now, loll, loll, lolll I 
n compleicly happy I 

fiUrt-BllUMPTOS. 
I ■ Brumf, My dear old friend, I am glad I hare nKt 
fW — Oil I such plague I sucb vexation ! 

I Old. Mind hini, brotlicr Loi'iboiiil ; you'll leewU 

:r my family is in [-(**■ 

m-Srump. I wai ut the liouse but a little while liiicti 

Old. And no admittance, I warrant 

hrump. Oil ( the dsinndest adventure 

Old. A bucket of water upon your Jiead I redw»-' 
h^l hal 

Brump. Not to bud ai that : I got over the gmla 
Vi3\\, and— the adventui-e is whimsical too— th^M 
vantc iiiiinediately conduced rac up stairs, and— — 

Old. Conduced you up stairs! 

Ltnji. Hal ha! mind him, brother Biddulph^— - 

Old. [airdtlf Lovibend] Call me Oldcastle. 

La-vi. Come, come, listen to this ■ 

Eruinfi. But, pox take il; my usual good fortiK 
failed me; I was not in the room two minutes win 
old Stiffrump came tottering up : no way for a rrtrei 
I was obliged to skulk in a dark nook, where i n 
almost stilled, In he came, and the lovely angel ii 
uiedialcly accosted him in such a tone of simplicity- 
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Brvmp, Th^ curmudgeon did not utter a syllable ; 
walked about the roomy fetched a deep groan ; banged 
the table with his cane \ took her by the arm^ and led 
tier away with hinn 

Low. Ha ! ha I a narrow escape^N»brother Biddulph. » 

Old, Call me Oldjcastle, I say. 

Lo^, Ha 1 ha 1 Simplicity is an admirable preserva- 
(tiveof young girls !»-^—-i-Ha! ha! well, young gentle- 
maoy and how did all this end ? 

Brump, His back was no sooner turned, than I stolt 
down stairs, tipp the servaiit a couple of guineas, and 
so got clear olf. 

Lo^L The old gentleman is going on delightfully I— i 
)iis family is all like clock-work I ha I ka! ha! I have 
jsatisiied ray curiosity a good day to you. [Exiti 

Old. This is a mortal stroke! Oh \ Peter ! Peter! Is 
this his vijtue ? tliis his contempt of money ? this hi$ 
bucket of water ? {Exit. 

Brump. What a crusty old cent, per cent, it is | 

Enter Bej^ford. 

Bel, BrumptonI--Well encountered — I have been 
in quest of you this hour. This is the very crisis of 
your fate, man. 

Brump, Hey! how! what*s the matter? 

BeL A train of gunpowder is laid, and there is Sir 
Theodbre with a lighted match ready to blow you to 
the moon. 

Brump, Explain, my dear bo^, c^C'jVa.m. 

^//. Why then, in plam "Eiv^viVx ~^wct Sa^:^tx V-as 
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Eel. My atfolii are in a tbriving --'j- 
BrKmf. I am glad to hear it' i - > i 

B'/. Success attend you. .[JU 

Brumf. Olil the JevilJ here's a piece cf bunaks 



Analhcr Sircit . Enlcr Brisk, ht Woman's Cloatbs.'^'M 

a BmtJle uhJit bis Arm. 

Brit. One pusli more, and then, Brlik, your Joiii ir 

over — come, that's the house. ■ -Aa jiiy mult 

knona nothing of what I am about, I may liAve smi 

chante to »ucceed heie., Now for a lew lOperaft 

uuated matron-like ait's . [Kust^tf at the jMr.]— 
J. found out bfiv mantua-mikM by good luck, and; 
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Smter Peter. 
PgUr, IMd 3'ou want any body> pny^ No admit- 
bMoehenel 

Bttisk, Yct> truly, young man La !— — I am 

10 jaded with walking Ob ! such a pain in my 

tide ■■ md my liead I it perfefUy swims agai n ■ I 
muat in auid rest a bit— ^I liave brought your young 
\tdy*% wedding-gown. 

Eater Bavmpton. 
Bmmp. Howt is not that the? Oh ! the deceitiul 
Machiavel in petticoats t 

Piter* Why an you bring home her geers, that aU 

tcrt the c a se ■■ ■ walk in, Mrs. [Exit. 

Brisk. Ay! the lltUe lady-bird will be as fine as an 

uigely I warrant her. [Goes in. 

Brmmp, Oht the damned decoy-duck, there she goes 

m enough. I'll wait for her in the street— 'Sdeath ! 

e may get her out at the back-door Pll alarm the 

\ fellow direaiy [Raps hudiy,'] The old bawd 

11 be put in the stocks [Raps again,'\ Fire I fire I 
I Master RIddulph. 

Oldcastle in the Balcony, 
y. What's the matter there? Who raps at my 
in thi s - ■ ■ ■ 

tmp. Mr. Biddulpht Mr. Biddulph— - 
, What do you want ? 

np. You'll be robbed of your treasure, of all 
:art holds dear— -^-Miss Mary Ann will be stole 
m— an old bawd will carr^ tvcc oti L % ^<C^ 

hoiue now, i^owt no'w, iww. 

H 
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CU. A bawd in mjr houiel I'll terret licr out. 
warrant me \Gm 

Brump. Now, Sir TbeodarCi what becomct «f yatf 
intrigued Biavoi Biumpton! tbis is well man-igcd. 

CntfrBuiK, tud Oi.nc Air t.^ bauiits 6im. 

OH. Abominable procuress ! horrible si 
Briwif. [BfotiKg bim.] Agent of daikne 
ttcr of iniijuityl 

Briii. Hay, good gentlemtn 

OIJ. Vile Kducerl Dcrt.lable pxnderl 

Brump. Puactier of youiig ganw 1 Kidnapper of iil> 

Briii. For lieaven'i aake! " ■ --I'm down o*»y 
knecB, have a little mercy! 

Old, Thou g'psy 1 — ihou witch of Endor I 

Brump. Get upon your brooinslkk, and fly MR] 
Lapland i 

Briik. The devil's in the man, he wilUpmlltl 
[tbreiviMg off hii luoman's appnyel.'] Nay, then, li 
you go to that — your serv:int, master ! 

Brump. Coiifusioti ! what have I been doing f 

im 

Sriik. You have been in luck a» well as I, master 

OIJ, A fjotman in petticoats ail this time ! Th 
vile impostor I — thoii Newgate-bird! {Scati him 4gtii 

Brump. Wounds I Mister Oldcastle aU this t'nB 
nay, then I must pretend — [ Ai.fr.] — How dare a a 
^ wnTof mine, T^si»\ .\TtoiikW,\ 

Prist. Woundi\ SiY,\iLVi**'m-iwv: ■^.w-:*^ 
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Brump. Who gave you orders, vilbin ? [StrJ:-.^, 

Old. That's right ! Who gave you order ir 

Brmitp. By what authority ? 

Old. Produce your authority ! 

Brump. To take such liberties with your mastf r. 

Brisk. I shall take the liberty to leave hizn fjr evt: I 

[Run: of. 

Old. This is delightful ! this it cbarming ! I'ne v 1- 
lain will come no more he has paid the piper ! 

Brump. A scoundrel, to behave in this manner ! 0!i, 
ho, ho ! such an incident ! [7/k a fit o/laaghi/ig.] An 
unlucky dog I am 1 — ^Poor Brisk, oh, bo I 

Old. Mr. Brumpton ! 

Brump. Mr, Oldtastle! What, arc you Mr. Bid- 
^ulph all this time ? 

Old, You see what plague and vexation you was 
bringing upon your frien d 

Brump. My dear Sir, why did you not tell me at 
first I If I had known that I was all this time trespas- 



sing upon your ground ■ 

Old. You see what a scene of iniquity you have 
been engaged in ! But since you perceive your error, 
I am pacified. This discovery is lucky, it will make 
an end of all. I'll tell you what, you shall come and 
explain your mistake to Mary Ann this moment. 

Brump. With the utmost pleasure. Sir, and wishmg 
her all happiness, I wiU bid her farewel for ever. 

Old. That will be right you sliall tell her that 

you repent that you now renounce all wlcUs '^^^^ 



Maty. L» 1 there's Mr. Biumptnii 

Ofd, You l)agg;igc, wliLii ilo you d 
you in .did not you liwr the peopi 

Maiy. Ay 1 but they cry so many 
don, I did not mind that 

Old. Get yoa in, and never be « 

again ! It was iliere you saw h;r fi 

ton; ha I ha!— ril have it taken 

SCENE r. 



Tie Hextf, Enter Ma»y j 

By golcs thi^ is pure, he ii bringiti| 
t ],.ivf writ iiiolhcr letter sijitehe taut 
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Enter Oldcastle and Brumpton. 

'Oldi Mary Ann, I have brought the gentleman with 
fne» He came to ask your pardon, and to tell you 
that he was going to be the ruin of you. Tell it to 
ber yourself, Mr. Brumpton. 

Mmy, I am sure I forgive him with all my heart, 

80 I do. . 

Okt. Speak to her, Mr. Brumpton, speak to her. 

Brump. Madam, I did not know what liberties I 
was taking with my friend, and though mycondu6t 
was inspired by real love, and your resistless charms— 

Old. Pshaw I that's all preamble ^to the point at 

once ■ ' y ou had a mind to ruin her, say so without 
mincing it— * 

Bmmp, I must now renounce all farther preten« 
sions, since to adore you any longer would be a vio- 
lation of friendship, and an injury to this worthy gen« 
domauy who has been intimate with my father for fif- 
ty years- 

Old, You may pass that by ■ ■■ 

Maty* Ah I he*s a false man, and I don^t love him. 

Brumf. So that I most humbly beg your pardon. 
Old. Go on, go on — 

[HeU seized tjifkh a fit of coughing* 
Bomp. [While Oldcastle coughs,'] And though I shall 
never elface your loved idea from my mind— — 

^He kisses bu \juni uV^tt * 

H lij 
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Mury. [Sbt mila.1 Voii have my p^tnic, 
jcuaoBlreaJy. 

Oi./. Oh! Ltdl lord! [Sero'vi-rUg bmi^f. 
have yoii raid her ycu h.ive done with liCT fcy, 

Brumf. Ym, I havi? got so far ■ 

OW. Very well! Now, Mary Ann, onyourpai4 
him know yourinind. M^^ 

Mary, Must 1 mxy all out of my own head ? -^B 

OW, Ay! ayl idl liim all 1 with brother hc^^ 

bend was wilnesi to this I [AiA. 

Mary, I am vciy glad you cime to speak to me, Sir, 

and I undtrsiand you very well, [Smihi ie tim. 

Old. But a little more at lai^ tell him wiiwu 

you chusc for an husbaiid. 

Mary. Why, here :ii e two lovers, fcr whom I lha*t 

very dift'eient sentiment!. I love one of them ■ 

[ft-mun/Bg al Ohtceille.'} — and — ISntiliiig ai BruKipttn.] 
I hate the other. The company of one is alwaj* 
agreeable — [Ts OtJcaitle m/lnfj.} — and — [Smi/ingill 

Brumpicn.'] 1 don't care if I never 

face — 1 should like to be married to one of tbem' 
[Te OU-bj//^.]— and— [i'Mi/i'nj 10 Brimipatt.']— 
as soon be gibbetted, as be married to the other. 
my own Mr. OWc^silf—^Tejs ajiJ p!nyi •teilb'bim,% 
luraiu/; la Crmnfroii.] I love you of all things. 
O/,/, You have won my heart. 
J^ary, But do you forgive I every thing aawi J 
yaa don't love me. {Siagi ' Go, Naagbly Man,' i 

0/J. I do, ill ti-ct\i \ ■Au— ^:v^^ "i^*' '^'•^^ '^'^-^ 
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If you see I have not suggested a word— all th;' 

lates of her own heart 

Mary, [Smiling to Brumpton,'] All from the very 

:toiaof mybeartl 

^rump. Since I understand you, Ma'am, I shall re- 

»ve the hated object from your sight. 

Mary. The sooner the better. 

[Then turns and plays tuitb Oldcastlc. 
\rmitp, Mr. Oldcastlc, I have the honour, Sir, to 
h you all happiness. — And I fly this moment to put 

ir commands in execution, Ma*am [Goings 

derj. You can't go about it too fast. 
\rump» You may rely upon my honour, 
dory. And don't let me be unhappy any more. 
'rump. You n^iy depend upon mc. 

>ld. So — r— so now ril attend you down. Po I 

:ercmony. You have made me happy, Mr. Bruinp- 
— ^)'ou have made Mary Ann happy. Come, I'll let 
out, Mr. Brumpton. [Exit, 

rump. [Kissing bis hand to Mary Ann.'\ I attend 
, Sir. [Exii. 

lary. By goles, he has taught mc a little wit him, 
} and if Mr. Biumpton follows my direfiions, I 
I be pure and hfippy at last. 





Husk I don't speak so 
die to ray keepert beloi 
dont know what to saj , 
pnttofailme 

£«/. But after surmos 
thii lut itage bf tlte bui 
would be lUch a falUn 
have inppoited thit day 
all the beroioes in roma 

Bar. The difficultiw 
ipirits for a wtulct jutt a 
tban our natural •tren 
over, rajr resolation stag 
to feel the weakness of i 
it, Mr. Belford—I «n"t 

Bel. Nay, summon u[ 
vows, the happiness t! 
thousand things conspiri 
you are mistress of. 

Hjr. But then to bi< 
of eonduft—all the decs 

£/l. In a case like y 
HvejQU from dettruS-i 



AS f^. FOK gi;ardia:?s. 

Har, I tremble for the event — 1 shan't be :.l 
escape. 

Bel, Trust yourself to me, my love — 'tis bu 
easy step out of the window upon the leads, and 
-' through the ncighhouring house — the people ai 
my interest— come, resume your courage — you 
not doubt ray honour. 
? Httr, But the censure of the world — nay, your 
i opinion of me 

BeL The world will admire your spirit, and ^ 
*cis known, that the old gentleman was your dupe, 
carried on the plot himself, your invention will b( 
planded every where. 

Har. Why, I can almost laugh at him even nc 

[Hears Lo'vibond coming.'] Deliver me I what shall J 

undone! dete^leii! 

Bel, This is the consequence of delaying too lor 

Har. Run into this room ; — make haste — disp 

"^Sbuts him. in} — and to make safe work ■ 

IPuts the key in her fo 

Enter LoviBOSJi. 

Lo'vi, Harriet, I am never happy but in your c 
pany — ^the minutes move with leaden feet, when J 
out of your presence. 

Har. And yet, you ill-natured man ! — you can < 
trive to be out more than half the day. 

Lovt* Chide me not ; — you'll break my heart if 
do-— every frown on that face is a dculh-wanant, 




Levi. I have been but you 1 
lithe matter? 

Her, Occasioned by fretting a.t ] 

Law. Don't waste a thought on 
you no more — though, to do him 
Ilia intentions were honourable — po 
I fancy he bves you dearly — Weill 
Oldcastle! — your sister his su barat 

Hot. My sister I 

Lavi. She has admitted a yoiuig 
her 

Hot. She could not be so wicked 
, La-oi. The girl has not erred to i 
disposition, as from ignorance. 

Har. A very small share of^ 
wUlgive sufficient intinudons g{ 
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tpark-^he was in the very house with her, and she hid 
\liin in the closet— ha ! ha 1 

Uar. In the closet! well! after that, I will never 
Own her for my sister ! — ^the wicked girl ! I am glad I 
have not visited her— 

2>w. Ha! ha! ha! — ^poor man! — lie never sus- 
peeled any thing — ^had it been my case, I should have 
imbked it in a moment 

Har, Without doubt 1 there is no imposing upon 
you— 

Lavi. Oh ! no— na such thing— ha I ha ! I can 
tee through a millstone — the eye of an eagle for a ploti 
But come— come— it begins to grow late— come, let 
roe hand you to your chamber, and then 1*11 lock you 
in safe from all harm till morning. 

Har. Heavens! what shall I do now? — \^Aside.'\ 
Hush I let me say a word to you first— don't speak 
loud. My sister is indeed much worse than you can 

conceive 1 wish you would step and bring Mr. 

Oldcastle hither directly. 

Low. Now ! what occasion can there be 

Har. Shelovesthat Mr. Bnimpton to distra6lion,and 
has adhially made her escape, to follow the vile man. 

Low. Made her escape ! 

Har. She is in that room now— I have locked her 

in such wicked schemes as she has in hm* head I 

She has told me all, and intends to marry this Mr; 
Brumpton : she has found out that she is of age, and 
fays she will be made a foo\ o^ rvo \Qtv^^'^\— ?^^\^ % -^ 
spirit for you. I , , ■ 



Leiii. A spiilt indeed [ 

Har. Burlhsve secured her, r 

Lart/i. Th;>t wni considerate of you — let me 
uVt. lo the yoiirii; vixen. 

Har. No — no—thit will spoil all Ibavef 

ed to connive at at! llii; But the most prudi 

1 huve leu-ned all my pruJence, you knOi 

yoii— 

Lovi. Ay! in apt scholar you Inveheanl 

Har. Vou are very good—^iut there is no 
be lost — I would have you hiing Mr. Oldcos 
direSly, that be may find her in the voty filft 

/.wi. Veiy gooti ! — and Ihen I khall be lU 
the yaor ninii a service, and make a jest of him^ 

bargain 1 Keep her safe; — don't let hcrol 

Uilt »o turmer.t him 1 — ha ! lia I 

Har. I am glad my sister haa foiiii d a low 
hope she'll marry him uich All my heart.—*- 
goiiE ? [Lhltiis M tbt dmr.'] Ay! I hear liim 1 
;ircet-dooi after liiiii — and now I'U veDture to 
this door. 

Bth Tliou cb arming contriver 1 

Har. Oh 1 — tJiis new danger has given (rtali 
to my ipirilg. 

Btl. And now, my angel, we'll io:ike inn 
happiness— come, MTVia vrwvi^ ^--a ttcj ^ire— — 

Har. AnAj^t 
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Bel, Nay — no more doubts— our passage to the 
next house is without difficulty^ and then liberty is 
ours. \Fxiunt. 



T^ht Street, Enter Lo v i B o N d . 

Low, I never -was better pleased in all my life — I 
burn with impatience to see him— ha! ha I I shall never 
be able to walk fast enough— ha I ha ! ha t 

£/f/^0LDCA8TLE. 

X-'-w. :Well met ! I wanted to see you. 
. ,Oid, Ohl I am now the happiest man on earth. 
My troubles with young Brumpton are all at an endj 
anct Mary Ann is safe at home. 

L^^i, Ay! as lie thinks, poor man I— ha ! ha \ 

[AsiJe. 

Old* You may laugh, hut I shall like to see your 
plan -succeed as well —what a dupe you will prove at 
last I 

Lovi, What a dupe you are now !— the bird is flown, 
man; Mary Ann has eloped 

Old, Hal ha! ha! you make me laugh. 

I.O'vi, How secure he is ! ha ! ha ! he little dreams 
——I tell you she is gone— — 

Old, Always absurd ! [Going out. 

Lo*vi, [Following bimj] You are niii»ed, I tell you. 

Old. Ha ! ha !— do you think I don't know beuec— 



r Hakrist mid BtLTOI 
til. Don't alarm yourself, my angel- 

tHar. Oh ! I ih^l certainly falnf 
Enifr BfiUMPTOK. 
Mn^p. My dear Belfard 

War. Heavens! wliat's the matter? 
Brvmf. Don't be frightened, Ma'sm- 

Brl. No — this is a friend of mine 

ton, the businesii ? 

Brump. My dearest Belford, this is tt 
moment of my life— I have bribed tlii 

carried her off" she is mine mine 

you give me a room in your house for ll: 
Bil. Why this ceremonj'? you know 
mand in my house 

Ri-tHttr OioCASTLE anJ Lovj 

U. Wlwt noise is that? 
" ta-vi. That's Brumplon — I know his 
Har. I am frightened to death I 
Brumf. The door opens, walk in, M; 
[ 
Btl. Light the lady op staii-sl 
Old. Hush! Let us hear him. 
I Brumf: I am wild with love, with ra] 

s ; 1 have carrieAViti tsiA^ off, \ 

rboyi. S\iewas\QC\s.eitt^"vii»> '^Q' 
u the doov- 
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XeL I give you joy — ^but my own happines calls— 
^X'ing the lady as soon as you will. [Exit. 

Britmp* A thousand thanks> my dear fielford— -Vic- 
toria I the prize is mine. \Exit. 

Lovi. Are you convinced now ? 

OU. I am thunderstruck — ^Robbery! Murder! I'll 
break open the door*— Watchman, call a justice of 
J)eace— call Sir Theodore Brumpton — he lives just 
b y Mr. Oldcastle wants him-— his son has robbed 
me' I'll alarm all the world ! [Rafj at the doorJ] 
Robbery 1 shipwreckl destruction! ruin! 

Lovi. Ha ! ha!— he feels it now, and I am not sorry 
for him— ha! ha I 

Old, I am mad — I shall go ^istrafked ;— — I shall 
end my days in Bedlam— [£«//r a Servant.'] I would 
fain speak a word here in the house. 

Str, Sir, my master is somewhat busy, and— 

OIJ. I am plundered 1 must go in—- oh ! villain! 

villain! [Rushes in. 

LovL Hal ha!— now will he see which can train 
Up a young girl best. [Exit, 



•■ 



SCENF III. 

Jin Apartment in Belford's House, Enter B$lford. 

What^s all this noise 1 [Listens at the door,] Ay! I 
hear his voice. How could my booby let him in } But 
I have lodged her safe> and this sword shall maintain 
possession. 



VlMlBW^ 



E*itr Oldcastlg okJ LoviUR 

Oti. Where ii ihe ?— Whe« li tlw iMfattni 
Korare her direttiy I restore tier to her two ^ 
dimi I We come to denutid her of ]rxiu. 

Lttil. Vei, we demand her, Sir. We know i 
here, and therefore 

Bil. My liotuc is my C3sile, gentlemen i anil I 
mult offer 

Old. I'll search your hmiw ! I"ll tfet a gcner 
rant. She is an heireii, a ynrA of the Higb 
Chancery. 'Tia a contempt : you'll be commiEIfl 
it. She is our property, \a liw ami equity. 1 1 
her, I demand ber, and I 

Bel. Thii is an unieaionable houri gentlemca: 
morrow I sh.ill be rwdy to answer your c 
In the mean time, I must beg you will UaK 1 
qoitt [Mssession of my own house. 

lo-ni. But wearclierfjuardiwis. Sir: both hef | 
flians. The girl is under apt ! 
" Bel. Mr. Lovibond, you are lier gnnnliuii 
wliat ttien, Sir' Both of ye icandalous betrayt 
yiTur trust, I know it all — each c 
would impMC upon her trnfler years, that you 
infamously plunder thnt pioperry which b 
to your CLu^[ 

La-v'i. [Afife.] There is a cloud fathering!-^ 

>hntl both be brought to ;i strif) account. I badtf 

k^make up tV\isnas\er, Avit \ \\v\-s tw;*! oxf.own 1 
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Oid. You have run away with an heiress, and by the 
aw of the land 

BeL I have a right to her. I know she is of age, 
%\r, and it is my fixed resolution to marry her $ she 
las declared in my favour> and nothing shall be a bai 
to my happiness 1 

Old, [To Lo^vibond.'] She is of age sure enough; how 
}id be find fhat out ? [ Aside. 

Lo*vi. Better make the best of a bad bargain.— <— 
'. Aside. '\ — ^But let me understand you, Mr. Belford— 
}a yoo intend to marry her yourself? 

BeL It is my peremptory resolution. But all in ho- 
i0ttr» Sir— -marriage articles, for the purpose of set- 
tling her whole fortune upon herself, are now diawing 
In the- next room. 

l,ovi* I see what course I must take. If he marries 
ber* I shall live inpeace.— [ifjft/^f.]— Mr. Oldcastle, the 
girl is of full age. Let me say a word in your crar. 
l^Aside to i^AVK.]— Consent to the marriage, and get a 
handsome allowance for the trouble and expence of her 
education^^That word makes me laugh-*-ha ! ha ! ha 1 

Old. I am distra£led \ what shall I do ? — [Asidel-^l 
thought young Brumpton was to marry her f 

BeU No Brumpton on earth shall rob me of her ! 

Old. The trouble and the fondness with which we 
have reared her- 

/ Jji^vi, He will allow for that. 

OU, I have long lov'd her : can't you resign her 
now — you will be the death of me else ? 

l0Vft Thkkk no more of V\w \ %Vi^\^ woXNfrsC^'^ ^ 

• • • 



1 



yoor regard. Mr, Bclford will behave like s ge 
man in itntters of account, :md— 

Sfl. PreVcrlbe yom- terms : I a,ia ieaAy t& d 
mltxtr this nioinmt— . 

OIJ. A release tor Hie interest of rents xaAif 
a cool five tliousand for extmiirdtnary trouble, i 
her music- masler and her dancing-m aster — 

Levi. He was her only master himself! — hal hs 

['' 

Hel. Agreed! 

Lovi. Close with liim— close with him djreSl 

on. I wish yoa would resign her to me.-- 

Bel. I -will not defer my happiness beyond to-il 
row morning! My lawyer is in tile reitl room ; fet 
draw up a inemui-nndum between us, and yout' col 
tions arc granted, 

Ltvi. It shall be done ; we will both sign — Co 
don't hesilste. 

Old. I ahall break my heart'- 

£wi. Po! no hesitating:-. come and finish the 

Old. nrsattrriblestrokel 

Lwi. Never stand dcb:iting--you have made 

bcit of a bad bargain—loGe no time 

■ {Forcing biM ah 

O/J. But. Ml. Belford . 

ioi-j. We mtiBt resign her — we mnat give her up 
Comcalonj, man. [Vlircts him t 

^ Bel. I aitcttJ yba,- ^ateQ.«fc-"V k^wt to loor pi 



[To OUira 
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Enter Brumpton attdMhKY Ann. 
Brump, Walk in, my angel j you are secure here. 
BeL Hal Brumpton, I give you joy— I congratu- 
late you too. Ma'am, dnd 

Maty, I thank you kindly » Sir. 
Brump. And nowi Belford, through the perils of this 
day we have both at last attained our utmost wishes. 
I could be merry about it, but I must give my fellow 
Brisk some dire^ons. I have such a story to tell 
you«4ui I hal—- 1 shall be with you in an instant. 

lExit. 
Mary. La I what a pretty room here is 1 
. B//,. Your appearance tells n;ie, Msi^am^ that my 
Friend Brumpton has found a treasure. 

Mary. I am sure, I am fortunate in finding him \ for 
[ led such a life ! you can't think how dismah—- > 

BeL The scene will now be changed, and th^e pica, 
ures of life will court you on every siide« < 

£ii/^r Oldcastlb^ 

Old. Oh! the little compouad of treachery and 
raud I I Ande^ Mnd Ustemng, 

Mary. I was kept from morning to night mewed up 
t bome^ and he t^ked such a parcel of bugbears to 
Tighten a body ■■ ». 

Old. Oh the traitress) 

Mary. And he said if I looked at a sweet^amiling 
Dung gentleman, that I .shoved \i^ vwaiiis.\^'^'fc "^sA. 
*,voured, and swallovved up\ 



¥ 



^ 1ME ICBOOL A^F. 

Bel. Ad old blockhead I 

Maiy. Yes, I thought aa mucti-.Biit I am s 
am obliged to Peter and Bridget for letting mc out 
flicy shall come and live with inc. so they »halL 
you know our Peler and Bridget ?' — 

OU. Thry ibA\ both be hanged. idnUt 

Mary, And my old guardian wanted to marry a 
himtelf, but— [/«gii.] — he talked in such a n: 
and said such strange things— -But — [laugbs.y— 
joke was, he taught me how to write lettnt, and I 
iliould uevcr have thought of such a tiling, had b»BOt 
pat me in the head on't— And he it so old, and u 
about 101 aad he calls me hisJambkin; andbidinie 
read the marrbge-aA, and a heap of trumpery, Ru 
hideous, ugly, old scare-crow 1— La ! ther«heiel- 

[libt it lUscatttitUi. 

OU. I have signed, Mr. Belford, aud tli^y wait fm 
you. 

Bet. I shnll give you no delay. Sir. [£«(. 

OU. Thou serpent, whom 1 have warmed and ebe- 
rlshed in ray boiom I you must sling your benefifiM 
at last, must you ? Did nat I promise to marry yoc 

Mary. Yes, but by goles, I thank you for that chor— 

Otd. And will you desert me for a stranger? 

Mary, [ibi laasbs.^ He'j a sweet mani 

OU. viper! this is your sinifJicity, is il? I, itW 
loved yoH so^ 1 

Mary. Ahl but his love is moreagixeiblebybalfi' 
If Enin-l.ovi.'AO'Ktt ana%v.\.^i>i.^. f 

BZevi. WeWl now otr^ ftiYvt la wsSvti. %oCH 
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dam, yon are there, are you? ha! ha! brother Old- 
castle, I always told you how this would end— ha I 
Hal ha! 

Old, If she had minded my instru£tions— 

Lo'vi. Ha! ha I instructions t—Voa brought it all 
upon yourself— but 'tis better as it is — your head would 
have ached all the rest of 3wur days-^ha 1 ha 1 ha ! — I 
am iieartily glad of this — ha ! ha ! — Come, Mr. fielford. 
Til give her away— here, take your wife ■ « 

Old. Wounds 1 I can't stand this*- I'll not be a 
witness. [Goes out, 

Lo'vi, But you shall be a witness ; you are a paity 
concerned— you must come bade. [Exit after blm. 

Bel, Siace they bave agreed the matter, Harriet 
shall make her appearance. [Exit. 

Mary, [alone, ^ What does all this mean? — Sure it 
can't be sister Harriet he talks of I 

Liwi, ['witbota,'] You must, you shall come back. 

£;r/^r Belforo, Icadiu^in Harriet. 

SeL Don\ be frightened — you are tlie obje^ of my 
heart, and they will give yo-i away. 

Lo*ui, [forcing in OldcAStlct Without looking behind bim,'\ 
You are a party to the agieeiuent— you must see her 
given away. 

Bel. Here's the lady, [Leading bfr to Lovibond. 

Lo*vi, Ay ! ay ! give me her hand — ['without scdng 
i&rr.]— you shalj see the business done, Mr. OMcastie. 
H^ie, here-— wounds I what's all tUis?-^tiw:d^t.'. 

O/J, Huzza, f— »-a reprieve I 
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Alaiy. All! sister there — whai, lute you been wri|i« 
iug letters too? [Ccaufie brr.] I be glad tosctyo^ 

Le^i. Wliat does all tUii mean f — what brou(^t]f| 
hither. Madam t 

Hur. My love for tills gentleman. 

[Sh lakes Belfofd by the k 

Old. Ha I lial lia!— she is his wife all this time — 

Har. I was not by any means wortliy of you, St^ J 
»nd so I bave transferred my aiieflions where I ik ' 
they will be phced to advantage !-> 

Lm^. I am ready to sink into the ground n 
■mazemrnti 

0/J. Lull, toll, lolll— brother Lovibond !— ynn 
lifought it all upon yourself — hal hal ha I — I^Hiysnil 
laugh at you — hat lial hal this is tile education yM 
have given her — hal ba! 

Lpvi. I shall die upon the spot — 

OIJ. Hal ha t— I saw what it would all end in ' 

[/ollaii-i him aiiul.'] She would have b;eii too young' 
wile for you. man— ha 1 ba! — I am heartily glad of it— 
here, here, I'll give her away — here, Mr. Belford, ul( 

B/l. I accept her at your hand— 

Har. And I give you mine with all my heart I 

0/d. Now, who understands education ;——Coae, 

MadMm, come you home with roe 

lTtilii«s bold of Mary Ann. 
Maty. Ah[ but I can't do tliat. for I be n 
il well as ^ou, siHei— \_ti«ii cojer it her.l He a 
M to a parunit ani '«■ * "^i ^^^^ ^"^ "^ ■"•rfii.'^ta.-* 



nanie*! 

«carridB 
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you used t© say [/o OUcastle] about love, honour, ind 
obey— 

Old. What do I hear? 

Enter Brum pton. 

Brump, Oh I ho! ho! — what a day of adventures 
liave T had ! but fortune has at last crowned me witk 
success — My good genius has attended me throughout— 
tny sweet, my lovely bride I 

Old. Oh I Mr. Brumpton! — what a life you have 
led me ! 

Enter Sir Theodore and Brisk» 

Sir Theo. Where is the graceless, the profligate, the 
abandoned ?— So, Sir ! [/o Brumpton] why km I to 
be called out of my house on account of your midnight 
practices ? 

Old. Oh I sir Theodore, I am glad you are come — 
your son will be the death of me ! > 

Sir neo. What does all this mean. Sir ? 

Brump. That I am ms^rried to this lady, Sir--»— 

Old. He has robbed me of her j — plundered me ;— 
he will go to the gallows for it— rshe is an. heiress ! 

LovL Well ! this is some comfort^ia !-wha I brother 
Qldcastle, we are both in the same predicament. 

Sir Tbeo, An heiress, say you ? ■ George, give me 
your hand, since you have not thrown yourself away— 
and was it your ward all this time ? 

Brump, Yes, Sir — ha I ha. I ha.\— tVv\& v^ xJcv^ Na.^'i 
whom he called a milliner's 'prcu\!\c^— >a3.\ \x'3^\ 



Sh-Tbn, Hal lia' — and that wu his 
DC, wasil! — lift! hal 
Lovi. Ha I lia t — yaa hive managed ii 



Brumf. 
Sir Tbta. 



'11 drive me mad all of jm 

■ Uallialkil lAU 



Marj. Tliis U pure comical — ■ 
OW. Oil! I shall never survive this 1 , 
Sh-Tbte. N:.y, no uuea-incss, Mr. OI4 
Eriik. I fsncy we iircd not liiiiik any nj 

tb'ire now, Sir Tlieodote ! < 

.S» Ti«. What are jou there, Bri«lc N 

been M sad rosuc. . 

Brisk. I linvc been woiking for the'goi 

Sir- Thn. bo yoii lirtve j I forgive youi 
I give ynw joy with all my liearl. 

Brump. You sec. Sir, I have nurried \ 
the good of my childrai { and the lady'i bq 
won't oft'end you. i 

Sir Tkca. No, I embrace her at my dat^ 
Mary. Ah ! yoii are very good. Sir— ' * 
Sh- Tbn. Come, Mr. Oldcastle, never l| 

Old. Oht I have lost a treasure 

Brump. Yet you must excuse ine. Sit 
recoUefl the Iciitr lie hdy flung me out 
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mp. And when you refled^, tbit you yourielf 
lit me into her presence to receive this letter, in 

6he prays me to be her deliverer 1 

[Gi*ves bim ibe letter, 
ft. Hal hftl the contriver of his own misfor* 
! — Gave her the opportunity himself-^— ha I haH 
. And when you consider, Mr. Lovibond, that 
rought me Harriet's messagesj and delivered me 
ttcr with your own hand I 

;i. How is this ? ^Reading it to himself. 

". A declaration of my heart— I had nobody to 
it but you ! , 

. The contriver of his own ruin !*-dclivercd her 
himself! ha ! ha!-s-*how well he knows the world I 
mp. Belford, give me your hand — and so we 
leen struggling hard for twp sisters all this time !— > 

We have, and frorii henceforth shall live both 
s and brothers. 

. Oh ! Mary Anri ! — you have deceived me, but 
I be glad to see you happy. 
y. And I am sure, I shall be always glad to sec 
f yoU live these three years to come— Here's 
larriage a6l for you !-^Sister Harriet, la ! I longed 
ly thing to see you— ^aud I am glad we are both 
at last— 

mp. A right use made of this ev^nt, will be of 
1 service to us all ---To these gentlemen it may 
a School for Guardians, where they will learu 

bring upon themselves tl\Q w^tOiWiW ';iS. -i^^^w^* 





, THE SCHOOL FOK CVAkniANS. 

Unoroui, wui couteiupuble old a^l 
lud tbce« ladi«i, who ve now embiu 
(er life, — wc cannot tail oriixppineM 
II lurt rBltiin marria^i n>er brings, 
fom utttK iht baffy Maien tfrii^t. 
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EPILOGUE. 



SPOKEN BY MISS ELLIOT. 



IE Sy your servant — ser'vant^ gentlemen all^-^ 
me ^Qod folks to you — b(Ab great and small : 
Mary Ann again : — Intt that an'tjair, 
• a simple glrlyou mght forbear, 
yio^vs^ since married^ — though you laugh and gaze ^ 
:iry Ann may learn your London luays F 
pe your fashions y sinceyou'afe shenvn her honVf 
-op ihe mask at once — as I do wyw, 
s you behold y — 'what ever the condition^ 
t? extremes hew easy the transition, 
through life: — to tonvnfrom country fairs 
hjvn comes up, and gape jy and laughs, and stares! 
nm a li'v'ry^ — iMms unkncwn before I 
rns his master s follies to do o^er j 
nks, turns coxcomb ^ and bettsfive to four. 
y, may /, ladies, touch your modish life, 
e--uu good sense and fashion there at strife ? 
do Miss Elliot, ^^ says a prude lAfitb spite, 
''em to pieces ; bring their faults to light j 
f to pieces is my dear delight, ""^ 
>en each fair one seems a different creature 
jchat sbe^s meant, and travesties her nature. 
id of ilefecis, Fiirtilla svoims along, 
' ^'eak, and elegantly *i«rong ; 
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7trun^t tht g''j rtvid 6f ItHit btr mlj art 
t»px tbtficli, anJgtuJi a itreggliag hair. 

La^ CiRnilla./iratV la tmu lie rein. 
To mjai Jtbn, and immk ahag tht plain j 
Ih l.aii4am tickim -ivilh Jiiiimliltd ain, 
jin.i ""ttif me-^btip rue up tktie t/Som stain .'"* 

Niturt't bill i^u lui alt ivilh ftiiU Jistlaim ( 
Wt lijp.tur aitir, deaf, aai hllnil, ami lamt. 

Tht ImfiUt iOiltrd 1M itwrjOfB nt'tr confiue j 
•^ctmJaf I Iff Jftr a pltnturt to ruign ! 
Scandal, auJttirdi, Ue, mint, and iplren, a tali, 
Cvmu/f-~lte menkfj ton I — e/idlhere'i lit lift ofaU 
A lifi nfiuhim '—ti->!fnm <hi f.^ded tye, 
JhUili:!.','''' ■ '.' I .: '':.:y graciijlj. 

Thir^-i . .. !.-.yelihit,laJ!e,? 

Ho^>iii'l: : ', ,l.--nkth.ihadiis? 

A cofj hrnct our sinipU girt may make j 
U/iItu she should this •wiiir counsel lake--~ 
Bt rul'ii hy reason J'i- your beauty's sake, 
Rta.'.a tlill g'lislt radiant eyes ibtir grace, 
Wii.Ttii's imperiiil milk- — -for ev'tj fact, 
Ucaxiiy, ye fair, may forge the IvoerU chain ; 
But lie mind's charms your empire muttm 



Timu^H tbt grj nun4 »} limt her ealy care ^ 
TeJLx litfatcb, mtdgtad* a ilrtiggliag twt . * 

lady Caxa\\\»,Jirm'd to letai lie rem, 
Tb rival Jthn, and imacit along tht plaiu i 
in LmdM licim -iWlt Jitiimbltd airi, 
- And "t^ me— blip tut up ibae adioui slain f* 

Naun'i ttit gijii lut all iiAtb pride diiclaim 
Wt iijfi, «w Ulitr, diaf, asd blind, and lame. 
The ImnKt inditd tiM tmmtti /o'er cenpie j 
^-iSctrndeti (M Jcai> a pUaiUre in res'tgH .' 
SeauJui, a«d cards, tin, piirii, and spUen, a ba 
Ctmiitl—lke amhy loo I — and ibrr-e'i ibt life q 
^ life B/iubijs .' — li^J'raM ihefitded tyi. 
And lutib^rr'Jftrm, the IremiUng iransfiy. 

There's a Ime piffafe !—how da ye lite it, laa 
Hew it ibe Rgbt ? and hiyji da ye jbint thi ibad, 
A etfy btnce our simple girt tiuy make j 
Ualeii ibe sbmUtiii tinar caimiel lake-,— 
fSt rid'd by rcaiwij}ryiiiir beauty' s sake. 
Rta.'im liiilg'i'a tt radiaiil eyes ihrir grace, 

Warrca's Imperijl milk Jir ev'rjface. 

Beauty, jefair, mayjbr^e ibe lover's chain ; 
Bu ibe mind's charms jaur empire mast meinlai. 
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